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^Preface. 



The design of the following poem Las been laid up in my 
beart for more than twenty years. Other claims, however, 
prevented mo from seriously undertaking the work until 
little more than two years ago. But then the deep con- 
viction that tho£e solemn events, to which the latte- books 
of my poem relate, were ab-eady beginning to cast their 
prophetic lights and shadows on the world, constrained mo 
to make the attempt. If it may please God to awaken any 
mmds to deeper thought on things unseen and eternal, by 
this humble effort to combine some of the pictorial teachin<. 
supplied by His most holy Word, it wiU be the answer t^ 
many prayers. 



HAMPSTE4D, London, 
September, 1866. 



E. H. B. 



i^-otc to ti)t mitt} (StsMon. 
no Author cannot allow a third, and now stereotyped. 
ed.tu.:. of th^ IVn, to i.ue from the press without expL. 
n>,' Ins very grateful Bense of the acceptance which this work 
has found m England and America. Assurances of the deep 
mteres, winch the thoughts suggested in these pages have 
k.n led or confirmed in many hearts, have reached him from 
aged pdgnms at whose feet he would gladly sit and learn. 
fiom labourers who are bearing the burden and heat of th^ 
(lay. and from many sufferers and mourners in homes of 
aorrow and bereavement. The reaping has ah-eady far 
exceeded any to.l of the sower, who can only pray thai He. 
whose prerogat.ve it is to multiply the seed sown, nnay 
graciously water it witli the dew of His blessing. 

Januaty, lSfi9. 
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THE SEEB'S DEATH, AND DESCENT TO HADES. 

The last day of my earthly pilgrimage 
Was closing ; and the end was peace : for, as 
The sunset glory on the lulls grow pale, 
The burning fever left me— I was free ' 
From pain-albeit my strength was ebbing fast 
And quickly' as di-eanos, though not confusedly 
Ihe landscapes of my life before me rose 
From the first breath of dewy morn to that 
Its sultry afternoon. Nor seem'd my past, 
As often heretofore in retrospect, 
A fragmentary discontinuous whole. 
But one and indivisible,— a brief 
Short journey, only steepest at the last. 

Seven nights agone the message came for me 
The midnight cWmes had struck: the echoes sank 
1' ar m the distance, and the air grew still -- 
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A strange oppressive stillness. In the woods 

The leaves were motionless, and on the grass 

Unwavering the moonlight shadows slept, 

And I was communing with solitude, -20 

And listening to the silence ; when I thoucrht 

A voice, as of an angel, spake to me, 

" Thy time is come, prepare to meet thy God." 

'TAvas gently spoken, yet a sudden chill 

Struck to m^ heart ; for I was scarcely more 

Than midway on life's pathway, nor had thought 

For long years to lay down my pilgrim's staff. 

Unless the Bridegroom's voice were heard in heaven. 

And was I now already summon'd home ? 

I ask'd, and half incredulously gazed 30 

Upon the crystal of that starlit sky. 

Until again within my spirit's depths 

I seem'd to hear that subtle spiritual voice, 

" Seven days, and chou shalt enter into rest." 

And then I knew it was no idle dream, 

J felt that One was standing by me, whom 

I saw not, and with trembling lips replied, 

" Thou calledst me, Lord, and here am I." 

That night I spent in prayer. The lamp that hung 
Suspended in my chambe.- slowly paled 40 

And flicker'd in its socket. But my soul 
Was lit up with a clearer purer light, 
The daybreak of a near eternity, 
Which cast its penetrating beams across 
T'he isthmus of my life, and fringed with aold 



^J 



•20 



30 



AXD DESCENT TO DABES. 



The m,stsofc].ldhood, and reveal'd beyond 
31>eouthneofthe everlasting hills. 

rwas more than half a jubilee of years 
S.noe first I knelt a suppliant at the throne 
Of -roy. and bewail'd.y sins, and heard 

And dadysinee that birth-time of ,ny soul 
HadIo,„,,^I,3ratthefeetofClL 
I^um the glory of that light, aware 
Ofthe immediate presence of my God 
I saw myself, as I had never se;n, ' 

I olluted and undone: and, elothed in shame 
AwestrucMike Peter, cried aloud, -"Dtar 

^romn, ho am a sinful man, O Lord. 

j' '' ^ '^'"''^ ^y eye to read His will" 

; ''^' "' ""'^'^ hitherto, the cross 

Irradiated with celestial light, 

And love divine, unutterable, pour'd 

Around the form of Him who hung thereon 
I. -^ed entranced, enraptured; and anew 

-h'dt e dark stains of my travellinrdress 

^1 tern the fountain of His blood; and th" 

Mo bought. He laid His hand upon my had 
And whisDer'd "r^ - ^ "eaa, 

Ad the words seem'd to linger in the air, 
Whether an angel caught them up or not 

I W not, but they seem'd to float around me 
Sm no more, weary pilgrim, sin no more 
more at all for ever, sin no more." * 
B 2 
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And thus long hours of peace and prajer and praise 
Pass'd noisulossly, as gliding slumber ; though 
That night was more to me than years of life, 
If life bo measured, its true gauge, by love. 
1 feasted uj)()n love ; I drank, I breathed 
Nothing but love. But when the morning came so 
I knew no more what pass'd around me : earth 
Sank from my view, and yet I was not free 
To climb thp heavens. As when the aeronaut, 
iJorne sunward on his too adventurous car. 
At length emerging from the seas of mist 
(Which circumfuscd long while about his path 
Clung darkling, but now roll in lucid waves 
Of clouds beneath him), hovers there a while, 
A stranger in that crystal atmosphere. 
Exiled from earth, and yet not wing'd for heaven : t,o 
So in my fever dreams I seem'd to hanjj 
On the far confines of the world of sense, 
Unconscious of the lapse of day or night, 
If lonely or in loved society ; 
But conscious of ir/ spirit's fellowship 
With tho Eternal Spirit. God was there : 
I knew it : I was with Him. And meanwhile 
His angel gently loosen'd all the cords 
Of my frail tabernacle, and the tent 
Flutter'd to oxcry breeze. joq 



Six days I lay 
In that strange borderland, so she, who watch'd 
Unwearied as an angel day and night 
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Beside my pillow, told me when I woke 

From the fruition of celestial love 

To drink in, like a thirsty traveller, 

The sweetness of her human love once more .- 

A ever so sweet as now. They sin who deem 

Ihere can be discord betwixt love and love 

Six days had pas.'d ; and now the morning sun 

-bore through the open casement all the glow no 

Of summer; more than six days out of seven 

Since that strange midnight summons :-so I knew 

My hours were number'd, and that I should see 

-No otlier sunrise on this weary world; 

And gently said, intolerant of suspense, 

" My wife, my darling, I am going home • 

God wills it, darling,-going home to-night." 

Sorely I fear'd the first shock of my words 

X-^pon the tenderest of human hearts, 

A wife's, a mother's heart. But sofily laying j oq 

Her hand upon my burning brow, she said, 

1 know it all, beloved husband. God 
Hath spoken to me also, and hath given 
These brief hours to my wrestling prayers. Enough, 
To-morrow and all after-life for tears, 
To-day and all eternity for love." 

And leaning then her ear close to my lips, I 
Her soft cheek touching mine, we spoke or thought 
(A broken word was clue to many thoughts) 
Of thmgs long past, and holy memories. , ,« 

That giow'd in s • ' "'* 



unlight through the mist of 



years, 
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Or cast their solemn shadow o'er tlie hillg ; 

Those anniversaries, that sanctify 

So many Sabbaths in a pilgrim's life : 

The day that interlink'd her heart with mine. 

Our ramble through a laurel greenery. 

My soul full charged with its own feelings, nor 

Well able to restrain their passionate flow 

I uto the wavelcss mirror of her love ; 

Not able long. The intervening years 1,0 

Of tried affection and of hope deferr'd ; 

And then the plucking of the tree of life. 

With its ambrosial fruitage and fresh flowers, 

Upon our bridal day. We took and ate 

And lived— God's smile upon us. Then our homo, 

All fragrant with parental thoughtfulness. 

Close nestling by the village church, my charge j 

Say rather ours : our lambs, our flock, our fold, 

For I was shepherd, and she shepherdess. 

And we, as one, were married to one spouse. 150 

Indissoluble bond ! names, faces, hearts 

Came back upon us fresh as yesterday : 

The precious seed not seldom sown with tears, 

The golden grain that ripen'd here and there, 

A wave-sheaf of our husbandry. And link'd 

With all the memories of pastoral life 

The birth-days of our children, those dear ties 

That bound us ever closer each to each, 

Us to our people, them and us to God. 

Nor births alone : for twice the gates of pearl jcd 

Had open'd on their musical hinges, while 
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The- angels ministrant liad tu'en each time 
A little tender cwe-lamb from our arms, 
To nurture it, so Jesus will'd, in heaven. 
And then we spoke of other blessed dead, 
Akin to us by blood, akin by grace, 
And friends, and fellow-travellers, whose names 
Sprang to our eager lips spontaneously : 
Their forms that hour were present as when last 
AVe wrung their hands upon the shore of time. 
And ever the horizon grew more clear 
And wider as we gazed. Our httle life 
^Vas interwoven with the universe 
Of God's eternal counsels. We were part 
■Of the whole family in heaven and earth ; 
TJie many were in heaven, the few on earth; 
Part of the mighty host whose foremost ranks 
Long since had cross'd the river, and had pitch'd 
Their tents upon the everlasting hills. 
How shrunken Jordan seem'd. 
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The day wore fast. 
My wife look'd up. I saw her anxious eye 
Measuring the shadows more aslant, and read 
Her thought, and whisper'd, " Call them to us." Soon 
Our children cluster'd round my bed. Dear hearts,- 
Ihe eldest only in the bloom of spring, 
The next in earliest prime of youth, the rest 
In order opening Hke forest flowers, 
A wreath of girls with brothers intertwined, 
Down to the rosebud in the nui-se's arms. 
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They were but learners in the infant school 190 

Of sorrow, and were scarcely able yet 

To spell its simijlost signs. But when they caught 

The meaning of their mother's words, and knew 

That I was going to leave them, one low sob 

Broke from them, like the sighing of the wind 

That frets the bosom of a silver lake 

Before a tempest. Each on the other look'd ; 

And every lip trembled ; and tears, hot tears, 

Gush'd forth, and quickly would have drench'd all eyes. 

But fearing their most innocent distress 20O 

Would, like an irresistible tide, break down 

The barrier of their mother's holy cahn, 

I raised my head upon the pillow, saying, 

" Weep not, my children, that your father's work 
Is over, and his travelling days are done. 
For I am going to our happy home, 
Jerusalem the golden, of which we 
On Sabbath evenings have so often sung. 
And wish'd the weary interval away 
That lay betwixt us and its pearly gates. 210 

You must not weep for me. Nor for yourselves, 
Nor for your mother grieve too bitterly. 
The Father of the fatherless will be 
Your Father and your God. You know who says, 
* I will not leave you orphans.' He will send 
The Blessed Comforter to comfort you. 
And soon will come and take you to Himself, 
That where He is there you mav also be 
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In glory. And the time I know is short 
The Bridegroom cometh quickly. Let your loins 220 
Be girded, and your lamps be trimm'd alway 
Metlunks your earthly sojourn will be closed, 

A ot like your father's with the sleep of death 

But by the archangel's clarion. Be it so • 

Or be it that ye walk the pilgrim's course 

To life's far bourn, the God of Israel 

Will shield you, and will give you bread to eat 

And raiment to put on, until you reach 

iTour Father's house in peace. 

" Come here, my child. 



My firstborn, who hast ever been to me 
Thy mother's image, doubly blessed thus • 
Subdue thy grief that thou may'st solace hers, 
And with a daughter's heavenly art reflect 
Her former brightness on a widow's heart • 
I leave it thee thy charge. And thou, my boy 
Son, brother, father, pastor thou must be, 
And with a thoughtfulness beyond thy years 
Enfold thy mother in thy filial love. 
As the leaves cluster round a shaken rose ; 
And shade thy sisters and thy brothers, as 
A granite wall the flowers. Thy hour is come 
To take the banner of the cross : it was 
Thy sainted grandsire's once, and fearlessly 
He bore it in the thickest fight, and then 
Enti-usted it to my unequal hands. 
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" Come near to me, my children. Let the hand, 
That traced tlie cross upon your infant brow, 
llest on your heads once more : come hither, nurse, 2C0 
Upon my babe, my tenderest blossom first, 
God bless him: and the others, dear, dear lambs, 
On each and all a father's blessing abide. 
And Thou, Great Shepherd of the flock, look down 
In mercy from Thy throne of heavenly grace 
On those whom Thou hast given me. From Thy hand 
I first received them, and to Thee aijain, 
Thee only, I resign them. Let not one 
Be wanting in the day Thou countest up 
The jewels in Thy diadem of saints. 2(iO 

I ask not for the glories of the world, 
I ask not freedom from its weariness 
Of daily toil : but, Lord Jesu Christ, 
Let Thy omnipotent prayer prevail for them, 
And keep them from the evil. In the hour 
Of trial, when the subtle tempter's voice 
Sounds like a seraph's, and no human friend 
Is nigh, let my words live before Thee then, 
And hide my lambs beneath Thy shadowing wings. 
And keep them as the apple of Thine eye : 270 

My prayers are ended, if Thy will be done 
In them and by them : till at last we meet 
Within the mansions of our Father's house, 



!■] 



AXD DESCENT TO UADES. 



A circle never to bo suncler'd more, 
^ broken link, a family in heaven." 

And now the sun bad sunk bohimlthe hills.. 
Tet Ig^^^ 

iittwixt the drapery of silver clouds 
And the nurse understood the sii,m 1 gave 

And led the younger children from my room; 
And what w,th weeping and with wea-iness 

It was not long before they slept. The rest 
^iJently praying leanM against the loot 
Ofmy low couch. Never a word they spoke 

Bulook'd their inexpressible love. tilUhoughts 
Of luminous stars and large and loving eyes 

Were strangely blended in a dream that came 
i-namell d with rich pictures of my life 

And floated like a golden mist away. 

T ^!';J'"''-^'''' «t"king nine recall'd me ; for 
1 lelt the mvoluntary thriU it sent 
Through my wife's heart, as kneeling by my side ' 
She clung : and almost unawares my lips 
Kepeated words she loved in other days 

i'hough loner foro-otten << ah +1 • 

o b oi^otren— All thme own 011 earth, 

Beloved, and m glory all thine own " 

They open'd a deep fountain ; and her tears 

i ell quick as rain upon my hand,-hot tears 

On a cold hand.-so sluggishly my blood 

Crept now. And I said, » Let the children read 300 

^"^'^ ' '''"'^- ^ others would have jarr'd 
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That night, but His aro teiuler in their strength, 

And in their very tenderness arc strong. 

And straightway, like a chime of evening bells 

Melodiously o'er broken waters borne, 

They read in a low voice most musical 

Some fragments of the book of lifo. 

The first 
Chose words she loved from David's pastoral,- 
" The Lord my Shepherd is ; I shall not want : 
He leads me in green pastures, and beside 
Still waters; and restores my soul to tread 
For His name's sake the paths of righteousness, 
lea, though I walk the shadowy vale of death 
I fear not ; Thou art with me; and Thy crook ' 
It comforts mo. My table is prepared 
In presence of my enemies : my head 
Thou, Lord, anointest ; and my cup o'erflows. . 
Goodness and mercy shall attend my steps, 
And in Thy house I shall for ever dwell." ' 

She ceased ; aii-l then another from fhe P-iIm 
Of him, who call'd his son "a Strang lurc " 
liead, " Thou, Lord, hast beea our dwelling-place 
From age to age, the everlasting Thou," 
Until he lingor'd on the children's prayer, 
•• saHsfy us early with Thy lov" 
Tliat we may live rejoicing all our day..." 

Methiuks, they hardly caught my low amen. 
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For almost without pause a gentle girl, 
With u voice tremulous fur tears not shed, 
Kepeated, for she knew them, the dear words 
Of Jesus on tlio night He was betray'd, 
" Let not your heart be troubled ; ye believe 
In God . . ." nor ceased till she had pleaded all 
The eloquence of His High-priestly prayer. 



And then my son began, " Now is Christ risen, 
The first-fruits of the dead who sleep in Him." 
The words burnt brightly' as beacon fires at night, 
Till as ho utter'd " This corruptible 
Must put on incorruption, and this mortal 
Its immortality ;" and ask'd in tones g „) 

Where faith with feeling wrestled and prevail'd, 
"Where is thy sting, Death? and where, Grave. 
Thy victory ? " wo hoard, but heeded not. 
The warning that another hour had pass'd. 
For our responsive hearts were echoing " Thanks 
To Gcd who giveth us the victory !" 
And now for the last time the manna fell 
Around my pilgrim tent. My eldest child 
Turn'd with true instinct to our home, and read 
The vision of the new Jerusalem, ;]5o 

The Bridal city, built of crystal gold 
And bright with jewels, whether real types 
Or rather typical realities. 
And, as she read, we often paused and .spoke, 
Though but as children 8j)eak, of things unseen ; 
Until the closing words, " His servants tlure 
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Shall serve Him ; thoj shall see His face ; His nan.o 

\V rit m their forehead. And they need no sun 

Or moon to shine upon them, for the Lord 

]Joth lighten them with uncreated liglit, ^60 

And they shall reign for ever and forever." 

Then there was silence: and my children knelt 
Aj-ound my bed— our latest family prayer. 
Listen— it is eleven striking. Then 
3 whisper'd to my wife, " The time is short ; 
I hear the Spirit and the Bride say, ' Come,' 
And Jesus answering, ' I come quickly.' Listen." 
And as she wiped the death-dews from my brow' 
She falter'd, " He is very near," and I 
Could only faintly say, " Amen, amen." g^o 

And then my power of utterance was gone : 
I beckon'd and was speechless : I was more 
Than ankle deep in Jordan's icy stream. 
My children stood upon its utmost verge, 
Gazing imploringly, persuasivoly, 
While the words, " J3ear, dear father," now and th.n 
Would drop, like dew, from their unconscious lips. 
My gentle wife, with love stronger than death. 
Was leaning over those cold gliding waves. 
I heard them speaking, but could make no sign ; 330 
I saw them weeping, but could shed no tearj° 
I felt their touch upon my flickering pulse, 
Their breath upon my cheek, but I could give 
Ko answering pressure to the fond hands press'd 
In mine. s„ rapidly the river-bed 
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Shelved downward, I had pass'd or almost jass'd 

Beyond the interchange of loving Rio-ng 

Into the very world of love itself. 

The waters were about my knees ; they wash'd 

My loins ; and still they deepen'd. Unawares 

I saw, I listen'd— who is He who speaks?— 

A Presence and a Voice. That Presence moved 

Beside me like a cloud of glory ; and 

That Voice wag like a silver trumpet, saying, 

" Be of good comfort. It is I. Fear not." 

And whether now the waters were less deep, 

Or I was borne upon invisible arms, 

I know not ; but methought my mortal robes 

Now only brush'd the smoothly gliding stream. 

And like the edges of a sunset cloud 

The beatific land before me lay. 

One long last look behind me : gradually 

The figures faded on the shore of time. 

And, as the passing bell of midnight struck, 

One sob, one effort, and my spirit was free. 

They err who tell us, that the spirit unclothed, 
And from its mortal tabernacle loosed. 
Has neither lineament of countenance, 
Nor limit of ethereal mould, nor form 
Of spiritual substance. The Eternal Word, 
Before He hung upon the Virgin's breasts, 
Was wont to manifest Himself to men, 
In visible similitude defined ? 
And, when c:: Galvary He gave up the ghost. 
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In hat emancipated Spirit went forth, 

^dpreaeh'd glad tidings to the souls bow 
The anges are but spirits, a flame of fire 

And subte as the viewless winds of heav;n; 
Jet are thej each to the other visible. 
And beautiful with those original forn.s 

lhatcrow,'d the morn of their nativity. 
Each has h.s several beauty. Ifc i^ true 
The changes that diversify their state. 

Wrought with the speed of wishes at their will 
And pleasure who are pleased as pleases God 

That shed new lustre on the orange gloves 

And vmeyards of the south: but :tillrem ins 
Their angel ideality the same, 

As we confuse not orange-trees and vines. 
And so the spu-it inbreathed in human flesh, 

By death devested of its mortal robes, 
Ketams its individual character 
Ay and the very mould of its sojourn 
Withm this earthly tabernacle. Face 

Answers to face, and limb to limb; nor lacks 
The samt immediate investiture 
'^''^''frm-'-el Only then the mind 
Whzch struggles here beneath this fleshly veil 

Asthepurefireinahalfpolish'dgem- ' 

IJuby or amethyst or diamond- 

In.prison'd, when the veil is rent in twain, 
Its glow oer every motion, every look: 



[book 



420 



430 



4 to 



[book 



)W. 



J-J 



AND DKSCEXT TO HADES. 



That Which is born of spirit is spirit, and socins 
All ear, all eye, all feeling, and all heart ;- 
A crystal slirine of life. 
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And I was now 

A spirit, new born into a spiritual world. 
Half dreaming, half awake, I Lay awhile 
In an Elysium of repose : as glides 
A vessel long beset with boisterous winds 
Into some tranquil port, and all is still. 
Except the liquid rippling round the keel: 
So in a trance I lay. But gradually, 
As wakes an infant from its rosy sleep 
To find its mother keeping by its side 
Enamour'd vigil, dreaming I awoke, 
And slowly then bethought me whence I came 
And what I was, and ask'd instinctively 
''Where am I ? " And a gentle voice, in tones 
More musically soft than those the wind 
Elicits from JlioVnxn harp or lute, 
Made answer, " Brother, thou ari by my side, 
By me thy guardian angel, who have watch'd 
Ihy footsteps from the wicket gate of life 
And now am here to tend thy pathway home " 
1 turn'd to see who spake, and being turn'd 
I saw two overshadowing wings that veil'd 
The unknown speaker. Slowly they disclosed 
A form of light which seem'd to rest on them 
So, to compare the things of earth and heaven 
As rests the body of the bird, which men ' 



460 



4 CO 



4ro 



m I 



IS 



THE seer's death, 



Call for dolight the bird of Paradise, 
Upon its waving feathers poised in lir, 
i^^athors, or rather clouds of golden down. 
With streamers thrown luxuriantly out 
In all the wantonness of winged wealth 
Not otherwise behind that angel waved 
His pinion, tremulous with starry light 
Then droop'd close folded to his radiant'side 
But, folded or diffuse, with equal ease 
Buoyant he floated on the obedient air. 
The very Hight was melody ; such grace 
t ow'd in his lightest motion. Save his wings 
rhe form was human in the spring of youth ; 
1 guess'd tt warrior by the fiery sword 
(|i.-t to his thigh ; and yet his flowing robes, 
White as if woven of the beams that fall 
On the untrodden snows, bespoke a priest • 
And his mysterious crown, a king : but when 
^Smihng ho look'd on me, so much of love- 
Pure, holy, unimaginable love— 
In that ono glance his spirit pour'd into mine • 
Nor warrior then, nor priest, nor king he seem'd. 
But only brother. 

And again he spoke, 
"Before yon liills have caught the Eastern glow 
Will they expect us at heaven's golden gates. 
The road is long j but swifter than the beams 
Of morning is the angelical convoy 
Sent for thy eacort home. Myself thy guide • 
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And with me other two, who on their hands 
Shall hear thee as they bore blest Lazarus 
Into his father's bosom, ready stand, 
Waiting our summons. But, so pleases thee, 
Ere we set forth, rise brother, and look round 
Upon the battle-field where thou hast fought 
The fight of faith." 
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Immediately I rose, 
My spiritual essence to my faintest will 
Subservient, as is flame to wind, and gazed, 
Myself invisible, around. sight siO 

Surpassing utterance, when the mists, that veil'd 
That borderland of heaven and earth and hell, 
Dispersed, or rather when my eyes became 
Used to the mysteries of things unseen ! 
My dwelling had been situate beside 
The myriads of a vast metropolis : 
But now astonish'd I beheld, and lo ! 
There were more spiritij than men, more habitants 
Of the thin air than of the solid ground : 
The firmament was quick with life. As when 520 

The prophet's servant look'd from Dothan forth 
On Syria's thronging multitudes, and saw, 
His eyes being open'd at Elisha's prayer, 
Chariots of tire by fiery horses drawn, 
The squadrons of the sky around the seer 
Encamping. Thus in numbers numberless 
The hosts of darkness and of light appear'd 

g the air. They were not ranged for fight, 
c 2 
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But n^ingled host with host, angels with men. 

-Nor was it easy to discern the lost 

From the eleet. There were no horned fiends 

As some have fobled, no gaunt skeletons 

Ot naked horror ; but the fallen wore 

Even as the holy angels, robes of light- 

Nov did their ruin otherwise appear 

Wrch'n "''r"!.'"' ^"'^' ^"^ P"^^' -^ hate. 
Whi h Ike a brand upon their brow obscured 

Ihe lustre of angelic loveliness. 

It was not open battle, might with might 

Contesting ; but uninterrupted war 

Of heavenly foithfulness and hellish craft 

By every saint a holy watcher stood • 

By some a company of blessed spirits ; 

Each had their ministry assign'd. And oft 

Erom some superior chief the watchword pass'd 

Or warnings eame of stratagems foreseen. 

Or tidings from the court of glory sped 

E;^m lip to lip more quickly than the thoughts 

^Mnch men decypher from electric signs 

-^ar off their armour gleam'd. On the other hand 5^0 

The spirits of darkness freely intermix'd 

VV 1th all ; innumerable legions arm'd • 

And, baffled oft, to their respective lords 
Ihe thrones and principalities of hell 
Repairing, better learn'd their cursed lore 
ro win or storm the ramparts of the heart 
Except to treachery impregnable. 

Around some dwellino-« +i„vu „ 1 

uwtiiings, thick as locust-swarms, 
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I saw them cluster. Fh.hM with wine there pass'd 

A young man througli the solitary streets- 5.0 

JNTot sohtarj to angeh'c eyes— 

Home to his father's house: a dark spirit waved 

A fascmating spell before his face: 

And straightway to those tents of wickedness 

He bent his easy steps ; and. as he cross'd 

Ihe threshold through the crowd invisible 

I heard their fiendish laugh of triumph. Soon 

Another, on the call of charity, 

With haste that dimly-lighted pavement trod • 

And lum the spirits malign assay'd to draw 

Wi h the same sorcery: but an angel stoop'd 

And interposed his buckler, and the youth 

Went on unscathed, though mindless of his peril 

A lonely garret drew my eye; for thence " ' 

A flood of roseate brilliance stream'd afar 
Such brilliance as a spirit alone may see • ' 
There on a bed of straw a sufferer lay 

Feeble but strong in faith; and by her side 

Iwo of heaven's noblest principalities 

Kept watch : and to my look of marvel, why ,so 

Jud. h.gh pre-eminence was hers, my guide 

Made answer, "She is one whom Jesus loves." 
But now another sight attracted me- 

'Twas but a children's orphanage; but there, 
^ay, IS It Jacob's ladder once again 

Planted upon the earth ? Such forms of light 

^\ ere passing to and fro continually, 

fee frequent was the intercourse with heaven 
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It boots not further to declare what things 

Isawthat hour; but wheresoe'er Ilook'd 590 

Methought there was an earnestness and awe 

Presaging coming crisis. As I gazed, 

Questions innumerable to my lips 

liose as live waters to a fountain's brim. 

But I was mute with wonder ; and my guide, 

Responding to my quick unspoken thoughts, 

Said, " Brother, I will tell thee all ere long ; 

But now one more permitted glance of love ' 

Upon thy earthly home, and we must then 

Assay our long precipitate descent." coo 

I follow'd where he led. Is it my home, 
My widow'd, desolate, and orphan'd home ? 
O hush ! o'er every child an angel bent, 
Nor was the nurse the only one who watch'd 
The cradle of my sleeping babe. My wife 
Had stolen to our silent chamber back. 
And knelt in tears beside my lifeless clay : 
And o'er her stood a seraph, watching her 
With wondrous tenderness and love and grief. 
•' And is it tnie," I ask'd-my words were quick fiio 
And irrepressible for eager thought,— 
"Hath it been ever granted those who have pass'd 
The river, to appear and show themselves, 
Unchanged in form, in heart unchangeable. 
To loved ones they have left behind ? " " 'Tis true 
It hath been so," gently my guardian said. 
" But only by His sovereign wiU and word 
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Who holds the keys of Hades and of Death, 

And opens, as He wills, the mortal eye 

To see the mysteries of things unseen. 

There are who fondly call upon the dead 

To hear them, and imagine they receive 

Some dark response in symhols or in sounds : 

But either in their minds their own prayers raise 

Distomper'd phantasies, or spirits unhlest, 

Perceiving that the hond of fealty 

Is hroken with the One and Only God, 

Assume the very lineaments and voice 

Of those invoked, and answering them allure 

Their worshippers to ruin. Yet sometimes 

The veil is lifted by His high behest 

Who separates eternity from time, 

And spirits have spoken unto men, and then 

Their eye is open, and their ear attent. 

Blest seers, blest auditors : but higher still 

And holier is the pure beatitude 

On those who have not seen and yet believe ; 

And such is hers who kneels before thee : hers. 

As thine was, is the victory of faith. 

Leave her to God. Our journey summons us." 

" Enough, enough," I answer'd, " All is well ; 

1 would not pluck one jewel from her crown : 

Arise, let us be going." And at my words 

The spirit who watch'd beside her look'd on me 

A look of tender gratitude, and waved 

His hand in token of a short farewell. 
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AmlIwa8nowawa.vurt«-owhostoocl 

SolW. tlu.u.g«rnK.nts,Iiptiununl,u.v].«os; 

J'"Tl>enton,„othol,oauiyorthc.ir8u.ilo. 
A'ul «.ng,„,. ...s tlu.^ toolc n.y ha.ul in tl.i.;. 
J o>uo, brother, l.ouK.," unelosed their win^s orii.hfc 

Anew ny,ua.,ian leading us thowa^ 
J^efc lortli upon the road to l>aradi«o. 

«mootl, easy, swii'tor than tho winds of houvon 
0;u-I.. U.S. Inthetwinldi.,,oraneye 
^ e>n.hdthon.antloofasilvK.doud 
il'at floated in mid si.,. Like , Ian.es of lire 

^y 7"'"^^'^^ "P^^--'Ubr awhile within 

Ihohmits of the n.ighty shadow cast 

J'roni tho eartli's solid .'lobe •ifbu-.vf fl t 

^. . ' »'"'^^ *'^''»urt the heavens 

ut soon, emergn,g ft-on. its gloon, we saw 
Il.e sun unelonded, but its disc reduced 
lo half .ts former radiance.-faint its wannth, 

^ebleatshght, and lessening every league. 
ut when I saw that we had left the cu-th 
i^onea h us, and were ever soaring higher, 

I turn>d me to n.y radiant guide, and said 
blessed angel, wherefore ealledst thou 
Ihe road to Paradise a long descent 
Irecipitate? Upward our pathway leads, 

trf"='"'^^^^''^'^^^"''"^S---™^Uhe earth 
Already lies a planet at our feet." 
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Alul ho, benignly smiling, nnswerM mo 
'' ^'"" '""' ^ P'-'^y tl.oc, Oriol, such my nnmo- 
Ono httlo boam from God's gn-at orb of light 
Ascension and descension, lieight a d depth 
Are here not measured by a lino through np'ace 
J)nuvn vertical or perpendicular 
3<^-om any spot on tiio revolving earth •— 
Of which let it suffice thco to reflect 
Thy highest hitherto hath ever been 
'J^io lowest to the other Iiemisphero. 
^'ot so our zenith and our nadir Ho. 
ihvt height with us is where tho Eternal God. 
-though omnipresent in tho universe 
Jieveals the lustre of His tluv ,o supreme. 
Through elouds of glory in the heaven of heavens: 
And depth IS the remotest opposite. 
We are descending now : for Hades Ik. 
More distant from tho everlasting tlirone 
Than central earth. Fear not ; for He who sits 
High throned above all height pre-eminent, 
Not only stoop'd from thence to Bethlehem 
IJut dying, descended lower than the earth ' 
And captive led captivity, His prey 
Jn those vast realms beneath. Descending first 
fc-oon Ho ascended far above the heavens 
And with His presence fills the universe.' ... 

I. pathway, brother, must be thine. Nor think 
liiat Paradise, though situate in tho deep 
Which lieth under, is not real heaven 
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en IS where Jesus is, and He is tiiere. 
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,'';■" ™ "">""' »»".%UM„ft|,„ true, 
acre w„. the o„kvc„urMl.ol,„lj,p,„,, 

Were but „„„ ,,o„,e, o„„ Father's house „f „,„„, 

fo.s .tm the heaven of w™, Andnor^"^ 

meve,l„re„tf„rever,„„dHe„.,,k, 
Who hear, tl,y „„„,„ „,g,,,„^,„ ^^ 

Before the throne of .erey, and „„,id 

no go den eandlestieks, and whore the soul, 

Wh the altar err H„„,„„„„,0Wd 
tear not ;tk.re thou Shalt see Him as He i, 
^J« clasp His sacred feet, and rest beneath 

And fdlow ,vhere He lead, through fairer field. 
Than Eden, b, the gushing spring „f,ife 
r-h water d. He ™„kes heave!, and eve™ part 
Of H,s great temple with His glory shines." ' 

So spake he, and I hung upon his lip, 
En.raneed, whose words were sweeter to my t,„e 
rhan dropping, of the honey dew. «ut now 
I was awa,. the pathway that we clou.b 
,, '""«" "as a solitary track, 

Kather a mighty high .ay of the heavens, 
For other travellers, angels they seem'd, 
Were pas„„g to and fro unweariedlv 

On manifold behests commission^. Some ''" 

Swept by „ift ^, ^.^^^^.^^^ ^^ ^^^^ 

From Paradise to earth: and other some 
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Jourai-ying tlio way wo went, in groups of light, 

Bore in their hands, like my angelic guard, 

A weary pilgrim to his homo of rest. 

Others, and they were many, had each in charge 

A sleeping infant folded to his bosom, 

And ever and anon wotdd stoop and gazo 

Upon it with unutterable love. 

Of some the flight was slow : but when I look'd, 

The spirit they carried was in chains, and all 

His stricken lineaments bespoke despair. 

And still the path became more throng'd, and shone 

With living meteors, so as to compare 

The things of sight and faith, at midnight when 

A rose-blush as of morning seems to steal 

Across the northern firmament, with jets 

Of ardent flame and undulating light 

Incessant. On our right hand and our left 

The stars sang Hallelujah, as we pass'd 

Now in the splendour of some nearer orb, 

Whether a satellite or blazing run, 

And now within the twihght interval 

That lay betwixt their vast domains. 

Solicitous regarding those whose look 

Of woe once seen was ineffaceable, 

Ask'd, " Holy Oriel, are those prisoners, 

Whose slower course we pass continually, 

Angehc, or lost spirits of human birth ? 

And wherefore are they on this road with us ? " 
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" They are the disembodied souls of men 
Wl. lived and died in sin. Lightly they spent 
In Godless mirth or prayerless toil unblest 
Iheir brief inestimable day of proof, 

Till the last golden sands ran out :Lnd now 
Their hour is come, and they are on the road 
lo that profound abysmal deep, wherein 
The rich man lifted up his anguish'd eyes- 
Eyes never to be closed in sleep a-ain • 
Nor marvel that one track their footsteps leads 
And ours. Eemember he of whom I spake 
Himself in torments, though far off, beheld' 
ihe holy Lazarus, and call'd aloud— 
A bootless prayer-on Abraham for aid. 
And when that desperate monarch, Saul of old 
Impenitent, besought of Endor's witch 
The knowledge that insulted Heaven refused, 
The prophet's spirit, which rose at God's behest, 
-Baffling the arts of sorcery, replied, 
' To-morrow thou and thine shall be with me ' 
AH die, for all have sinn'd. Their mother earth 
ilas but one sepulchre for all. And here 
One Hades, by us call'd the under-world 
deceives the spirits of the damn'd and blest- 
One world, but widely sunder'd by a gulf 
Inevitably fix'd, impassable, 
Which severs to the left hand and the right 
The prison-house of woe and Paradise. 
Before us now it lies." 
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I look'd, and lo 
Before us lay a sphere girdled with clouds, 
And glorious with illimitable lights 
And shadows mingling. Momently it grew 
Dilated, as with undiminish'd speed 
We outstripp'd lightnings in our homeward path, 
Until in vain I toil'd to mark the line 
Of its horizon. Boundless it appear'd 
As space itself, a nether sea of mist 
Unfathomable, shoreless, infinite. 
Thither our pathway led. But, as we near'd 
Its extreme confines, I beheld what seem'd 
A defile in those mountainous clouds, a chasm 
Whence issued floods of radiance, pure white light. 
And rainbow tints, roseate, and gold, and blue. 
Unparallel'd on earth : though he who sees 
The virgin snows upon the Alps suffused 
With blushes underneath the first salute 
Of morning, sees a shadow of this light. 
This was the gorgeous avenue which led 
Straight to the gates of bliss-a pass to which 
The grandest and the most sublime on earth, 
From Caubul to the sunny plains of Ind, 
Were but a miner's arch. The massive lides, 
Massive they seem'd, of this ravine were built 
Of clouds which ever hung there undispersed, 
And cauglit on every vaporous fold and skirt' 
The glory of the sportive rays that stream'd 
Forth from the happy Paradise beyond 
Innumerable. But before we pass'd 
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Under that radiant canopy, I saw 

Another road far stretching on our left 

Into the outer darkness, vast and void 

A^d from its depths rethought I faintly heard 

The sighxngs of despair. Time was not now 

For mute surprise or question. On we flew 

As shoots a vesselladen with the wealth ' 

Of Ceylon s isle, or Araby the blest, 
Kjht onward, every sailyard bent with wind, 
Into her bng'd-for port. And now the air 
Grew tremulous with heavenly melody. 

Far offat first it seem'd and indistinct. 
As swells and sinks the multitudinous roar 

Of oc.an,. but ere long the waves of sound 
Boll d on articulate, and then I knew 

The voice of harpers harping on their harns. 

And lo, upon the extreme verge of cloud ^ 

As once at Eden's portals, there appear'd 

A company of angels clothed in light, 
Thi-onging the path or in the amber air 

Suspense. And in the twinkling of an eye 

IVr ZT' """' '"' ""^ eluster'd round 
And waved their wings, and struck their harps a^ain 
For gladness: every look was tenderness, ^ 

And every word was musical with joy. 

wZme rin ' '?""' '"^ '^°^^^^' -^-- home I 
vvelcome to thy mheritance of light ' 

Welcome for ever to thy Master's joy' 
Tbj work is done, thy pilgrimage is past; 
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Thy guardian angel's vigil is fulfill'd ; 
Thy parents wait thee in the bowers of bliss • 
Thy infant babes have woven wreaths for thee ; 
Thy brethren who have enter'd into rest 
Long for thy coming; and the angel choirs 
Are ready with their symphonies of praise. 
Nor shall thy voice be mute: a golden harp 
For thee is hanging on the trees of life • 
And sweetly shall its chords for ever ring 
Kesponsive to thy touch of ecstasy 
With Hallelujahs to thy Lord and ours." 

So sang they ,- and that vast defile of clouds 
Ke-echoed with the impulses of song 
And music, and the atmosphere serene 
Throbb'd with innumerable greetings. Sounds, 
buch as no morbal ear hath ever heard 
Save those who watch'd their flocks at'jBethlehem, 

Wd my soul, and sights surpassing words, 
Till, ear and eye fulfill'd with pure delight, 

I turn d me to my angel guide, and said 
Unconsciously, " 'Twere good to sojourn here ! " 

But he. n tones of buoyant hope, replied, 
Brother, thou shalt see greater things than these " 
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But atthe echo „fth3 harpers' son,. 
Back ...th meloJious sound they soffly „„ 

A .fhemsel™ instinct with sy„p„4s 

Ofwoeome,a„<,.Jisc,„s.dthoseensofbis, 
That lay beyond them bathed in amber lilrt. 

Here first npon the threshold of those ,»tes 
Wy heavenly escort paused. Here first j7 , 

A pavement of transparent gold; d';^,;-'' 

^7''"".'™--™-"i„e,whichbron. 
':' .'""'"•• '» "J"-"-.™, marvel. Such 
A cincture, to eon,p.,ro great things with s„,,ll 
Of waters and of vaporous clouds eompo c ' 

i he lue,d atmosphere enveloping 
The ecntr.al s„„, whose solid globe opaoue 
^"nlyv.sib,o through rents Ihichsho? 
A^ potato the i„h.abita„ts of earth. 

B..t what might be the mantle, which enwrapt 
The unseen world of spirits, I asfd net n , 

Were none before us Tul. >. ., '""* 

WepassM,a„don ternt:,: a "'"'""■ P™'-' 

whicho.rio„.Mthe;ri: trir'- 
s..pa::it:o!.:fi::ti:::,°'r 

A.aMc„farm„.l.arg:rl\:;;re:tr*^ 

I' rom pole to pole, from sunrise f. 1 

ouiiiise to Kunsefc, 
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'■THE PARADISE OF r 

Woom d with the countless roses ox C.l 

And .et not larger to the ch.H.:;;:^'"^^^^^ - 

^ 'at coueh'd beneath it and beyond th.n 

^-^dentothe.hoIepri.e^::;^"^^^^ 

And t us, ],ko Adam's sinless nursery. 

Was planted by the hand of God Ilfn self 
And w,te.'d,,tH the rivulets of life ' 

And shaded with innumerable trees ' 

'°''''"""™""'""'''™-'«itl. friend 
Ami opening glades bet«e„ Tl,„ ... 

^™-;wei„„,.<,„,„„,;,;„^^^.;;;t-™. 

Of ."irijz :i:r "",""" "-^0, 

rp, . ^ »^'^ '" themselves excel 

, f """ '' ""="■ 'neircctive vision, as 

A m,c,.osc„pe and telescope in one. 

Tor a brief space „e gazed enaraourM Then 

*.™ng„,th ease the ,ig,,t elastic at " 

■oy love's stron"- mao-npf .7„ 

A.^..a„et:o.r---^ 

Acosstl,es„„n,e,.fi™a„,ent,„orsta/d 

M. „ a wooded vale beside a stream "^ 
We l,gl,ted_«. „<!„„,. 
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We lighted ; and my guardian with a .mile 
Of gladness, which no thou-ht of «.ir i 
Tiirn'dfnmo • °"»"^o^s<^lf obscured, 

p« ^ ^1 , *' '^'^^^^ ^vith thee • 

Go fortli and meet tliy Lord 7^ ., , ' 

Meant,™ we ta.,Lr;..;^^:t'"-''"''^' 
lliat.aan,Mommun!caUojoj 

And here wzll we await thy blest return." 

So they retired a little space aside, 

Under the grateful shadow of those trees 
^- with ambrosial fruit: and ere 4 L 

Could utter thanl. I found myself aloir 
A one, and on my way to meet my God 

i-he solitude was sweet Sn ,^ 

f)p, ^ ^^^^^^- ^^0 many scenes 

Of glory and unprecedented ioy 

Had crowded on my vision, ihat I long'd 

in meditation. Such an interval 

Of brief but blissful solitude the bride, 

Lef lonely on her bridal evening, feels 

To s^n the beating of a heart that beats 

Too high with virgiubashfulness and hope, 
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Ere she receives her spouse. And. as I trod 
Those banks enamell'd with tlie freshest flowers 
Soothed with the gliding n.usie which that stream i,o 
Made ever, brolcenlj at intervals, 
Communing with mjself, I thought aloud : 

" And am I, then, in heaven ? Is this the land 
To which my yearning heart so often turn'd 
Desirous ? This the Paradise of saints ? 
And is it I myself who speak ? The same 
Who wander'd in the desert far astray, 
Till the Good Sliepherd found me perishing 
And drew me to Himself with cords of lovt'? 
Has He now brought me to His heavenly fold 
Which sin can never touch nor sorrow cloud 
Me who have water'd with my frequent tears 
The thorny wilderness, and struggled on 
Footsore and weary-me, the wayward one? 
And shall I never wander from Him more, 
And never gi-ieve His brooding Spirit again ? 
O, joy ineffable ! But am I now 
About to meet Him, see Him face to face 
Who made me, and who knows me what I am, 
Of all His saints unworthicst of His love ? 
Why beats this heart so tremulously ? Why 
Do thoughts within me rise ? Is it not He 
Who bought me with His blood ? Hath He not led 
Me on my journey hither step by step ? 
Came He not to me at the hour of death. 
And whisper'd that my sins were all forgiven, 
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And now hath sent Ilis angels to convoy 
My spirit safely Iiome, and welconi- me 
VV,th songs of Hallelujah ? What is love, 
If this indissoluble bond that links 
Me and my Lord for ever be not love ? 
His costly, precious, infinite, divine : 
Mine human, limited, and mean, and poor 
And yet His inward Spirit whispers, true ' 
For what were all this gorgeous Paradise 
The music of these waters, and these bowers 
Fragrant with fruitage, what were all to me 
And tenfold all, twice measured, without Him ? 
Without Him heaven were but a desert rude • 
With Him, a desert heaven. And art Thou here 1,0 
.Tesu, my Lord, my life, my light, my all ? 
When wilt Thou come to me, or bid me come 
To Thee, that I may see Thee as Thou art 
And love Thee even as Thou lovest me ?" ' 

And as I spake I heard a gentle Voice 
Calling me by my name. So Adam heard 
And conscience-stricken Eve the voice of God 
Walkmg abroad through Eden in the cool 
Of sunset. But with other thoughts to theirs 
I turn'd to see who call'd me ; and lo, One 
Wearing a form of human tenderness 
Approach'd. Human He was. but love divine 
Breathed in His blessed countenance, a love 
Which drew me onwards irresistibly 
Persuasive : whether now He veil'd His beams 
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^^-],thaai.hou. Hi. bH,htn.s shone 
Aiound the propl.etl.yUki's banks 
And in the sohtary Patmos s.noto ' 

1 rostrate to earth the Apooai^pticseor; 

OrwhehertheOn,nipotentSph.itofOc;d 
^ .-eng hens enfranchised spirits to sustain 

Jlore Ol JI s "lorv 7 1 

AmlTf I ''^'^' ^ '^'-^'^v near to Him, 
And Ho to me. O be.tiiie sight I 

O v.ion with whieh nothing can eornpare ! 

Was cuimsito in beauty, and my heart 

.^;ave to h:s heart .-the choristers of ]i...t, 
vUo sang around our pathway, ^^ 

t Id choose but love for very loveliness. 

Lt us was diverse from all other sights: 

^Notlmng only, it infused new lu^. 

^ot beautiful alone, it beautified • ' 

i\or oi^ly glorious, for it glorified' 

^or a bnef space metho.^.ht I look'd on Him, 

And He on me. blessed look ! how brief 

i know not, but eternity itself 

Will never from my soul erase the lines 
OI that serene transfiguring aspect. 

l;oi-abriefspaceIstood,byHimupheId, 
dazing, and then in adoration fell 

And elasp'd His sacred feet, while holy tears 

ilovd from my eyes. But bending over me 
As bends a mother o'er her waking "babe, ' 
He raised me tenderly, saying, "My child." 
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And r, liko Thomas on that sacred eve, 
Could only answer Him, " My Lord, my God," 
And then llu drew m.; doser, and Himself 
With His own hand, His piorcod hand of love, 
Wiped the still falling tear-drops from my face, 
And told mo I was His and He was mine. 
And how my Father loved me, and He loved. 

That hour for brevity a moment seem'd ; 
For be odietion, ages. JJut at last 
Calmly Ho said, " The night is almost spent ; 
The morning is at hand. Fearless meanwhile 
Kest thou in peace. Oriel, thy guardian spirit, 
Shall lead thee to those bowers felicitous, 
Where now thy parents and thy babes await 
My kingdom with the other Blessed Dead." 

So saying, by the hand He led mo forth 
(Lowly in heart as when He stoop'd and led 
The blind man of Eethsaida aside). 
And brought rpe to the spot where Oriel stay'd 
Expectant with those courier seraphim 
And all that choir of angels. Keverent 
They rose, and knelt in worship at His feet j 
And there was silence, till again His voice 
Breathed new delight ineffable in all : 

" Soldier and servant of the Lord, well done ! 
My faithful Oriel, well hast thou discharged 
Thy long and arduous ministry of love 
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'Twixt earth ,,,,,1 h.avon, now for six thousand year.: 
Ami not k-ast laithA.I prove.l in .^uardin^. this 
ihy youngost brother from the hosts of hell 
Confederate to destroy My child in vain. 
■ And yo, My win-ed ministers of li.rl,t 

Well have ye brought hi.n hither. " Ami, ye choirs 
( olest.al, I have hoard well-ploased your songs 
And notes of welcome. For a little while 
Abide ye in these happy fadds, for soon 
A mightier triumph shall awake your harps. 
And, Oriel, be it thine to take thy ward 
Where wait his coming those he loved on earth 
And, when fulfill'd with their society 
And all the present bliss of Paradise, 
Lead him apart, and patiently disclo'se 
'I'liat which thou knowcst of eternity's 
To-day and yesterday. The morrow dawns. 
Make him partaker ot thy thoughts, ^vhom thou 
rast brought to share thy glory. And meanwhile 
Jteceive from Me this token of thv trust " 
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He said, and from His bosom pluck'd what seem'd 
A gem of fire, a globe of liquid light, 
As Venus in her prime shines on the earth, 
And placed it in my guardian's starry crown : 
An amaranthine diadem, enwove 
With many jc^wels, now at last complete 
Xew love beat in all hearts, new joy, new praise: 
And m a moment we were there alone : 2^0 

Yet not alone, T felt that Kc was there, 
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Invisible, but porsonall}' there; 

Spirit with spirit: I with llini, and Ho 

^\'ith mo. Such virtue Omnipresence hath, 

Which only hides its gloiy in itself, 

Tliat it may manifest itself anew 

in forms of unknown beauty, li^^ht with cloud, 

Voices with silence, movement witlj repose 

Combining in eternal interuiui 
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And through an open glado we took our way, 260 
And many an avenue of forest trees,— 

Such forests Paradise alone may rear, 

And on through many a deep ravine, which slept 

Beneath the guardin- l.ip yi .shadowing hills. 

Gliding as easily a.s ^u.lcs a train 

Of golden mist amid Norwegian pines ; 

Or as a partimr smile of evening, shed 

I3y the proud king of day, ere he retires 

Within the crimson curtains of the West, 

Breaks over the cloud-mantled Pyrenees, 270 

Till their peaks glow like opal, and the lakes 

Catching the transitory radiance gleam 

Like liquid pearl: so smoothly without sound 

Of footfall on the printless flowers we pass'd. 

The track was long, soliciting our stay ; 
The time was briefer than my words. And lo, 
A valley open'd on our sudden gaze 
Pre-eminently beautiful and bright 
'Mid that bright world of beauty. But straightway, 
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Or ever I could utter wonls of praise 
Voices familiar as ray mother tono-uo' 
Fdl on me; and an infant cherub'spranc. 
As springs a sunbeam to the heart of flowers 
Into my arms, and murmur'd audibly 
''Father, dear father;" and another cl'asp'd 
My knees, and falter'd the same name of power 
One look sufficed to tell me they were mine. 

% babes, my blossoms, my long parted ones; 
The same in feature and in Jbrm as when 

1 bent above their dying pillow last. 
Only the spirit now disenrobed of flesn 
And beaming with the likeness of their Lord 
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The one who nestled in my breast had seen 
AH of earth's year except the winter's snows 
Sprung, summer, autumn, like sweet dreams, had smiled 
Un her. Eva-or lmnj-,y^, her name ; 
A bud of life folded in leaves and love • 
The dewy morning star of summer day's • 
The golden lamp of happy five-side hours'; 
ihe httlo ewe. lamb nestling by our side; 
1 te dove whose cooing echoed in our hearts ; 

The sweetest chord upon our harp of praise; 
Ihe quiet spring, the rivuiet of joy • 

The pearl among Plis gift, who gave us all; 

On whom not we alone, but all who look'd 

Gazing would breathe the involuntary words. 

God bless thee. Eva-God be bless'd for thee " 

Alas, clouds gather'd quickly, and the storm 
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Fell without warning on our tender bud, 

Scattering its leaflets; and the star was'drench'd 310 

In tears ; the lamp burnt dimly ; unawares 

The little lamb was faint ; the weary dove 

Cower'd its young head I .eath its drooping wiuo- • 

The chord was loosen'd o ir harp ; the fount ° ' 

Was troubled, and the rill ran nearly dry ; 

And in our souls we heard our ]<^ither, say in c- 

" Will ye return the gift ? " The Voice wasTo vv- 

The answer lower still-" Thy will be done." 

And now, where we had often pictured her, 

I saw her one of the beatified ; 

Eva, our blossom, ours for ever now, 

Unfolding in the atmosphere of love : 

The star that set upon our earthly home 

Had risen in glory, and in purer skies 

Was shining; and the lamp we sorely miss'd, 

Shed its soft radiance in a better home ; 

Our lamb was pasturing in heavenly meads ; 

Our dove had settled on the trees of life ; 

Another chord was ringing with delight, 

Another spring of rapture was unseal'u, ' 

In Paradise ; our treasure was with God ; 

The gift in the great Giver's strong right hand • 

And none who look'd on her could choose but say, 

" Eva, sweet angel, God be bless'd for thee." 

But, were it possible, more beauteous seem'd 
The cherub child who clung about my knees— 
A diiierent beauty, hers. Sweet Constance, she 
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Had trodd'n a lon-er, rougher pathway home, 

And not unset with thorns,— long for a bahe. 

Two winters and three summers was her hfe- 

Kough only for a babe ; but every step 

Ta'en by her little bleeding feet had left 

Its tracery upon her spirit now 

In tender lines of love, and peace, and praise. 

Yet both were only infants; babes of light 

In God's great household: heaven with°all its joys 

Had perfected, not changed, their innmey : 

The younger, with tlie fearless gaze of one 

Who never knew the sliadow of a cloud, 

Sparkling as sparkles a pure diamond : 

The elder, with a child's deep confidence, 

Which trusts you with illimitable trust, ' 

And with one look summons and wins your heart. 

A babe in glory is a babe for ever. 
Perfect as spirits, and able to pour forth 
Their glad heart in the tongues which angels use, 
These nurslings gather'd in God's nursei-y 
For ever grow in loveliness and love 
(Growth is the law of all intelligence), 
Yet cannot pass the limit which defines 350 

Their being. They have never fought the fight, • 
Nor borne the heat and burden of the day, 
Nor stagger'd underneath the weary cross ; 
Conceived in sin, they sinn'd not ; though they died, 
They never shudder'd with the fear of death ; 
These things they know not and can never know. 
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Yet fallen children of a fallen race, 

And early to transgression, like the rest, 

Sure victims, they were bought with Jesus' blood, 

And cleansed by Jesus' Spirit, and redeem'd sro 

By His Omnipotent arm from death and hell : 

A hnk betwixt mankind and angelliood : 

As born of woman, sharers with all saints 

In that great ransom paid upon the cross : 

In purity and inexperience 

Of guilt I'rn Lo angels. Infancy 

Is onf • fa- .,.,, manhood one. And babes, though part 

Of thu ;.rue archetypal house of God 

Built on the heavenly Zion, are not now, 

Nor will be ever, massive rocks rough-hewn, 350 

Or ponderous corner-stones, or fluted shafts 

Of columns, or far-shadowing pinnacles ; 

But rather as the delicate lily-work 

By Hiram wrought for Solomon of old, 

Enwreathed upon the brazen chapiters. 

Or flowers of lilies round the molten sea. 

Innumerable flowers thus bloom and blush 

In heaven. Nor reckon God's designs in them 

frustrate, or shorn of full accomplishment : 

The lily is as perfect as the oak ; 390 

The myrtle is as fragrant as the palm ; 

And Sharon's roses are as beautiful 

As Lebanon's majestic cedar crown. 

And when I saw my little lambs unchanged, 
And heard them fondly call me by my name, 
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'^'■' »"•"!• voices of familiar love 
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Sol.c,tou. for all e«ee,,t herself ' 
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^'^;:'" "'""•','•'"""-"■ frailest bark 

Year after year ),„,Ulv.,„m'dtl,e wildest sea 

P;J|n.eo,,,netel„,.,,,a,,d„tterweari„es • 
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anu look don me a moment, savinc 
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" My brother, it is he !" and on my nock 

She foil ; nor arms alone were interloek'd 

In that embraee. And then the pent up thoughts 

Of many years flow'd from our eager lips, 

As waters from a secret sirring unseal'd. ' 

I was no stranger in a strange land there • 
But rather as one who travel-worn and weary 
Weary of wandering through many climes ' 
At length returning homeward, eyes far off 
The white cliffs of his fatherland, and ere 
The labouring ship touches its sacred soil 
Leaps on the pier, while round him crowding press 
Clnld,x.n and kith and friends, who in a breath 
Ask of his wemxre, and with joyous tongues 
I'our all their love into his thirsty ear 

Such welcome home was mine; such questionings 440 

Of things that had befallen me since last 

We met, and of my pathway thitherwards. 

And of the dear ones I had left behind — 

Words with embraces interspersed. And then 

Takmg my hands exultingly in theirs, 

And singing for delight, they led me on 

Adown that heavenly valley : and the ioy 

Of Oriel, .vho resign'd me to their chaA>-e 

Awhile, and with his radiant retinue " 

Hung on our footsteps, was fulnll'd in mine 

bhaded by trees of lifp ^hose 
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Dipp'd in the living waters. Every step 
Some fondly loved familiar face was seen, 
Whom I had known in pilgrim days, unchanged, 
And yet all bright with one similitude : 
One Lord had Ipok'd on them. 
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So pass'd we on, 
And lo, a group of the beatified 

Advanced to meet us, on whose lips methought, 40(> 

Hush'd to a whisper for delight, I heard 

The strange salute of father. In amaze 

I ask'd, what meant such gratulatlon there? 

And one for many answer'd, " From 'thy mouth 

We heard of Jesus' love, and thine the hand 

That led us to His feet." It was enough : 

For all the parent and the pastor woke 

Within me ; all the holy memories 

Of bygone days flow'd in a refluent tide 

Over my soul once more. Some I had known 470 

From rosy dawn of childhood, and had watch'd 

Tiieir hearts like buds beneath a cottage wall 

Unfolding to the sunshine of God's love. 

Some I had shepherded, yea many, who 

With all the throbbing impulses of youth, 

Gave me the inviolable confidence 

Of their young life. And some in after years 

Had pour'd the burden of a wounded spirit, 

Suflx^ring and sunken, into mine j and we 

Had wept together, and together sought 450 

The sinner's only Friend, nor sought in vain. 
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And others, dying, heard me read of him 

Who on the cross for mercy cried to Christ; 

Heard, and themselves believed. All these I knew • 

And quickly' as light their story flash'd on me. 

But in that group of filial spirits there came 

Many I knew not-part of that great store 

Of unsuspected treasure heaven conceals : 

And they too pour'd on me beatitudes. 

Nor, what I chiefly noted, seem'd my heart 490 

Surcharged, or freighted overmuch, with love. 

Affections with affections jarr'd not. All 

Was music. As through some cathedral aisles 

An organ of ;>. thousand pipes pours forth 

Ity rich and multitudinous harmonies, 

While the rapt organist touches at will 

Its various stops, hautboy, and trump, and flute 

The clarion with the dulciana smooths. 

And chastens with the plaintive tremulant 

The diapason's thuuder-roU : so love 500 

Without confusion blended there with love, 

Symphoniously distinct: and I embraced 
Each one with all my heart, and all as each. 

But now arrived upon that river bank 
Whose lucid waves were shaded by the trees 
Of life, along its marge in loose array 
We wander'd, saints and angels, hand in hand. 
The children dancing in their innocent glee, 
And showering roses round our steps. But soon, 
Hard by a wooded precipice, whence feU ' 510 
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The living waters with melodious fall 

In numberless cascades from rock to rock 

Exultant, like a rain of diamonds, 

Through gates of woven myrtle' and vine we pass'd, 

And enter'd what they cai.'d their bower of bliss, 

One of the countless bowers of Paradise. 

Or rather it might seem a sylvan shrine 

For worship ; so precipitous the trees, 

Trees loftier than those giant pines which cast 

Their shade athwart Peruvian forests, shot 

Right upward 'towards the crystal firmament. 

And wove aloft branches and leaves and fruit' 

In arches intricate, a fretted roof, 

Through which the light cool'd a'nd empurpled came, 

Leaving beneath wide clearance, carpeted 

With moss of amaranth and delicate ferns. 

On these the spirits elect straightway reclined, 

And I with them : while Oriel over me 

Leant gazing with such pure perfect delight 

As guardian angels only know. And thm 

My children placed within my hands the wreaths 

Which they had woven of unfading llowers 

Against my coming : these my mother took 

And set upon my brow, smiling, and said, 

" Thy crown of glory other hands than m'ine, 

And in an hour of holier victory, 

Shall give thee." 
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And at Oriel's signal came 
My i^ither, bearing in his hand a harp 
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Of simplest form but manifold in .ones 
Of musical modulations without end, 
And gave it to me, saying, " Take it, my son • 
It IS heaven's workmanship, and made for thee " 
I took It, nothing loth ; and, though on earth 
In lute or harp my skill was nothing, then 
Immediately I felt the tremulous strings 
Kesponsive to my every thought, as when 
The wind in sportive or in pensive mood 
Wakens iEolian music. Strung it was 
And pitch'd in most mysterious unison 
With my heart's sympathies; for when I laid 
My fingers on its airy chords, straightway 
^ly very soul gush'd forth in melody, * 
The harp and harper vibrating in tune: 
While words, like echoes of an old refrain 
That heard in childhood haunts our riper years 
Broke m heaven's music from my lips-" To Him 
Who loved us, and hath wash'd us from our sins 
In His own blood, and made ug unto God 
And to the Father kings and priests, to Him 
Be glory and dominion, power and praise 
For ever and for evermore. Amen." 
And all the ransom'd spirits rejoicinHy 
Answer'd, "For evermore. Amen." °And all 
The choir of angels struck their golden lyres, 
Prolonging the sweet melody, until 
On every face a brighter radiance fell, 
And He, whose presence in the bowers of bliss 
Is Omnipresent, secretly reveal'd 
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Himself to each, diffusing fragrance round 
And joy unutterable; as when the wind 
Moves clouds of inccnno from an altar flume 
And sheds a momentary roseat.. light 
On priests and worshippers and temple walls. 

The gleam o' the Divine glory pass'd: and then 
My ehxidren brought me fruitage they had pluck'd 
From off the trees of life, and water drawn 
Irom hving springs, and ruddy juice of grapes 
More large and luscious than the fruit which grew 
On Eshcol's sunny vines. Nor deem it strange 
rhat boddess spirits partake of meat and drink 
Are not the angels spirits? and ate they not 
At Mamre, by the tent of Abraham, 
Press'd by his courteous hospitality? 
And when the manna fell for forty years 
Around the watehfires of that pilgrim host, 
Was zt not angel's food-the corn of heaven ? 
I he Increate alone is self-sustain'd, 
Life in Himself possessing, and all other 
His creatures, from the burning seraphim 
That smg around His everlasting throne 
Even to the moth which floating in the light 
Wmga m an hour its little life away, 
Feed on the bounty of a Father's love. 
Who opens wide His hand and satisfies 
All living things with life-sustaining food 
And so we bless'd the Ever Blessed One, 
And ate and drank with such pure appetite, 
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Ah gives not pain but pleasure to the feasts 
Of angels. Nor was lacking there the joy 
Of innocent laughter (they who weep on earth 
Shall laugh in heaven) and all the genial glow 
Of brotherly endearment, heart to heart 
And eye to eye, after long severance, 
Meeting for ever in our Father's house. 
Sweet and refreshing interlude. 
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But soon 
To graver converse turn'd we : and they ask'd, 
With keen expectancy, what last I knew 
Of the great warfare waged by suuits on earth? 
What lights of morning in the golden East 
Streak'd the horizon ? what the tidings sent 6lo 

From heathen shores and from Emmanuel's land ? 
What victories the cross had last acliieved 
Over the paling crescent? whether still 
The doom'd embattlements of Babylon 
Stood in apparent might ? and if the Bride 
Sustain'd her weary vigil, as of old, 
From watch to watch repeating " Till He come ?'* 
They ask'd : I answer'd, marvelling to find 
How thin a veil parted the blessed Church 
Triumphant, and that militant on earth ; g^O 

And how the wrestlers, racers, combatants. 
Wrestled and ran and fought, encompass'd round 
So closely by a cloud of witnesses. 



Farther I may not linger to relate 
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Their rest, and tasted of tlio fruit of life 

It might be many days of earthly time, 

Which pass'd in glory without weariness 

Or measure. But at length our hearts were liU'd, 680 

Even to the overflowing brim of joy, 

Each with the other's love ; and forth we pass'd, 

III groups or singly, on our eavm-al paths 

Of rest or service : service there is rest, 

Kest, service : for the Paradise of saints, 

Like Eden with its toilless husbandry. 

Has many plants to tend, and flowers to twine, 

And fruit-trees in the garden of the soul, 

That ask the culture of celestial skill. 

Some wander'd amid vines, and flowery meads, C40 

And from the grateful lips of angels learn'd 

More virtues than ho knew who spake of trees 

From cedars to the hyssop on the wall. 

Some perfected their skill in dance and song. 

With lyre or lute accompanied, and made 

Those woods and valleys vocal with sweet sounds. 

Sweeter than those which from a thousand birds 

Fill Vallombrosa's vale in spring-time. Here 

It was perpetual spring. Some clomb with ease. 

Swift as the winds, the everlasting hills, gso 

And from their summit bathed in light survey'd 

The glorious landscape. Some in silence mused : 

Heaven has its calm unbroken solitudes 

For prayer and louoly meditaliou lueet. 
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And some in clusters, walking or recline, 
Heard from an elder saint or guardian spirit 
The awful story of the pas* - bent 
Over the mystic chart o proph.j.y, 
lirother to brother sayi g, '• It is .. me. 
The day-spring is at hanv 
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Me Oriel Icl 
From bower to bower, from peopled glen to glen, 
From saintly company to company, 
And show'd me of the mysteries that fill 
That world of spirits, that nether Paradise, 
That suburb of the New Jerusalem, 
That Beautiful gate of heaven, that vestibule 
Where the saints wait their bright npparelling 
Of glory 'neath the veil, now rent, which hangs 
Betwixt the Holy and Most Holy Place. 
Children of light, through fields of light we pass'd 070 
Unchallenged, not ungreetcd with the smiles 
Of welcomes without number. And I mark'd 
How largely the redeem'd, though free to range 
Within the limits almost hmitless 
Of those celestial regions, group'd themselves, 
They and their guardian spirits, with other saints. 
Their fellow-pilgrims on the earth. It was 
No rigid severance ; for many walk'd. 
As we were walking, to and fro abroad 
Throughout those blissful mansions : but enough 6S0 
Of chosen and endear'd companionship 
To mark the character of centuries 
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And generations, as concentric rings 

Of increase chronicle the growth of trees ; 

Or as the strata of the rocks record, 

Not without many an intercepting vein 

The onward march of ages. Oriel read 

My wonder, though unspoken, and replied : 

" Eemember that the same Omniscient Love 

Design'd this temple built of living stones, cm 

Wherein Himself to dwell for evermore, 

As hung the firmament with globes of light. 

And group'd them, as it pleased Him best in groups 

Of suns and planets, and in spiral coils 

Of stars innumerable, and decreed 

Amid this maze of constellations each 

Should minister to each, and by one law 

Of gravitation be for ever link'd. 

So by the vast necessity of love, 

Necessity with equal freedom poised, 700 

Saints cling to saints, angels to angels cleave, 

And men and angels in One Father's house 

Are all as brethren. Not that love can be 

Without the chosen s]^ ?cialties of love, 

The nearest to the nearest most akin. 

But none are strangers here, none sojourners : 

And as the cloudless ages glide away, 

New fountains of delight to us, to all. 

Will open in the fellowship of hearts, 

Unfathom'd by us yet. Nor time will fail ; 710 

For : a eternity to come is ours 

Witli humble contemplation to adore 
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The counsels of a past eternity. 

But mark who next seem waiting our advance 

In yonder vale," 
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Straightway I look'd, and lo, 
We were among the parents of that age 
In which my life was cast— my father's peers- 
Some of them standard-bearers in God's host, 
Who, when their mortal course was finish'd, left 
Large space, and in the front ranks, as they fell, 720 
Till comrades pressing onward fill'd the chasm •' 
And others walking in the lowliest paths 
Of earth, now comrades with the high'st in heaven. 
The first who greeted me by name was one 
Whom I had known long since, an aged saint. 
Dwelling all lonely in her little room. 
On scantiest means subsisting and content, 
But with a queenly heart, wide as the world, 
And loving all for His sake who is love : 
Hers now was meet society. And then 730 

Saluted me the venerable man, 
Whose writings first waken'd my dying soul 
To deathless life— one of those secret bonds 
Which interlink the fixmily of God. 
But here I must not register the names 
Of these, and spirits of every clime and tongue. 
Who throng'd this region clothed in dazzling Avhite ; 
For through them, bent on traversing the fields 
Of Paradise, onward to other ranks 
Of thatv illimitable host we pass'd, -j^q 

Their fathers and their fathers' fathers, meu 
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Whose lamps burn'd brightly once in earthly gloom, 
And now themselves shone forth as stars in heaven, ' 
Illuminating with eternal ligjit 
The brightness of that filmless firmament. 

So pass'd we on from saintly band to band 
Among those vales restmg from all their toil, 
In multitudes more countless than the tribes 
Of Israel when from Dan to Beersheba 
FlocKmg to Zion's sacred hill they kept 750 

The feast of tabernacles, seven days 
Of song and gladness. In their midst I saw 
Some who appear'd more radiant than the rest. 
And ask'd what meant their bright pre-eminence 
In glory. Oriel answer'd, " These are they 
Of whom the Church on earth so often sings ; 
Some of the martyrs' noble army : these 
For Christ gave up their bodies to be burn'd, 
Or bow-d their necks beneath the murderous 'sword ; 
Or, though their names appear not on the scroll m 
Of martyrologists, laid down their life, 
No less a martyrdom in Jesus' eyes. 
For His dear brethren's sake-watching the couch 
Of loathsome .ekness or of slow decay ; 
Or binding up the ravages which men ;' 
Marring God's image, deal on fellow-m'en. 
Or visiting the captive in his cell ; 
Or struggling with a burden not their own 
Until their very Hfc- springs wore away. 
These too are martyrs, brother." j^q 
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As he spake, 
The high supremacy of sacrifice, 
The majesty of service fill'd my soul 
With thoughts too deep for words. 
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And rot a few 
I saw there of the goodly fellowship 
Of prophets, the ambassadors who stood 
Age after age amid the scoffing world, 
And lifted up the standard of the cross, 
Unmoved, undaunted. Nor, as some have deem'd, 
Form'd they an order to them- elves of saints, 
But mingling moved, like shepherds through their 

flocks. 
Amid their feliow-saints, wielding the sway 

By them, by all, felt rather than confess'd, 

Of grateful and predominating love. 

There is predominance in heaven, and grades 

Of lower and superior sanctities ; 

All are not equal there ; for brotherhood 

And freedom both abhor equality. 

The very badge of serfdom ; only there 

It is the true nobility of worth. 

The aristocracy of gentleness. 

The power of goodness and of doing good. 

And when I look'd upon those blessed saints, 
Those perfect spirits, albeit the lowest there 
Was greater than the greatest upon earth, 
For all were clothed in sinless purity, 
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At once I knew tlio 



principalities 



'grees 



And virtues and siihordinato d( 

Amongst tliom. And, when Oriel told their names, 

A deep chord vibrated within my heart, 

And past thingH livwl again. And then I saw 800 

That many first were last, and last were fir^st— 

Not all, not most, hut many. There were those 

Once foremost in iho ibremost ranks, not now 

Distinguishable irotn their peers in hght : 

And some, aforetime hidden and unknown, 

Now shone in lustrous dignity sublime. 

But one and all wore circled with a cloud 

Of infant spirits, pure mirthful innocents. 

Like sunbeams glancing to and fro, like birds 

Warbling their song of praise. The elder sain: > 810 

Seem'd to my eyes a countless multitude ; 

But these cherubic babes outnumber'd them, 

As the dark pine-trees of Siberia's wilds, 

Unfell'd immeasurable forests, yield 

In numbers to the ferns and summer flowers 

Which gro.v beneath their shadowing boughs, and 

fringe 
Their gnarled roots with beauty. Heaven methinks— 
So awful is eternal life, so vast 
Its lights and shadows— heaven itself would seem 
Too solemn and severe without its choirs S2«- 

Of infants revelling in innocence, 
Who never knew a touch of sinful grief, 
But live in joy, and joy because they live. 
So hath God will'd. So wilj'd the Son of GoJ 
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What time He took the cliildren in His arms, 

Laying His hands on them and blessing them, 

And saying, " Suffer them to come to Me, 

Forbid them not, for of such babes as these 

And sucklings is My kingdom in the heavens." 

But time and space would fail me to narrate 830 

All I beheld in that great under- world ; 

The golden grain of threescore centuries 

Reaij'd from a thousand harvest-fields and stored 

In heaven. Backward from age to age we traced 

The course of time along those Avastes of gloom, 

When darkness brooded o'er the Church of God, 

A darkness amid which the lui-id flames 

Of persecution blazed, and witnesses, 

A mystic time and times and half a time, 

In ashes and in sackcloth prophesied, glO 

Now clothed in dazzling light : and with them those 

Who underneath the skirts of Antichrist 

Bewilder'd clung to Christ, and led by Him, 

In cell or cloister groped their way to heaven : 

Not one was wanting there. 
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And there we saw 
The children of the Gospel's holier dawn, 
Austin, and Chrysostom, and Cyprian, 
And Irenaeus, and blest Polycarp, 
Names representing many not unlike 
In love and labour, fellow-travellers 
On earth, now fellow-citizens in heaven. 
And there was holy Antipas, and there 
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The protomartyr Stephen ; and the band 

Whom Jesus chose, the Apostolic '.rwelve, 

As heralds of His love to all the world. 

Peter and John were walking, as of old 

TIp-'J used to walk along the silver sand 

Woii'd bv the waters of Gennesaret, 

In closest c nvorse ; aiwl beside them he 

Of all ir..'.' likest Christ, whose cross he preach'd 860 

Unwearied Irom Jerusalem to Home, 

Burning with fire or melting into tears. 

As God's Spirit moved upon his human spii'it — 

The myriad-minded lion-hearted Paul : 

Amid heaven's peers peerless triumvirate. 

Yet as we pass'd they bent a beaming smile 

On me, the humblest and the last arrived 

Of all their brotherhood, so full of love 

It seem'd to promise feasts of intercourse 

In after ages. And not far from them, 870 

Half hidden by a branching tree of life. 

Type of herself, the blessed Mary sate, 

In calm humility musing alone 

Upon those mysteries of grace, which seem'd 

Vaster in length and breadth and depth and height, 

The measureless dimensions of God's love. 

As still the Bridal of the Church drew near. 

Hard by, Elizabeth and Zachary, 

Anna the prophetess, and Simeon stood, 

Engraven on whose countenance I traced boO 

The light of • •• ner suns and mellow tints 

Of autumn, nuu Uie wintry frosts of age. 
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And with thorn he who in the wilderness 
"Was the voice herakhng the Word, the star 
That hid itself within the golden beams 
Of the uprisen Sun of Ilighteousness. 

Nor was there any chasm betwixt the saints 
"Who wrought before and after. They were one, — 
One building, and one body, and one bride. 

I saw the wise sons of Botirah there, 
Hillel who loosed, and Shammai who bound, 
And Eabban, Hillel's son, and Jonathan ; 
And near them those great worthies, who deserved 
So nobly of their noble fatherland, 
The dauntless and heroic Maccabees ; 
And there the mother of those tortured sons, 
"Who in their dying suffer'd sevenfold death, 
Yet flinch'd not: round. her clustering they stood 
A retinue of everlasting praise ; 
She was not childless now. Esther was there. 
More lovely than upon that golden eve 
When she her royal captor captive led ; 
And saintly Daniel, and the three who walk'd 
Unsinged and scatheless in the fiery tlame ; 
And all the holy seers from Malachi 
To Samuel ; there the rapt Ezekiel, 
And plaintive Jeremy, and he whose lips 
A seraph touch'd with a live coal of fire. 
And there the kingly Hezekiah moved 
Among the thrones of heaven ; and David's son 
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Was there ; and David the beloved himself, 

Touching a sweeter harp than that he struck 

Upon the grassy slopes of Bethlehem. 

And there I saw tlie captains of God's hosts, 

Sai, on and Jephthah, not without his child'. 

Who for her country and her father's vow 

A virgin lived and died ; and Gideon ; 

And Deborah the warrior proplietess ;' 

And him who led his people Israel 

Through Jordan's smitten waves, the son of Nun ; 920 

And, of the elder saints haply the first, 

Moses the man of God, who, looking down 

On all the royalties of Egypt, sought 

A nobler sceptre and a name inscribed. 

Not in the hieroglyphic scrolls of men, 

But in God's book of life. And there were all 

The pilgrim fathers in the better land 

They long'd for; Joseph and the patriarchs, 

The princely Israel, and that child of prayer. 

The meditative son of Abraham, 

And Abraham himself, the friend of God ; 

And Noah and his children, who by faith 

Condemn'd the faithless world; and those who pray'd 

In time's first dawn the matins of the Church, 

Seated around our primal ancestors, 

The father and the mother of mankind. 

Who through the Son of Man, the woman's Seed, 

Had won in heaven a nobler Paradise 

Than Eden, forfeited and lost by cin. 



9'50 



m 



»«^i 



BOOK 



II.] 



920 



9.50 



'd 



THE BLESSED DEAD. 



Long while I gazed in silent awe ; for those 
Were only some familiar names and few 
Among ten thousand times ten thousand saints, 
All diversely felicitous, and each. 
On each reflecting gladness. But at last 
The fire of love and admiration burn'd 
So hot within me, that I spake and said, 
" blessed Oriel, can. the highest heavens- 
Surpass fehe glory of this Paradise ? 
li only all I loved were present now, 
Here, here methinks I could for ever dwell. 
What beauty can excel these radiant forms? 
What do they lack of excellence or grace ? 
Are they not swifter than the viewless winds ? 
Are they not pure as is the light itself? 
Say, are there brighter robes in heaven, or harps 
Of tenderer music ? Or have they, who walk 
The golden, streets and fill with songs of praise 
The mansions of the New Jerusalem, 
More open vision of the Lord their God, 
And in Him more divine beatitude ? " 

Smiling, my guardian answer'd, " It is- sweet' 
Be sure foi^me, who hither led thy steps, 
To hear thy words of rapturous delight 
In this fair world of purity and peace, 
And in there ^ lessed spirits who here throng 
Heaven's ^^ ^ ! ils, waiting their investiture 
With resurrection glory. Yes, the Bride, 
T§ almost ready for her bridal robes : 
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The heavenly temple is ^'...od^ coaiplete. 

How different from that hour, for I was here, 1)70 

When the first saint, disrobed of mortal flesh, 

The martyr'd Abel, trod these fields, and we 

llis angel brothers sought, and not in vain, 

To gladden his else solitary rest. 

Since then six thousand years have pass'd : and now 

The countless multitudes of God's elect, 

The festal throng and church of the firstborn, 

Are well nigh gather'd hon o. Yet think not this 

The crown and final summit of their joy. 

They are not perfect here, whosi bodies sleep 9S0 

And moulder crumbhng in the silent tomb) 

Death's trophies ; for the union, flesh and spirit. 

In one compacted, was the fruit mature 

Of God's eternal counsels, when He breathed 

Into the moulded clay the '>reath of life, 

And ma '>ecanir- i living ml: and when 

The dust i'ecurns unto its kindred dust, 

And the lone spirit to God, this strange divorce 

Is the peniictca reign, gloc; y though b ief. 

Of the dread king of terrors. Here unclothed QUO 

Of their own natural appare-r'ag, 

Man's proper garb, tb puissance is weak 

To that of angels whi ^re rm'd by God 

Pure spirits. Nor is .Js Parudlse of saints. 

Albeit large and glorious, more than one 

Of many mansions in cr Father's house. 

Wherein His children, by their birthright free 

Of His whole universe, and citizens 
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Of the celestial city, wait the hour 

Which fehall for ever consummate their bliss. 

But see who yonder walk." 
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I look'd, ami, lo, 
Two diverse from the rest appcar'd. Their foi-m 
Was that of men, and yet not mortal men ; 
Their likeness spiritual, yet not spirits alone; 
So pure the texture of that robe thoy wore. 
The light translucent through transfigured desh, 
As onyx stones, or ruby flashing fin' 

" Who are these," I cxclaim'd, " these rcynl priests ? 
Are they EUas, and that saint v. lio walk'd 
Wi h God and was not? " 



9yo 



" Rightly hast thou judg,>d," 
Oriel made answer ; " and their presence here [loio 
Is pledge and earnest to the Blessed Dead 
Of that great resurrection day, whose dawn 
Already gilus the Easter of the world : 
They with the saints who i-ose when Jesus rose 
Are wave-sheafs oi' the harvest. But of these 
And other mysteries in earth and heaven 
Conversing, on the range of yonder hills, 
Whose summits bound these beatific fields^ 
And look far olF into the waste beyond, 1020 

If such thy pleasure, let us wait the end." 

EXO OF THE SECnKD BOOS. 
F 2 
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Come, Tliou Eternal Spirit, who on the face 
Of the abysmal waters, when the earth 
Was without form and void, brooding didst move, 
Silent Oumipotence, unseen but felt, 
The while beneath Thj penetrating power 
Light at the voice of God brake forth, a faint 
Tar tremour in tlie sunless starless gloom. 
Creation's twilight, nor didsfc cease Tiiy work, 
Till looking forth upon the vast expanse, 
By mountains, rivers, lakes, and placid seas 
Diversified, on that first sabbath's eve, 
Infinite Goodness said that all was good : 
Come Thou, and brood over the deep unknown 
Which bounds the known in me, nor suffer clouda. 
Born of unfathomable mysteries. 
To cast their shade athwart heaven's blessed lio^hb, 
While, led by Thee, I speak of other worlds 
Than those fair fields I lately walk'd, and tell 
What from the' utmost precincts of ' ' 'radise 
1 and my angul guardian saw and heaid 
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Of outer darkness and Tartarean night. 

Come ; for Thou dvvellest in the liiyhest hoaveiig, 

Thyself inhabiting eternity, 

Alone, Supreme, beyond all time and space. 

Yet deignest in tlio contrrte heart to' abide 

As in Thy chosen temple ; Spirit of Truth, 

Who, in Thy Pentecostal might, from heaven 

Descending an a mighty rushing wind. 

Didst rest upon Thy suppliant saints of old 

In likeness as of cloven tongues of fire, 

A crown of lambent and innocuous flame ; 

Purge Thou mine eyes from film, my heart from fear ; 

Inspire, illumiiKj, fortify my soul ; 

Breathe, O Thou Breath Divine, on my emprise ; 

Touch my fain lips, strengthen my feeble hands • 

Nor let my footstep unawares intrude 

On counsels Thou art pleased to veil from man, 

Nor where Thy lamp shines dimly press too far 

Adventurous, nor in coward disbelief 

Shrink back appall'd where Tliou dost lead the way. 40 

As sweeps a breeze from off the spicy plains 
Of Florence to the lonely Apennines, 
Its passage only mar):'d by rustling leaves 
In the thick olive-gropes, .i ,d stronger waves 
Of light upon the mountam rivulets, 
So from that peopled glen, where last we saw 
The parents of mankind. Oriel and I 
Along those plains and smiling valleys pass'd, 
And up a forest-clad ravine that scarr'd 
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The bastions of those everlasting hills, 6'.) 

Heaven's boundary, and, emerging, found ourselves 

On a vast table-land, leagues upon leagues 

In breadth, which traversed, led our rapid course 

To other hills hidden before from view : 

These scaled, we landed on a second plain 

Sublime, engiixlled hy yet distant peaks, 

Tlie triple wall and battlements of heaven. 

Harder than adamant these rocks, yet scem'd 

Of such original substance, as those beds 

Of ice which with the flow of centuries 

Creep along Alpine glens : rocks, half opaque, 

Half lucid, where the piercing light was lost 

In depths impervious of intensest green : 

Ramparts far loftier tlian those giant hills, 

With rhododendrons clad, and crov/n'd with snows, 

The ancient Himalays. But, light as air, 

Wc clomb that uttermost of Paradise ; 

A path no vulture's eye hath ever seen, 

A height no eagle's wing hath ever soar'd, 

And standing on its extreme ridge, look'd down, 

Lone sentinels. Strange promontory ours : 

Behind us lay the radiant fields of bhss ; 

But who, unblanch'd with terror, may describe 

The scene before us r Not in terraces 

Or tiers of hills, mountains on mountains built, 

Yielding access, though arduous, but a sheer 

Precipitate descent, a horrid chasm, 

Few paces off from where we stood, there yawn'd 

Kight at our feet : down, ever down, a depth 
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Equal the height of those eternal hills, 
And how much lower no created eye 
Might fa;,;iom : for a sen of clouds midway 
Surged up and sank, and sinking surg-od again, 
Not vaporous mists alone, but sulphur smoke 
Mingled with sparkles, and with lurid flames, 
Eartli, air, fire, water, formless, shapeless, waste, 
A chaos of all elements disturb'd. 
Fused and confused, which seem'd a billowing tide, 
Hither and thither sway'd, storm-tost, suspense, 
Betwixt that awful cliff of Paradise 
Kolling, and the far-distant shore beyond. 

Was it a shore beyond ? At first it seem'd 
Darkness alone, the absence of all light. 
Blackness of darkness. But the while I gazed 
Astonied, and mine eye more used became 
To bear the dazzling terror of that gloom, 
Dim lineaments before me slowly stretch'd, 
And distances receding without end 
Into the utter void ; the realm of night, 
A land of darkness and of gloominess, 
Dark mountains, and yet darker vales between. 
And waveless deptlis profound, darkest of all ; 
A world o'ershadow'd with the pall of death, 
The sepulchre of life. But whence it came 
Those outlines were not wholly' invisible, 
I knew not. Loom'd there such a sullen gluw 
As fire suppress'd, no<- quench'd, emits : or such 
F.;int carthlight as our planet casts reflex 
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On the dull surface of the c ..scent moon ; 

Or nicest that sad mockery of day no 

He sees who, standing near as dread permits, 

Beside a stream of burning lava, views 

The blasted landscape in the dead of night. 

Awe-struck I gazed ; but for relief ere long 
Turn'd to the happy fields of light, which lay 
Behind us, mirturing my soul awhile 
With their pure joys. Then first I ask'd myself 
What made that heavenly Eden luminous 
With glory, and look'd up instinctively 
On the blue crystal of the firmament, 120 

Blue only from intensity of clear, 
As if expecting there some orb of light ; 
But there no lamp appear'd, no sun, no moon, 
No star far glimmering in the azure vault ; 
And yet the islands in the southern seas, 
Basking in light when rains have clear'd the sky. 
Were never bathed in radiance pure as this : 
And Oriel saw my wonder and replied : 

" Brother, remember Paradise is heaven, 
Heaven's portal, and the portal of God's ho ise I80 
Needs not the shining of created light ; 
For He, the Light of Light, is ever there. 
And, where He is, darkness can ne'er exist ; 
Such virtue His eternal Presence sheds 
Throughout the courts where He abides well pleased, 
Rejoicing in the beauty' of holiness. 
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Tar otherwise those realms of utter night, 

Which lie heyond tlie mighty gulf thou seest, 

Are darken'd with the shadow of His wrath. 

That which is glory here is darkness there ; uo 

As when the fiery cloudy pillar stood, 

A shield betwixt the hosts of Israel 

And baffled Egypt's chariots. Nor can those 

Who fain would pass from us to yonder world 

On thoughts of pity' intent, or hence to us, 

Traverse with foot or wing yon chasm profound : 

Not for the interval,— for as thou seest 

The landscapes of those desolate regions lie 

Within our range, and listening we might catch 

(So subtle here the waves of light and sound) 150 

Far off its cries and voices ; and as spirits 

Ourselves, with speed of lightnings, to and fro 

Go and return ; but that a spiritual law, 

Akin to that magnetic force which binds 

The mortal habitants of earth to earth. 

Has laid its viewless interdict between. 

And bound the sons of darkness and of light 

Each to their proper home. There is no path 

From hell to heaven, from heaven to hell direct. 

But haply thou remeraber'st, ere we touch'd iRo 

The outer confines of this world of s])iritg, 

A roadway wrapt in clouds and gloom which stretch'd 

Far to the left of our celestial course, 

A roadway with funereal blackness hung 

As ours with bridal light, and resonant 

With slghings of despair, as ours with son"-g 
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Of triumph. To the gates of hell it leads, 

Meet access for meet bourn, and down its track 

The angels, the executors of wrath, 

Boar in tlieir hands lost men and rebel spirits, ITO 

Consigning them to their awarded prison 

Of darkness, till the judgment trumpet sounds." 



" And hast thou over trodden that dread path, 
And enter'd those eternal gates, and seen 
The secrets of that penal world ? " I ask'd, 
And my voice falter'd as I spake. 



" Yes, thrice," 
Oriel replied with calm unfaltering lip, 
And with his words his countenance benign 
Grew more and more screrely beautiful, 
The beauty of triumphant holiness, 180 . 

The calm severity of burning love : 
" Thrice in my miiiistry of saints hath God 
Ordain'd mo to fidiil IUh missions there; 
And, brother. His behests are always good ; 
Pure goodness without stain of evil, light 
Without the shadow of a shade of dark. 
The earliest that I trod that awful road, 
It was my charge, with other spirits elect, 
A legion arm'd of warrior seraphim. 
To bear in chains to th».!ir dark prison-house 130 

Those angele who f<jr»ook tlieir high estate 
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Through alien and unnatural lusfc. Of this 
Thou shalt learn more hereafter. But the first 
Of disembodied human souls I bore 
To his own place in yonder realms of wrath 
Was one I fondly loved, of noble birth, 
Of high and generous bearing, who, alas, 
Like some brave vessel cast on shifting sands. 
Made shipwreck of his foith and sank to ruin. 

" In brief, the story of his life was this .— 200 

Three centuries and more had pass'd away 
Since Jesus' birth in Bethlehem ; and he, 
Of whom I tell thee, was a chieftain, born 
Of Christian mother, but of heathen sire. 
This was the bitter fountain of a stream 
Of bitterness. For when in evil liour 
His mother gave her heart to one who loved 
The gods she loathed, and loathed the cross she loved— 
She married immortality to death. 
Faith to distrust, and hope to dark despair: 210 

Discordant wedlock, whence discordant fruit. 
Fondly she dream'd by ceaseless prayers to win 
Her spouse to Christ. Vain hope! her broken troth 
Hung like a leaden weight on every prayer : 
And he, a haughty consular of Rome, 
Scorn'd her low creed, himself incredulous, 
Yet loved the lovely votary. And when 
The sweet pledge of their bridal joy was given, 
And she would dedicate their child to God, 
With equal scorn he yielded to her tears 220 
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A tiling indifferent. In a lonely cave 

Amid a group of trembling fugitives, 

For hatred then pursued the Christian name,-- 

An aged priest baptized him Theodore. 

God's gift, his mother whisper'd. And thenceforth 

She pour'd upon him, him her only child. 

The priceless treasures of a mother's heart. 

I was his chosen guardian. No light watch, 

No easy vigil ; for his home, unlike 

The moated fortress of a faithful house, 280 

Was ever open to the spirits malign. 

But not an arrow reach'd him. From himself, 

And not from hellish fraud or violence. 

His ruin. O mysterious web of life ; 

Its warp of faith, its woof of unbelief; 

The mother teaching prayers the father mock'd ! 

And yet her spell was earliest on her child, 

And strongest. And the fearless Theodore 

Was call'd by other men, and call'd himself, 

A Christian. Love, emotion, gratitude, 240 

All that was tenderest in a tender heart, 

All most heroic in a hero's soul. 

Pleaded on Christ's behalf. And oft I hoped, 

Hoped against hope, that his was real faith, 

A graft, a germ, a blossom— hoped till I 

Could hope no longer, for I never saw 

That warrior (he was train'd to ai-ms) prostrate 

A broken suppliant at the throne of love. 

" The hour drew on that tried him. Constantine, 
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The first of Christian emperors, was now 

Marching with lion springs from land to land 

Triumphant. Him to meet in mortal fight 

Maxentius hurried, vowing to his gods 

That, if they crown'd his eagles, he would crush 

The cross throughout the universe of Eome. 

And Theodore, won by his mother's prayers, 

Was with the faithful army ; when it chanced, 

In sack of a beleaguer'd city, he saved 

A Grecian maiden and her sire from deatk : 

Her name Irene, his Iconocles : 

Among the princes he a prince, of all 

Fair women she the fairest of her race, 

Not only for her symmetry of form. 

But for the music and the love which breathed 

In every motion and in every word. 

Yet both were worshippers at Phoebus' shrine, 

Fast bound in midnight-dai-k idolatry. 

And, when the enamour'd Theodore besought 

His daughter of her sire, Iconocles 

Made answer, ' Never shall my child be his 

Who kneels before a malefactor's cross. 

Thy choice Irene, or the Crucified.' 

And she by oath affirm'd her father's word-. 

" Then was tlu ni tempest in the swelling heart 
Of Theodore : truth struggled and untruth 
In terrible collision. For an hour 
He paced before his tent irresolute ; 
Now cleaviag to his mother's faith, alas,. 



77 



2J0 



260 



if 



270 



i I 



78 



THE PRISON OF THE LOST, 



[book 



More hers than his ; and now by passionate gusts 

Driven from his anchorage, a helmloss bark. 280 

Conscience was quick ; and food's Spirit strove with him. 

'Twas mine to ward the powers of darkness off; 

And singly with himself the awful figlit 

Was foughten, and, oh woe ! for ever woe ! 

Was lost. And he said, ' Adam chose to die, 

Not circumvented, not deceived hke Eve, 

But braving death itself for her dear sake. 

So will I die. I cannot leave that spirit 

Angelic in a human form enshrined. 

She must be mine for ever. Life were death 200 

Without her.' And straight entering, where she lean'd 

Upon her father, as white jasmine leans 

On a dark pine, slowly, resolvedly, 

As measuring every word with fiite, he said, 

' Irene, if the choice be endless woe, 

For thy sake I renounce my mother's faith: 

I cannot, will not leave thee. I am thine.' 
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" And through the dusky twilight that same eve 
The three for»<x)k the tents of Constantine 
And join'd Maxentius' host. And without pause, 300 
Amid his early friends, Iconocles 
Unto the aiarrisige altar proudly led 
The offering who had won so great a foe : 
Small space was there for hymeneal pomp : 
A soldier's spousal 'mid tike clash of ?.rms> 

" Thai s\:rj nighi; Great Constaiitine beheld 
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Tlie fiery cross upon the sky, and read 

The signal, Lv hoc tinces. And the morn, 

Strange portent, saw far floating o'er his ranks 

The labai-um emblazon'd with the cross. 

The armies rusli'd to battle. Theodore 

Rose from his nuptial couch, a desperate man ; 

No thought of penitence, none of retreat ; 

But in his eye a wild disastrous fire. 

Sign of the fiercer flame he nursed within. 

Lost, ruin'd, hopeless, and as glad to' escape 

The tempest raging in his heart, he strode 

Impetuously into the thickest fi-Wit. 

And prodigies of valour wrought that day, 

Felling beneath his fratricidal blade 

Whole ranks, his comrades and his brethren late, 

Brethren in faith and arms. But as he stamp'd' 

Upon the fallen in defiant pride, 

And now as nuidden'd or inspired by hell 

Pour'd blasphemies upon the Holy Name 

His mother taught his infant lip to lisp 

In blessings, even as he spake the words, 

An unknown arrow, not unfledged with prayer, 

Transpierced his eye and brain. Sudden he feU : 

One short sharp cry; one strong convulsive throe; 330 

And in a moment his unhappy spirit 

Was from its quivering tabernacle loosed. 

"Oh awful passage! from the din and roar 
Of battle, from the trampling of : o'-se-hoofs, 
The roll of chariots, and the mesi'sured tread 
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Of thousands, from the brazen trumpet's blare 
Drownin..' the shouts of victors, and the cries 
Of wounded, agonizing, dyin<^ men. 
From the worst dissonance of earth and time, — 
The soul, in an eye's twinkling, brought to face 
The calm deep silence of eternity. 
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" As stunn'd, the disembodied sjiirit awhile 
Fix'd upon things unseea a vacant gaze : 
But riuioldy' awaking from that dreadful swoon 
To vvoAnt reality, he cried, the first 
If iifr tlie strongest passion of his life 
Survi'Jing all the earthquake shock of death, 
* Mother, where art thou, mother ? where am I ? ' 
And not till then emerging on his view. 
I spake and said, ' Lost spirit, it is not mine a50 

To aggravate thy utter wretchedness 
By words of idle grief or vain, rebuke, 
But to convey thee to that viewless world 
Where thou must wait thy sentence from the lips- 
Of infinite, supreme, eternal Truth, 
But thus far only, to anticipate 
Besistance ; — to resist were futile here-: 
Almighty Power hath given thee to my charge, 
And thou wert strengthless^ in, my grasp. Our road 
Lies yonder. Lost one, rise and come with me.' 3fi0 
So saying I laid my hand upon his hand, 
And through his nerveless spirit he felt the touch 
Of might superior to his own, and shrank 
Appall'd, but soon remembering my, words,. 
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Yielded, and went with me the way ' 
In tearless silence and in muto despuu 



1, 



" It is not thus with all when first thoy wake 
To consciousness of ruin. Some straightway 
Will wring tiioir hands in agony, and weep, 
And pour their lamentations forth in words 
And wail for bitter anguish. Others strive' 
>^ ith proud reluctancics and vain despite 
Against their dai,v inevitable doom. 
Others, palsied with terror, shivering stand. 
Others curse their creation. Theodore 
Was diverse from such men on earth, and now 
Was diverse. As I spake, at one fell glance 
He seem'd to measure the abyss profound 
Before him, and by terrible resolve, 
Alas, too late submissive, to accept 
The everlasting punishment of sin. 
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"At first our pathway was the same as that 
^Vlnch led thee homeward, brother. Through the 
heaven 

Which wraps the earth in its cerulean robe. 
And through the starry firmament, until 
The sun which lightens the terrestrial globe 
Paled like a distant lamp, slowly we pass'd ; 
Slowly,— I had no heart for speed, nor was ' 
The King's commission urgent. He delights 
In merov, and His embassies of grace 
Have never found seraphic wings too swift : 
But judgment is His strange and dieadful work. 
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And, as with measured step we trod adown 

That highway through the heavens precipitate, 

My hopeless captive gazea a long last gaze 

Upon the fading sun and passing stars 

As signs which he should never more behold : 

And drawn from out his bosom's depths at last 

A groan brake from him, and he sobb'd aloud — 

' My mother, oh my mother, from thy love 400 

I learn'd to love those silent orbs of light, 

God's watchers thou didst call them, as they peer'd 

Evening by evening on my infant sleep, 

And mingled with my every boyish dream : 

Are they now shining on thy misery ? 

"Who, now that I am gone, will wipe thine eyes ? 

Who, mother, bind thy bruised and broken heart ? 

Broken, by whom ? by me, thy nestling babe, 

Thy darling child, thy pride in arms ; by me. 

Thy wretched, renegade, apostate son.' 410 



: 



" So mourn'd he, and I answer'd, ' Theodore, 
Thou hast enough to bear of things that are, 
"Without this load of unsubstantial grief. 
Thy mother knew not thme apostasy, 
Nor otherwise will deem of thee than slain 
One of the Christian host, the little while 
Weeping she sojourns in the vale of tears. 
Such fear she never harbour'd, and the cloud 
Of mercy veils thy ruin from her eye. 
Until the awful shades of time are seen 
In the clear noon-day of eternit}-. 
Thus far it is permitted thee to know.* 
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" My words were only the bare utterance 
Of truth, but never will this heart forget 
The impress of tlie look he cast on me. 
He had not wept before ; but now a tear 
Hung; on his trembling lids, through which he look'd 
Such gratitude as utter hopelessness 
May render, like the Grecian fire that burns 
Far under the deep waves, a look which said, 430 

' I thank thee as i.Iie damn'd alone can thank : 
Lost as I am, hell will not be such hell, 
The while my mother thinks of me in heaven.' 

" Again in speechless silence we moved on, 
Until that billowy sea of mists and clouds 
Which wraps the world of spirits appear'd in sight ; 
And to our nearer step the avenue 
Celestial open'd its translucent road, 
Emitting floods of glory ; and there distinct^ 
Hovering upon its golden skirts, we saw 410 

A jroup of angels waiting to receive 
An aged pilgrim home, and heard far off 
Their jubilant acclamations. Ours, alas ! 
Another path. Far to the left it led. 
Gloomy as night. And as we turn'd aside 
From those fair portals, piteously I mark'd 
The longing, lingering, almost loving look 
Which my unhappy captive cast behind, 
As if heaven's sights and sounds, once seen and heard, 
Might haply prove a gracious memory 450 

Amid the cries of everlasting woe 
And discords without end. 
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" But now the liijlit 
Was fading : shadows into shadows gloom'd 
More awful ; and obscurity itself 
Became more inexprc^jibly obscure, 
More solid, as tlie interposing clouds 
High overhead, beneath us, and beyond, 
Built up impervious ramparts every way 
Except the desolate ravine we trod. 
Night reign'd sole monarch here, and spread around lOO 
Palpable darkness; darkness unrelieved 
Save by the radiance of my form, a foint 
And feeble torch in that ungcnial air. 
But yet enough to show the massive sides 
Of fogs impenetrable. Never yet 
Saw I such darkness : for, when last I march'd 
This dreadful road, I came accompanied 
By a whole legion arm'd of spirits elect, 
Whose light, each on the other, blaze on blaze 
Reflected, and turn'd midnight into noon. 470 

But now I was alone — the Lord of Hosts 
Makes all His servants lean on His sole arm — 
Alone, my clinging captive and myself: 
Though in the distance more than once methought 
I heard the rushing of cherubic wings, 
And, like a glimmering meteor, cauglit the flash 
Of some good angel's transitory flight. 
Haply the whole ravine equals in length, 
Nor more than equals, that resplendent track 
By which my courier angels bore thee on, 4S0 

To sound of lyres and lutes and welcome songs. 
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Up to the pearly gates of Paradise ; 

lint here our flight was difficult and slow, 

And seven times seven appear'd the weary length 

(H that interminable road. At last 

A dull and ruddy glow tinctured the gloom : 

Not light, but something whieli made black itself 

Not viewless. As to one standing aloof. 

When Etna or Vesuvius pour tlieir wrath 

In giant folds of smoke voluminous, 490 

A gloaming, from the fiery crater cast, 

Paints from below the dark impending mass ; 

So to our eyes the steep descent became 

Not all invisible, its cloudy walls 

And wide abysses cavernous betwixt 

Of horrid emptiness. But on we moved, 

And swerved not to the right hand or the left, 

For now, far oF, fronting our path profound, 

Before us rose the iron gates of liell. 

" We paused ; for lo, before these dreadful doors 500 
Waved what appear'd a fiery sword, or swords 
Ini; uncrable, haply not unlike 
That flaming falchion, which at Eden's gate 
Itevolving every way, flame within flame. 
Guarded the tree of life. Only these blades 
Were vast as are the rays a setting sun, 
Hidden itself, will sometimes proudly cast 
Up to heaven's vault athwart a thunder cloud. 
But straight, as if they knew my mission, these 
Parted to right and left, and oped a way 510 
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High overarcird with fire, through which we passM 
Unscathed : and of themselves, dreadful to see, 
The adamantine doors of hell rccoil'd 
Back, slowly back, with ponderous noise,— as when 
An Alpine avalanche moves from its ridge 
And with one crash of ruin overwhelms 
A valley's life,— and with their harsh recoil 
Disclosed the secrets of that world of woe. 



" Brother, come stand with me upon the edge 
Of this far-looking clitf, which overhangs 520 

The gulf betwixt that cursed land and ours 
Impassuulo. Not otherwise that day. 
Nor seen in other than yon dusky glow, 
The infernal realms, when we had pass'd the gates. 
Beneath us lay outstretch'd. Hills, valleys, plains. 
All mantled in disastrous twihght, couch'd 
Under our feet. But then it was no hour 
For marvel or for mute astonishment. 
Straight from the threshold of those gates sublime 
Through the oppressive sultry atmosphere 630 

I guided our slant flight, until midway 
Upon a barren mountain's steep ascent, 
(Yonder it rises girt with lesser hills,) 
Where a vast glen was ramparted with rocks. 
Alighting I relax'd my captive's hand. 

" And then and there upon that guilty man 
The Eye of everlasting righteousness 
Open'd. God look'd upon him. Through and through 
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flis naked spirit, searching its darken'd depths, 

Pass'd like a flarao of fire, that Dreadful Eye, 

Pass'd and repass'd, and passing still abode 

Upon him ; till the very air he breathed 

Soem'd to his senao one universal flame 

Of wrath, eternal wrath, the wrath to eome. 

And yet the glory of that majesty. 

That burning brightness, shone not then full orb'd, 

Jiut veil'd in part ; for disembodied souls, 

Dismantled of theii- proper robe of flesh. 

Could neither suffer nor sustain the weight 

Of that unclouded Holiness Divine, 

Which in the age of ages will subdue 

All foes beneath the footstool of His throne. 

So half eclipsed it shone : and a low wail 

Ere long brake from those miserable lips — 

' God, and is this hell ? and must this last 

For ever ? would I never had been born ! 

^Vhy was I born ? I did not choose my birth. 

Thou, who didst create me, uncreate, 

1 pray thee. By Thine own omnipotence 
Quench Thou this feeble spark of hfe in me. 
Why should I longer live ? I never more 
Can serve Thee : that Thy justice interdicts. 
I am no adversary worthy Thee. 
Can power be magnified on strengthlessness ? 
Put forth Thy might but once, and crush a worm, 
For love, for hate unequal both. Christ, 
I kneel, I fall a suppliant at Thy throne. 
1 ask not pardon. Grace, I know, is past: 
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Redemption cannot cross those iron gates. 
But art not Thou the Son of God ? Thyself 
God over all, supreme for evermore ? 
And are not all things possible with God ? 
O God, destroy mo. Grant this latest boon 
Thy wretched ruin'd child will ever ask, 
And suffer mo to be no more at all.' 

" And then at last I spoke, ' Is this thy hope 
Unha])py one, this aimless bootless prayer ? ' 
Tliou eravest wliat Omnipotence can do : 
Know that Omnipotence can but perform 
The counsels which Omniscient Love decrees 
And therefore vainly dost thou now invoke 
Almighty power to thwart All-seeing Love. 
It cannot be. Discord can never dwell 
Within the bosom of eternal Peace, 
Nor darkness stain that uncreated Light. 
What then remains for thee ? To flee v e vain 
And would but bring thee adamantine bonds • ' 
And fresh rebellion here at once incur 
Immediate instantaneous punishment. 
Free service, which is heaven's perennial joy 
Guilt, said'st thou truly, interdicts. What then ? 
Passive submission is the only way 
Left thee to serve thy Maker. Hades knows 
No other law. The judgment is beyond 
Meanwhile this valley is thy prison assign'd ; 
And not in utter solitariness, 
For other souls, who like thyself have sinn'd, 
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Some known to thee on earth and some unknown 

Here >vait their sentence, whose companionship ' 

\VilI mitigate or aggravate tliy woe, 

As thou submittest to the flame that burns 

The sin in thee with fire unquenchable. 

Or vainly chafest against its seorcliing'ray • 

This yet is in thy choice. Haply at timeo 

Ihis valley will be trodden by tlie feet 

Of angels on the embassies of God : 

But at rare intervals, for many and vast 

Are the dark fields of punishment, and f^w 

The ministrations of the sons of light 

In this the land of overshadowing death. 

And here there is no sentinel but God ; 

His Eye alone is jailor ; and His Hand 

The only executioner of wrath. 

And now I leave thee: let my words abide 

With thee, lest added torment scourge thy soul • 

Passive submission is the law of heU.' 

" But, even as I turn'd to leave him, slowly 
He raised his eyes, bow'd hitherto beneath 
The mtolerable Eye of Holiness, 
Which rested on him evermore. And lo ! 
Far off, beyond this intervening chasm, " 
Through an embrasure in heaven's triple waU 
Where mountains distant mountains intersect, 
He caught a glimpse, permitted him by God 
Of some sequester'd spot in Paradise. 
It riveted Ills gaze : it fili'd iiis soul 
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With longing : and unconsciously ho cried, 
' Am I asleep ? there is no slumber here. 
Is it a dream ? tlicro are no dreams in hell. 
I see, I see far off the fields of bliss ; 
And there are figures moving to and fro : 
I see them by the liquid fountains walking, 
And resting underneath the trees of life. 
There I may never walk, there never rest : 
But oh, for one small ministry of love ! 
Oh, for one leaf of those delicious groves 
To soothe the scdrs of my eternal pain ! 
Oh, for one drop of those pure rivulets 
To cool, not slake, my agonizing thirst !' 
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" I could not leave him thrs, vainly consumed 64C 
By idle phantasies of hope, to which 
The fabled pangs of Tantalus were ease, 
And in mere pity answer'd, ' Theodore, 
Those whom thou seest are reaping now the seed 
They sow'd on earth, and thou must do the same. 
Time is the seed-plot for eternity ; 
Eternity the harvest-field of time. 
Thy lot is fix'd, and theirs. Nor can the foot 
Of disembodied spirit, nor angel wing, 
Transgress the deep inexorable gulf ggo 

Betwixt the worlds of darkness and of light.' 

" Still gazed he on, and gazing still replied, 
* There is no hope for me ; but art not thou 
Returning to thy ministry on earth ? 
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Would it were not so ! would tliat thou couldst stay 

For ever hero, whoso light ethereal form 

And heavenly essence suffer no eclipse 

From hell's dark murky atmosphere ! At first 

Sorely I fear'd tiiy dreadful touch of power, 

Before I knew thee good ; but now I see CGO 

That in the hands of goodness power is love, 

And crave thy longer presence. That is vain : 

I know that thou must leave me. Thou canst do 

No more for me. But is there not a hope 

For one I briefly passionately loved — 

Irene? surely she is mine, for whom, 

Fool, fool, I barter'd immortality. 

Angel, I would not she should perish too. 

Go to her straight, I pray thee. Lay thy hand 

Upon her, as on him who linger'd once 6"o 

When wrath o'ershadow'd Sodom. Force belief. 

Tell her, in mercy tell her, where I am— 

What suflering — what must suffer evermore : 

It may be, she will tu- -nd live. And if. 

Whene'er my mother'^; pilgrimage is pass'd. 

And she, entering the gates of bliss, shall search 

Through every field of yonder Paradise 

To find her only son, and search in vain. 

If then thou wilt but try and comfort her — 

What way I know not, but thou know'st— and should 

Her restless eye intuitively glance [680 

Towards this valley, instantly divert 

Its gaze else whither, thou wilt have done all 

I ask for, and far more than I desLTVe.' 
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'• I aiKswoi-'d, • Tliooilore, tliy widow'd spoiwo, 
Listfiiiiiy the story of the cross, has more 
Tliaii angol itiii)ortunity to u ge 
Subinissicn. Who resist the blood-stain'd cross 
IfoHist the uttermost that Heuven can do. 
Faith must be free, not forced. Nor deem that slio COO 
Who bore thee, and who knows not yet thy doom, 
If counted worthy of the gates of bHss, 
Will need the ministry of ange! hands 
To staunch her wounds, or wipe her tears away : 
Love, tenderer than the tenderest mother's, there 
Comforts the weary heart and weeping eye. 
Thy prayers to thy own bosom must return. 
And yet, unhappy spirit, the Eye, which lights 
Thy darkness with intolerable flame, 
Doth not consume in thee the secret sprin^ 700 

Of pity whence those supplications flow'd. 

For pity is of God, a fragment left 

Even here of thy Divine original. 

Not wliolly crush'd. Nor can there be in God 

Wrath against any Godlike hneament 

Wherever found, or howsoever dimm'd. 

Not for thy j)ity art thou where thou art : 

Not for thy pity rests the wrath to come 

For ever on thy soul, but for thy sin 

Indulged, embraced, enjoy'd, till sin and thou 710 

No longer separable things became 

Incorporate in one, one sinful life, 

One ever-living sinner. But the Day 

Is coming, which will all to all declare. 
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An.I now, my mission .lono, my time elapsed, 
I leave thee in tliy Just Creator's hands ' 



93 



720 



"So ?ayin,£T, throiij,^!, that lurid atmosphere 
I rose, and through the naming vault of hell, 
And through the iron portals pass'd, which oped 
And elosed behind me of their own accord, 
And through that dark ravine of midnight gloom 
And up that mighty liighway of the heavens, 
And by the passing st.u's an.l brightening sun ; 
Nor stay'd upon the battle-field of earth, 
But upwards soaring with unwearied flight 
Swift as the lightning toward the heaven of heavena 
I bent my eager course, nor paused until 
Kneeling before the everlasting throne. 
And gazing on the emerald arch of love, 

I soothed my bosom's agitated depths ' j^^ 

In the calm presence of the light of God." 
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Then Oriel's voice was hush'd ; and for a space 
He seem'd a« one communing with himself, 
And nurturing his strength with memories' 
Of things that lived for ever in his soul, 
The record of his ministry approved. 
The beatific smile, the gracious words 
Of benediction, and the choral songs 
Of those who magnified his God in him: 
But soon, mindful of my solicitude, 
His awful story he resumed once more. 
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" Not then roturn'd I straight to earth ; for then 
Throughout tlie lower provinces of heaven 
Was warfare. Michael and his angels fought, 
Satan and his : no visionarv strife : 
But battle such as earth has never seen, 
Serai^h with seraph warring. And my lot 
Was with Messiah's armies militant 
To drive the rebel hosts from those fair realms 
Their presence had too long defiled. Of this 750 

I will relate hpreafter. But, expell'd 
From heaven, our foes and thine with doubled ra^e 
Possess'd the lower firmament of earth. 
And from that hour for fifteen centuries. 
Not seldom with a band of spirits elect 
Encamping, but more oft alone with God, 
My charge was ministering to heirs of life. 
Blest heirs, twice blessed minister ! Nor came 
My summons the third time to tread the shores 
Of darkness, till the decade which forewent 760 

My latest guardianship of saints — thyself. 

" Already had the seven last angels, seen 
By John in Patmos, from heaven's sanctuary 
Come forth array'd in priestly robes of white, 
Girdled with gold, ard bearing in their hands 
The mystic vials of the wrath of God. 
Already had they pour'd those censers forth 
Upon the earth, the sea, the river springs, 
The sun's orb, and the great usurper's throne. 
Two only' of seven rcmain'd. It was the year 770 
When the last throes of labouring France were still'd^ 
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And her proud despot, he for whom the world 
Once seem'd too insignificant a tlirone, 
Was banish'd to his narrow sea-girt isle 
To chafe against the idle winds and waves ; 
Then first I heard a chosen embassy 
Of the angelic sanctities and powers 
(Myself the twelfth) was order'd to descend 
And traverse hell in all i' '-ngth and breadth, 
Announcing to the prisoners of wrath 
The nearer advent of the day of doom. 
Immediately, for angels never pause 
To ask the wherefore of Divine behests. 
Nor question their own aptitude whom God 
Has summon'd as His aptest messengers, 
We, on the wings of morning light, obey'd 
And went. Swiftly, harmoniously we flow, 
A nd each the other cheer'd with sweet converse 
Of the Lamb's Bridal now at hand j but soon, 
At hell's inexorable gates arrived. 
Our several and predestined pathways took 
Through diverse fields of gloom and fiery woe, 
Ordaining, when our dark sojourn was o'er. 
To meet at last in that profoundest depth 
Where rebel angels are immured in walls 
Of darkness nearest to Gehenna's lake. 
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" First to that mountain valley, where I loft 
Lost Theodore, I bont my course. God ! 
The solemn change which fifteen centuries 
In hell had written on his fearful brow. 
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Unchanged in form, unchanged in liopelessness, 

The same immortal heir of endless wrath, 

But now the restlessness of agony, 

The writhing of the miserable spirit 

Under the first experience of despair, 

Was scarcely visible. Subdued he site 

Apart, crush'd, conscience-stricken, almost calm; 

Oft gazing on that distant Paradise, 

Which still appear'd within his vision's ken 

And cast its relle^f light upon his ruin, 8,0 

But waken'd now no hope. He mark'd my flight • 

He heard my footstep in the vale ; he rose 

In reverence: and, when he knew me, spake 

In accents so chastised, they touch'd me more 

Than loudest wailings or incessant tears. 

" ' holy angel, is it thou ? What brings 
Thee to this dreadful prison-house again ? " 
I had not thought to see thee till I stood 
Before the jtidgment-throne. But I have learn'd 
Much since I saw thee last. My little span 820 

Of mortal life, inured and stereotyped, 
Is branded on the tablet of my soul 
Each year, each month, each week, each dav, each hour 
AS drowning men have lived their bygone "life 
Again in one brief minute, so to :ne, 
Each minute of these ages without end, 
My past is alwnys present. Now I see 
Myself. 'Twas not apostasy alone 
Damn'd me: this seal'd my ruin : but my life 
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Was one rebellion, one ingratitude. 330 

God would, but could not save me 'gainst my will, 

Moved, drawn, besought, persuaded, striven with,' 

But yet inviolate, or else no will, 

And I no man— for man by birth is free. 

Angel, He would, I would not. Further space 

Would but have loaded me with deeper guilt. 

Yea, now I fear that if the Eye of flame° 

Which rests upon me everlastingly 

Soften'd its terrors, sin would yet revive 

In me and bear again disastrous fruit, 

And this entail more torturing remorse. 

Better enforced subjection. I hav^ ceased 

Or almost ceased to struggle' against the Hand 

That made me. For I madly chose to die : 

I sold my immortality for death : 

And death, eternal distance irom His- love, 

Eternal nearness to His righteous wrath, ' 

Death now is my immortal recompense. ' 

I know it, I confess it, I submit. 

But oh ! the boding, dread that I ere long 

Must re-assume the flesh in which I sinnll. 

And naked stand before the judgment-throne.' 

"He ceased, and I replied: 'My mission is 
To tell thee that the time is short 
Before the dawning^ of that day of God. 
Its Advent sunrise, its miUennial sphere, 
Its evening-tide of heaven and earth's assize. 
I Uiay not linger ; for my journey tends 
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Throughout those desolate confines of woe 
To hell's remotest verge ; but first to thee 
(Thee only of the lost, my ward) I come 
Permitted to advise thee this. If here 
The Uncreated Light, part seen, part veil'd, 
Hath wrung this last confession from thy lips 
That thy subordination, though compell'd, 
Is better in its everlasting chains 
Than dissolute freedom and unbridled guilt, 
Will not its veilless and meridian blazr 
(However terrible the fire that burns 
The ineradic'ible germs of sin 
For ever and for ever in thy soul, 
liepressing their fertility with flame) 
Be good, not evil ? yea, the highest good 
Thy guilt has render'd possible ? It will : 
For God Himself has sworn that every knee, 
Not only of the things in heaven and earth ' 
But of the regions under earth in hell, 
Shall bow beneath the sceptre of His Son. 
And, wiUing or constrain'd, confess Him Lrd.' 

" Nor paused I for an answer, but pursued 
My way along that valley of the dead. 
Only one valley of a myriad like, 
But yet so vast, that, though its habitants 
Were more than many a throng'd metropolis, 
Scatter'd throughout its solitudes they seem'd 
Where'er I trod, but few and far betwixt 
And seldom group'd in converse. Every one 
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Had hia own chastisement to bear; on each 
And every one the Eye of God was fix'd • 
On every one the Hand of God was press'd. 

And duefly these among the last arrived, 
Who when they knew themselves for ever lost. 

Wept ami bewail'd their ruin, till, their tears 
And bitter outcries bnnging no relief, 

They, like their fellows, sank upon the ground. 
Or wander'd to and fro in mute despair. 
Most, peradventure. chose to be alone 
From that sheer misery, which could not brook 
Another convict's eye to read their woe 

But yet it was not always thus: at times 
They met, and fearfully exchanged their pangs 
And drear forebodings, which, from word I caught 
Centred on judgment and eternity. " ' 

'^Lost souls of every type were there:and yet 
Ihe hell of one was not another's hell 

Nor needed separate prisons to adjust 

The righteous meed of punishment to each. 

As they had sinVd, they sufFer'd ; for the flame oio 

Of perfect nghteousness abode on them 

God's righteousness on their unrighUx,ulness, 

i^istmct, discriminate, distributive, 

More tolerant of guilty ignorance 
Than of intolerable ffuiltv prulp 
Restraining that whieh c'hafed against restraint. 
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Al)liorring most the most abhorrent deeds, 
Lighter on some, on others more intense ; ' 
Severest on the guiltiest, but to all 
An earnest of the final lake of fire. 

" Some I beheld, who from the gayest haunts 
Of iashion's revelries and pageantries 
Were summon'd by tluj iey hand of death, 
Blithe men, fair women, and, most piteous sight, 
Cluldren in years but not in wickedness : 
And some, who fell asleep in sinks of vice, 
Amid the orgies of their drunkenness 
Breathing out cm-ses in a harlot's ear, 
And waken'd, unawares, amazed, to find 
Danmation, oft invoked, at last their own. 

" I pass'd where two were standing side by side 
A princess, who had floated on through life 
Wrapt in the perfumed incense-cloud^of praise. 
And a poor begga^-'* fallen child. They both ' 
Had lived the living death of godless mirth ; 
Though variously in marble palaces 
And wretched hovels matter'd little here : 
One hour had made them comrades ; one despair 
Was written on their face j one sympathy 
Drew them together; while in speechless woe 
Each wrung convulsively her sister's hand. 

" But heavier far their chastisement who drew 
Their fellows to perdition from their greed 
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or .nammon. or from fleshly appetite. 
In tlioni the horril.lc antagonism 

IWu-ixt the pure of God and their impuro,- 
s good, her ill.-rrisrnth, their cLlt;,^ 

Hsheavenlv love, and their most i.oIlishh,t-- 
J-e.l an u-sufferablo anguish words 

^% never pieture. nor the heart of saint 
Or any saintly' inteUigenee conceive. 

Lo. in the dust; and liars tanght too late 
io utter agon.zmg words of truth • 

^.Hl gamblers, who had staked their soul and lo.t. 
And perjurers oompell'd at last to dread ' 

^-cls oath ,.manslayers,eonviet or escaped 
Confess.,,. Hades had no shade secure 

F.;omhlood's avenging cry; and not a few 
I .vmers. necromancers, sorcerers. 

>V ho once sought lawless commerce with the dead 
Au- number d with the damned dead themselv i ' 

An I learned xnfidels. who proved a God ' 

At least among improbabilities 

Aghast for ever underneath His f.^own. 

"All these, and many more in that vast glen 
As I pursued my embassage, I saw, 

tiinn'r"^^"^^^^"--^^"^ better far 
;"" ^^ "^ «'^'^"«« ancl oblivion's grave 
^^ntUthedayofdoom. They hlard my voice ; "" 
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And countless as thvy wcro, ao manifold 

The tokens of their anguish or dismay, 

When I proclaim'd the nearer dawn at hand • 

Tears, tremhhngs, pallor which became more pale 

Moans, or more terrible than moans, the gaze 

Of agony suppress'd, heart-rending sighs, 

Or wailings of remorseless memory, 

Or darker lourings of malign despite 

Crush d in a moment by the penal fire, 

But each in his own way betokening 

His terror of the unknown wrath to^come. 

" They miss the truth who meditate that death 
Or that which follows after death, can change 
The native idealities of men. 
These in the saved and lost alike remain 
Immutable for ever. There is nought 
In the unloosing of the mortal tent° 
To alter or transform immortal minds. 
The gentle still are gentle, and the strong gy^ 

Are ever strong. Innumerable traits 
Each from the rest distinguish. It is true 
There lies a gulf impassable betwixt 
Salvation and perdition, heaven and hell ; 
But oh ! the almost infinite degrees 
Betwixt the lost and lost. 

. „ , "AH this I saw 

xn that one desolate valley of the dead, 
And then to other hUls and rocks and plains 
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Of that dark world I pass'd. Nor boots it now 

That I to thee, unwilling both, relate .... 

The progress of my terrible sojourn 

In those drear regions. God was with me there 

Or my celestial pinions would i,ave droop'd 

Unequal by my side. But in His strength 

I traversed all the provinces assign'd 

To my celestial mission, nor surceased 

My flight, till every habitant therein 

Heard from my lips (and none who heard gainsay Vl) 

Messiah s nearer Advent, and that soon 

They might expect to see the Arch-fiend led loio 

In chains to his millennial prison-house, 

A presage of his everlasting doom. 

"Vast were the realms I trod, and to my eye 

^0 bound apparent : but from clime to clime 

Aot many hours, as men count liours, elapsed 

Without some ruin'd soul arriving thither 

And swelling the dark aggregate of woe. 

And then perchance there was a transient pause. 

A momentary break : but soon the rest 

Their own cup full of misery, sank back," 
In personal despair. Ifc was but once 
And then for a brief space, I saw the dead 
&^u-r d with profounder feeling. I was there. 
What time a mighty conqueror came down 
10 limitless captivity. He came. 
Aforetime wont to lead his armies forth, 
The god of pride, incarnate selfishness, 
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Tliu nations trembling at his iron rod, 

And tributary nionarchs in his suite, 

Now guided only by a striphng cherub, mso 

1 et in whose hand that vanquish'd vietor's might 

Were less than nothing. For a little while 

His fall was theme of converse with the dead, 

But soon the voices sank ; and hell resumed ' 

Its dread monotony of crushing calm. 

"Terrestrial' years pass'd by, as thus I trod 
These regions, but my Captain's charge fulfill'd, 
I came at last to that profound abyss 
Wrapt in a tenfold gloom of darkening wrath. 

Nearest Cxehenna's lake, which first I saw 

Wher. with a band of seraphim in arms 

I boj-e the captive angels, Samchasai 

And Uziel, follcn potentates of heaven. 

In chains, themselves and their rebeUious hosts, 

To their eternal banishment. Since then 

Four great millennial days had come and gone. 

But there they lay immured in darkness, link'd 

"With adamantine manacles to rocks 

Of adamant : and with them other spirits 

Who, having fill'd their cup of wickedness 

Before the time, before the time were hurl'd 

To this dark dungeon. Such were those who sought 

A\ ith suicidal prayer, Legion their name, 

Driven from the human heart, their chosen seat, 

lo herd with swine; and, their demand vouchsafed. 

liush d headlong, they and aU their bestial thror-.. 
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These into ocean deptlis and tl.oso to heU. 
Nor were tl„.y solita.j in their doom : 
For think not Ho whoso ven^a.anoe flashes forth 
Upon the sons of men, and unawares 
Strikes down the sinner in his hour of prido,- 
Th:nk not He leaves the fallen hosts unwarnV 
^y dread ensamples of His wrath, thougli such 
^0 warning moves and no ensample' avails 
To turn from final death. Yet once they stood 
Pure sp.nts before the sapphire throne in heaven 
And many I knew in that tlieir first estate 
And with them I had walk'd the golden streets, 
And pluckVl tl>e vintage of celestial grapes, 
And tuned my harp in unison with theirs ' 
But now, behold them-every lineament 
Dimm'd with despair and utter agony. 
For, as their guilt was deeper, fiercer wrath 
Alone their unrepentant nature curb'd 
From words and deeds of devilish violence 
That wrath was there. And of despite was heard 
Ao whisper, nor a thought of open war 
Fxpress'd, nor breathed a breath of blasphemy. 

" But them already advertised I found 
By heaven's angelic principalities 
Of oui- great errand. So. our mission o'er, 
Back from that bottomless abyss we turn'd 
And through hell's desolate champaigns aro'se, 
■ ^^^ "'°" portals, and its dark access ; 
Aiid when, with /ootsteps nothing loth, we trod 
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The confines of most Messod light again, 

Our Captain, as Melehisedoc of old 

Met Abraham witli mystic bread and wine 

H.msolf can.f forth to meofc us bearing fruit 

Himself had pluck'd fron. heaven's ambrosial trees, looo 

And With His benediction wrote on all 

The largo experience of those years of gloom 

The rainbow of His clear approving smile." 

So Oriel spake, and ceased : and as he ceased 
I felt his tears were falling on my hand. 
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TEARS, ye rivulets that flow profuse 
Fortli from the fountains of perennial love 
Love, sympathy, and sorrow, those pure springs 
Welling i,i secret up from lower depths 
Than couch heneath the everlasting hills- 
Ye showers that from the cloud of mercy 'fall 

In drops of tender gnef,-you J invoke, 

J'or in your gentleness there lies a spell 

Mightier than arms or bolted chains of iron. 

When floating by the reedy banks of Kilo 

A babe of more than human beauty wept. 

Were not the innocent dews upon its cheeks 

A hnk m God's great counsels ? Who knows not 

The loves of David and young Jonathan. 

>\ hen in unwitting rivalry of hearts 

Ihe son of Jesse won a nobler wreath 

Than garlands pluck'd in war and dipp'd in blood ? 

And haply she, who wash'd her Saviour's feet 

With the soft silent rain of penitence. 

And wiped thfim ^it^ i,„- f-_ -i i . 

— Yiix,,, ..^j- taiij^^lcu tretises, gave 
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A costlier sacrifice than Solomon, 
What time he slew myriads of slieep and kine 
And pour'd upon the brazen altar forth 
Jlivers of fragrant oil. In Peter's woe 
Bitterly weeping in the darken'd street' 
Love veils his fall. The traitor shed „; tear, 
l^ut Magdalene's gushing grief is fresh 

111 memory ofus all, as when it drench'd 

The cold stone of the sepulchre. Paul wept 

And by the droppings of his heart subdued ' 

Strong men by all his massive arguments 

Unvanquish'd. And the loved Evangelist 

Wept though in heaven, that none in heaven were found 

V\ thy to loose the Apocalyptic seals. 

^o holy tear is lost. None idly sinks 

As water in the barren sand : for God 

Let I^vid witness, puts His children'! tears 

into His cruse and writes them in His book - 

David, that sweetest lyrist, not the less ' 

Sweet tliat his plaintive pleading tones ofUimes 

Are tremulous with grief. For he and all 

God s nightingales have ever learn'd to sine. 

Pressing their bosom on some secret thorn " 

In the world's morning it was thus: and, since 

The evening shadows fell athwart mankind 

Thus hath it always been. Blind and bereft 

The minstrel of an Eden lost explored 

Things all invisible to mortal eyes 

And he, who touch'd with a true poet's hand 

Ihc harp of prophecy, himself had learn'd no 
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Its music ill the school of mourners. But 
Beyond all other sorrow stands enshrined 
Ihe imperishable record— Jesus t\-£pt 
He wept beside the grave of Lazarus ; " 
He wept lamenting lost Jerusalem ; 
He wept with agonizing groans beneath 
Tiie olives of Gethsomane. tears, 
For ever sacred, since in human grief 
The Man of sorrows mingled healing drops 
W ith the great ocean tides of human woe • 
"i ou I invoke to modulate my words 
And chasten my ambition, while I search 
And by your aid with no unmoisten'd eye' 
The early archives of the birth of time. 

Yes, there are tears in heavpn T «„ i - 

. "^^ neaven. Love ever breatiies 

Compassion; and compassion without tears 
^^ ould lack its truest utterance: saints weep 
And angels : only there no bitterness 
Troubles the crystal spring. And when I felt 
Moi-|s.Iac,d than surprised, my guardian's telrs ,. 
I' *Hing upoh my hand, my bosom yearn'd 
'iowards him with a neafp^r brotherhood ; 
And, terrible as seem'd.his beauty once, ' 
His terrors were less mighty.than his tears. 

His heart was as my heart. He was in grief, 

I^'o feigned sorrow. And instinctively— 

Love's instinct to console the one beloved- 

I answer'd, "Oriel, let it grieve thee not 

Thus to have told me of thy dai-k sojourn 
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In yondor world of death. I thon^Wit before 80 

Of thoe as dwol'ino: over in the lirrht, 

And knowing' only joy ; but now T see 

We both have gnfTor'd ; sinless thou, and I 

Ransom'd from sin ; for others only thou, 

I for myself and others ;— but yet links 

Betwixt us of a tender sympathy 

Kternity will rivet, not unloose. 

And now, albeit, had I nursed a hope 

For those unhap{)y prisoners of wrath, 

Tliy words had quench'd the lati^st spark, jei thou, !)0 

While quenching hope, hast hopelessness illumed. 

Far visions throng my eye and fill my soul 

Of evil overcome by final good, 

And death itself absorb'd in victory. 

Rut first I long to listen from thy lips 

The story of creation's birth, whene'er 

Tn the unclouded morning-tide of heaven 

Thou and thy holy peers beheld the light." 



And Oriel took my hand in his once more, 
And from the summit of that cliff we turn'd, 
And, with the ease of spirits, descending sought 
A lower platform, whence the mighty gulf 
Betwixt that shadowy land of death and ours 
Was hidden, but afar pre-eminent 
Over the realms of Paradise. But soon 
A train of silvern mists and airy clouds, 
Only less limpid than the hght itself, 
Began to creep from evei-y vale, where late 



lot) 



OTC 
SO 



)0 



TV.] THE CBEATION OP AVOELS AXD OP MEN. 



Ill 



110 



120 



Invisible they couch'd by fount and rill 

Around us o'er the nearer hills, and hung 

Their lucid veils across the crystal sky 

Not always, but by turns drawn and withdrawn 

In grateful interchange, so that awhile 

Kocks, mountains, valleys, woods, and glittering lakes. 

And those uncounted distances of blue 

Were mantled with their flowing draperies. 

And then awhile in radiant outline lay — 

Haply less lovely when unclothed than'clothed 

W.th those transparent half-transparent robes. 

But loveliest in alternate sheen and shade. 

I knew the token and was still : and there 

Upon a ledge of rock recline, we gazed 

Our fill of more than Eden's freshness, when 

The mists of God water'd the virgin earth, 

And gazing drank the music of its calm 

Silent ourselves for gladness. Eut at last, 

As if recalling his far-travell'd thoughts, ' 

Not without deeper mellowness of tone,' 

Oi-iel resumed his narrative and spake : ' 

"Yes saidst thou truly, in the world of spirits, 1.30 
As in the early Paradise of man, 
Creation had its morning without clouds; 
When first the bare illimitable void 
Throughout its everlasting silences 
Heard whispers of God's voice and trembled. Then 
1 assing from measureless eternity. 
In which the Highest dwelt Triune Alone 
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To measurable ages, Time began. 

And then, emerging out of nothingness, 

At God's behest commanding Let tueh ue, ho 

The rude raw elements of nature ^'Eke : 

Viewless and without form at first. But soon 

God wili'd and breathed His will ; and lo, a sea 

Of subtle and elastic ether flow'd. 

Immense, imponderable, luminous. 

Which, while revealing other things, remains 

Itself invisible, impalpable, 

Pervading space. Thus Uncreated Light 

Created in the twinkling of an eye 

A tabernacle worthy of Himself, 1.50 

And saw that it was good, and dwelt therein. 

Then, moulded by the Word's almighty hand, 

And by the Spirit of life inform'd, the heaven 

With all its orbits and the heaven of heavens 

Rose like a vision. There the throne supreme, 

Refulgent as if built of solid light, 

Where He, whom all the heavens cannot contain, 

Reveals His glory' incomprehensible, 

Was set upon the awful mount of God, 

The Heavenly Zion : over it above I6O 

The empyrean of the universe ; 

And near it, or beneath it as it seem'd,. 

That mystic chariot, paved with love, instinct 

Thereafter with the holy cherubim ; 

And round about it four and twenty thrones, 

Vacant as yet — not long. God, who is Spirit, 

Bade spirits exist, and they existed. Forms 
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Of li^'ht, in iiifinito varieties, 

Tiiough all partaking of that human typo 

Which afterward the Son of God assumed 

(Angelical and human forms, thou seest, 

Are not so far diverse as mortals tlnnk), 

Awoke in legions ana'd, or one \>y one 

Successively appear'd. Succession there, 

In numbers passing thy arithmetic, 

flight be more rapid than my words, and yet 

ExIiausL the flight of ages. There is space 

For ages in the boundless past. But each 

Came from the hand of God distinct, the fruit 

Of His eternal counsels, the design 

Of His omniscient love, His workmanship ; 

Each seraph, no angelic parentage 

Betwixt him and the Great Artificer, 

Born of the Spirit, and by the Word create. 

"Of these wore three the foremost, Lucifer, 

Michael, and Gabriel : Lucifer, the first. 

Conspicuous as the star of morning shone, 

And held his lordly primacy supreme ; 

Though scarcely' inferior seem'd Michael the prince, 

Or Gabriel, God's swift winged messenger. [c).) 

And after these were holy Eaphael ; 

Uriel the son of light ; Barakiel, 

Impersonation of beatitude ; 

Great Eamiel, and Raamiel, mercy's child ; 

Dumah, and Lailah, and Yorekemo, 

And Suriel, blessed Suriel, who abides 
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Mostly beside the footstool of God's throne, 
(As Mary sate one time at Jesus' feet,) 
His chosen inalienable heritage. 

Nor these alone, but myriad sanctities, 200 

Tlirones, virtues, principalities, and powers, 

Over whose names and hiffh estates of bliss 

I must not linger now, crown'd hierarchs ; 

And numbers without number under them 

In order ranged.-some girt with flaming swords, 

And others bearing golden harps, though all 

Heaven's choristers are militant at will. 

And all its martial ranks are priestly choirs. 

And, even as in yonder Paradise 

Thou sawest the multitudes of ransom'd babeg 210 

And children gather'd home of tenderest years, 

So with the presbytery of angels, those. 

Who will appear to thee as infant spirits 

Or stripling cherubs, cluster round our steps, 

Each individual cherub born of God, 

Clouds of innumerable drops composed, 

Pure emanations of delight and love. 

" And yet, though only one of presbyters 
There reckon'd by ten thousands, when I woke 
To consciousness I found myself alone, ^'JO 

So vast are heaven's felicitous abodes, 
As Adam found in Eden. Not a sound 
Greeted mine ear, except the tuneful flow 
Of waters rippling past a tree of life, 
ikmmth whose shade on fragrant moss and flowers 
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Dreaming I lay. Kealities and dreams 
Were then confused as yonder clouds and rocks. 
Uut soon my Maker, the Eternal Word, 
Softening His glory, came to me, in form 
Not wholly' unlike my own : for He, who walk'd 230 
A man on earth among His fellow-men. 
Is wont, self-humbled, to reveal Himself 
An Angel among angels. And He said,— 
His words are vivid in my heart this hour 
As from His sacred lips at first they fell,— 
• Child of the light, let Oriel be thy name ; 
Whom I have made an image of Myself, 
That in the age of ages I may shower 
My love upon thee, and from thee receive 
liesponsive love. I, unto whom thou owest 
Thy being, thy beauty, and immortal bliss, 
I claim thy free spontaneous fealty. 
Such it is thine to render or refuse. 
It may be in the veil'd futurity, 
Veil'd for thy good, another voice than Mine 
Though Mine resembling, will solicit thee, 
When least suspicious of aught ill, to seek 
Apart from Me thy bliss. Then let these words 
i oreclose the path of danger. Then beware 
Obedience is thy very life, and death 
Of disobedience the supreme award. 
Forewarn'd, forearm'd resist. Obey and live 
But only in My love abide, and heaven 
(So call the beautifal worM around thoe spread) 
Shall be thy home for ever, and shall yield 
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Tlico olioicest fruits of immortality ; 
And tliou shalt drink of every spring of joy, 
And with the Lapse of endless ages grow 
In knowledgo of My Father and Myself 
Ever more loving, ever more beloved.' 

" Speaking, He gazed on mo, and gazing seal'd 
Me with the impress of His countenance, 
(Brother, I read the same upon thy brow,) 
Until such olose affinity of being 
Enehain'd me, that the beauty' of holiness 
Appear'd unutterably necessary, 
And by its very nature part of mc. 
I loved Him for His love ; and fi-om that hour 
My life began to circle round His life, 
As planets round the sun, — His will my law, 
His mysteries of counsel my research, 
And His approving smile my rich reward. 
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" Then whispering, ' Follow Me,' He lod me forth 
By paths celestial through celestial scenes 
(Of which the Paradise beneath our feet. 
Though but the outer precincts of His courts. 
Is pledge), each prospect lovelier than the last, 
L'ntil before my raptured eye there rose 
The Heavenly Zion. ' 



" Terribly sublime 
It rose. The mountains at its base, albeit 
Loftier than lonely A'-arat, appear'd 
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But footsteps to a monarch's tlirouo. Tlic top 

Was often lost in clouds— clouds all impregn'd 

With li-ht and {,'irdlea with a rainbow arch 

Of opal and of emerald. For there, 

Not as on Sinai with thick flashing flames, 

But veiling His essential majesty 

In robes of glory woven by Himself, 

He dwells whoso dwelling is the universe 

Of all things, and whose full-orb'd countenance 2:tO 

The Son alone sustains. But at His will 

(So was it now) the clouds withdrawn disclosed 

That portion of His glory, which n<ight best 

Fill all His saints with joy past utterance. 

There were the cherubim instinct with eyes ; 

And there the crowned elders on their thrones, 

Encircling with a belt of starry light 

The everlasting throne of God ; and round, 

Wave after wave, myriads of flaming ones 

From mightiest potentates and mid degrees 300 

Unto the least of the angelic choirs. 

Myself, nor of the first nor of the last 

I saw ; but mingling with them was received 

By some with tender condescending love, 

By others with the grateful homage due 

To their superior. Envy was unknown 

In that society. But through their ranks 

Delightful and delighting whispers ran, 

' Another brother is arrived to share 

And multiply our gladness without end.' uo 

iMeanwhile, as I was answering love with love, 
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My Guide was not, and m that countless thron.. 

I feJt alone, till clustering round my steps. 

V\ ith loud Hosannas and exuberant joy, 

TI.ey led me to the footstool of the throne 
And there upon His Father's right He sate, 
^V .thout whom heaven had been no heaven to m., 
I^ffulgent Image of the Invisible, 
Co-equal co-eternal God of God. 
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" That day was one of thousands not unlike 
Of holy convocation, when the saints 
(This was our earliest name, God's holy ones) 
From diverse fields of service far a u near 

^^'^'teavr '^'' ^'^^^'^' '^■^^l>^^ rLg through 

Flock'd to the height of Zion-archetypes 

Of Salem's festivals in after years. 

And ever, as these high assemblies met, 
New counsels were disclosed of love Divine, 
New revelations of our Father's face. 
New proofs of His creative handiwork. 
Presentments at the throne of new-born .,,mt,, 
Wakening new raptures and new praise in us 
The elder born. No discord then in heaven. 

" So pass'd continuous ages ; till at last, 
The cycles of millennial days complete, 
lAIark'd by sidereal orbits, seven times 'seven, 
By circuits inexpressible to man 
Revolving, a Sabbatic jubilee 
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DawnM on creation. Uslicr d in Avitli Bongs 

And blowing of melodious trumps, and voice 340 

Of countless harpers harping on their harps, 

That morning, long foretold in prophecy 

(Heaven has, as earth, its scri Ms prophetic, hicetch'd 

In word or symbol by the Prescient Spirit), 

IJroke in unclouded glory. Hitherto 

No evil had appear'd to cast its shade 

Over the splendours of perpetual light, 

Nor tlien appear'd, though to the Omniscient Eye, 

Which only reads the my.steries of thought 

And can detect the blossom in the bulb, 850 

All was not pure which pure and perfect seem'd. 

Bat we presaged no tempest. We had lived. 

Save for the warning ci.jh at birtli received. 

As children live in blissful ignorance 

Of future griefs : nor even Michael guess'd. 

So hath he often told me, what that day 

Disclosed of war and final victory. 
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" &uch was the childhood of angelic life. 
Such might not, could not always be. And when, 
Ranged in innumerable phalanxes, sco 

We stood or knelt around the sapphire throne, 
The Word, the Angel of God's Presence, rose 
From the right hand of glory, where He sate 
Enshrined, embosom'd in the light of light. 
And gazing round with majesty Divine, — 
Complacent rest in us His finish'd work, 
His perfected creation, not unmix'd 
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^Vitlj invpresHiblo concern of love- 
Thus 8,,uke in nccentn audible to all • 
'''t'I.il.lrc.nofWi,I,t,31yeIuMa.^^^ 

hn«ccsa.uluUou.l.onwM;..,.ie,a.nin,S,i;itf.J 
iiuth hnathed an innnortality uflile ^ 

% FatlH.r-H j.loasuro is iulfnlM, nor now 

0< His i.mle.tinat,..I hosts mnains 
Ono seraph uncruatccl. It is don. 
Thrones, virtues, principalities, and powers. 
Aot equal, but dependent each on each 

O erthousanc^s and ten thousands president: 
^/ ^'7 '•"* ^^'"'t''"?.' i" the golden chain. 

W lacks his fellow, none his boson, friends. 
Ao bosom fnends their fit society. 

And no society its sphere assign 'd 

In the great firmament of morning stars. 
The brotherhood of angels is con.pleto 

And now, Uy labour finish'd, I declare 

Wehovah's irreversible decree, 

With whom from Our eternal Yesterday 

Jiefore creation's subtlest film appear'd ' 

I dwelt in light inunutably the same, ' 

Whieh saith to Me, " Thou art My Only Son 

i-W all eternity alone beloved ^ ' '"' 

Alone begotten : Thee I now ordain 

lord of To-day, the great To-day of Time. 

And Heu. of all things in the M-orld to come. 
Who serve the Son, they too the Father serve • 

And Thee, My Son, contemning, Me conteJn 
^ly majesty IS Thine: Thy word is Mine 
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Ami now J„ ,.1oVm.J' tins My «ovm.i,M, Will. 

liflore haiv.n's ,...,•« on tliis h.VI. jul,il,e 

I pour upon Thee witluH.t nu.a.s.n-c forth 

il.o unction ofMyEvcTlasting Spirit 

An.l crown Thoe with the crown of endless joy." • 

;'Sos,>aketheSon;„„d,asirosp.lco,acluua 
Of fra,M-ance, snoh as heaven had never known. 
Ivested npon His 11.,,], „„,! «„„„ ji^^j^.j 
In odours inexpressiMy sul.Iinied 
Bewdrops of golden balm, which flow'd adown 
H-s gannents to their h.^est skirts, and (iird 
Ihe vast of heaven with new and.rosial life 
And for a while, it seem'd a little whUe, 
J ut joy soon fails in measurement of time 
^e knelt before His footstool, none excepi, 

And rom the fountain-head of blessing drank 
Beatitude past utterano.-. But then 

Hising once more, the erown'd Messilh spake: 

'-My children, ye ha:-, hoard the high decree 
Of H.m whose word is settled in the heavens. 
Irrevocable ; and your eyes have seen 

The symbol of His pleasure, that I rule 
Supreme for ever o'er His faithful hosts. 
Or faithless enemies, if such arise- 
And rise they will. Already I behold 

The giant toils of pride enveloping 

The hearts of many : questionings of .nod 

Not ev,i in themselves, but which, suslain'd 
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Andp.]e3.dw,thapa,.tWMe,.vill],ad 
To evil; thoughts of licence not induWod 
Nor yet recoii'd from ; and defl.ct of n'ower 

Inseparable from jour finite being, ' 

Soliciting so urgently your will 
(Free, therefore not infallible) to range 
■Through other possibilities of things 

Than those large realms conceded to your ton. 
That ifyey,eld, and ye cannot but yield 

Without My mighty aid betimes implored, 
rrom their disastrous wedlock will be born 

That ferWe monster, Sin. Oh, yet be wise ! 
My children, ere it be too late, be warn'd ' 
Ihe pathway of obedience and of life 

Is one and narrow and of steep ascent, 
iJut leads to limitless felicity. 

Not so the tracks of disobedience stretch 

On all sides, open, downward, to the Deep 

Which underlies the kingdom of My love 

Good, evil ; life and death : here is vonr nh ■ 
77.„ ,, . '^^^ '» your choice. 

From this great trial of your fealty, 

This shadow of all limited free will 

It is not Mine, albeit Omnipotent ' 

To save you. Ye yourselves must choose to live 

Unt only supplicate My ready aid 

And My Good Spirit within yoa .liH repel 

Temptation from the threshold of your heart 

Unscathed, or if conversed with heretofore 

Will soon disperse the transitory film, 

And fortify your soul with new resolve.' 



430 



440 



4S0 



[book 



430 



440 



50 



rV.] THE CRBATIOy OF AKOELS AND OF MEN. 123 

" He spake, and from the ranks a seraph stepp'd, 
One of heaven's briglitest sanctities esteem'd, 
Nought heeding underneath' the eye of God 
Ten thousand times ten thousand eyes of those 
Who gazed in marvel, Penuel his name, 4^0 

And knelt before Messiah's feet. What pass'd 
We knew not : only this we knew ; then first 
Tears fell upon that floor of crystal gold— 
Not long— a smile of reconcilement chased 
Impending clouds, and thai archangel's brow 
Shone with the calm response of perfect love. 



" Sole penitent he knelt,— if penitence 
Be the duo name for evil, not in deed, 
But only in surmise. And for a space 
Unwonted silence reign'd in heaven, until 
The Son of God a third time rose and spake ; 
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" ^ Angcls_, from conflict I have said no power 

Avails to save you : here Omnipotence, 

Which made and guards from force your freeborn will, 

And never can deny itself, seems weak, 

Seems only,— hidden in profounder depths. 

But rather than temptation were diffused 

Through boundless space and ages without end, 

I have defined and circumscribed the strife 

In narrowest limits both of place and time. 430 

Ye know the planet, by yourselves call'd Earth, 

Which in alternate tempest and repose 

Has roU'd for ages round its central sun, 
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A^a orton I,avc ye „„„j„,.a „,,„,j 
My ^oorot co„„.d as „,,,,,, t,,„, = 

^"w wrapt in swathi„g.ba„,,. „f ,i • , T, 
t°lT"""S°-™.o..itepathit,„I,, 

Shall mmfest the utaosteacl, can do 
io overwlKto i^. great antagonist. 

il.e.ew„lIshowertI,e,.iel,e,ofM3,.™e 

l-Uo prevent, and, if prevention M 
To conquer sin-eternal vietory. 

And there Mine enemies will „realctl,eir, vor«f 

rhe.r worst will prove „„e,„al in that war 

Tooon,nerMy„„eo„,ueraMelove, 

""^ ^h: yo tl,rones and potentates of heaven 

Wt as the winds and subtle as tlfeliglt 

^e*ota„dOod.likeinintellige„ee? 

W^^at more is possible P B„t one thing more, 

And I have kept back nothing I can do 
II yet I may anticipate your fall. 

Such glory have I pour'd upon your form 
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And made you thus in likeness of Myself, 

Tliat from your peerless excellence there springs 

Temptation, lest the distance infinite 

Betwixt the creature and the Incrcate 

Be hidden from your eyes. For who of spirits, 

First born or last, has seen his birth, or knows 

The secrets of his own nativity ? 5.,,, 

Nor were ye with Me, when My Father will'd. 

And at My word the heavens obedient rose. 

Come then with Me, your Maker, and behold 

The making of a worid. Nor this alone : 

But I, working before your eyes, will take 

Of earth's material dust, and mould its clay 

Into My image, and imbreathe tlierein 

The breath of life, and by My Spirit Divine 

Implanting mind, choice, conscience, reason, love. 

Will form a being, who in power and light ' 533 

May seem a little lower than yourselves 

(Yourselves whose very glory tempts to pride), 

But capable of loftiest destinies. 

This being shall be MAN. Made of the dust, 

And thus allied to all material worlds. 

Born of the Spirit, and thus allied to God, 

He during his probation's term shall walk 

Kis mother earth, unfledged to range the sky. 

But, if found faithful, shall at length ascend .' 

The highest heavens and share My home and yours. 510 

Nor shall his race, hke angels, be defined 

In numbers, but expansive withrs^t end 

Shall propagate itself by diverse sex, 
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^"dmita countless generations form 
An image of Divine infinitude 

AlSr;:^^^^^^!^^-^-"'- stand: 
Th.t f , ^ ' """'^<^^''-«- ^ordeem 

Aw pledge and proof of vour., n , , 
water the whole universe with life.. 
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"So spake Messiah; and HU„ > 
Deep searehings, I, i/j, ''' ""''' 

Hearts pure {Z„ ' '" '""'""«» ■"-•■•"•ts, 

Tor streL h , r ■ '"'""'°'" ""'''■■' 

f--Mpa„du::a11lXr'"'''"''°" 

M.hu„,hl.,dch„„hin,a„dsorapI,i,„ 
A"d prostrate prineipali,i.,„„/™;,^^ 

Ana Uaminu; Ie"-inn« ,„i , ' 

^-..tLiri::;:;:;-:-^^^^^ 

^ »'«" of weakness' un-con!::^: 1T" "''^'^■" 
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Confession of an unsuspected pride : 

And haply some rising ambition moved 

To strive against the Spirit who strove with all 

In mercy, forcing none, persuading most. 

Yes, most yielded submiss. And soon from prayer 

To solemn adoration we uprose, 

And all the firmament of Zion rang 

With new Hosannas unto Him who saw 550 

The gathering storm and warn'd us ere it broke. 

New thoughts of high and generous courage stirr'd 

In every loyal breast, and new resolves 

To do anJ suifer aU things for our Lord. 

On which great themes conversing, friend with friend, 

Or solitary with the King Himself, 

That memorable Sabbath pass'd, a day, 

Though one day there is as a thousand years, 

Fraught with eternal destinies to all. 



"Now dawn'd another morning-tide in heaven, 
The morning of another age, and lo, 
Forth ft-om the height of Zion, where He sate 
Throned in His glory inaccessible. 
The Son of God, robed in a radiant cloud. 
And circled by His angel hosts, came down. 
Descending from that pure crystalline sphere 
xnto the starry firmament. Not then 
For the first time or second I beheld 
Those mi-rvels of His handiwork, those lamps 
Suspended in His temple's azure dome. 
And kindled by the Great High Priest Himself; 
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uid^t to its present Lord o,- R . 

These Lv ., '""""""'■"■^'""t, 

■"""■ "y ilioir moons »tt„„ 1 1 '"0 

C^--Jands or stars Jill "^"' ■' «^^""i'« «^ ^oHds ; 

^ -toons of .0 L ", "'' "" '""'^^ ^^^--^'^ 
a Olden orbs, nor golden nil 

;-....„„::::X;;«...-...*. 

" Through these with trpnfi 

P"ced not to the soh-d globe beneath. 
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Such vast eruption of internal fires 030 

Had mingled sea and land. This not the first 

Convulsion which that fatal orb had known, 

The while through immemorial ages God, 

In patience of His own eternity, 

Laid deep its firm foundations. When He spake 

In the beginning, and Hia word stood fast. 

An incandescent mass, molten and crude. 

Arose from the primordial elements. 

With gaseous vapours circumfused, and roll'd 

Along its fiery orbit : till in lapse eiO 

Of time an ever thickening hardening crust 

(So have I heard) upon its lava waves 

Gather'd condense : a globe of granite rock. 

Bleak, barren, utterly devoid of life. 

Mantled on aU sides with its swaddling-bands 

Of seas and clouds : impenetrably dark, 

Until the fiat of the Omnipotent 

Went forth. And, slowly dawning from the East, 

A cold grey twilight cast a pallid gleam 

Over those vaporous floods, and days and nights, < 5,, 

All sunless days, all moonless starless nlghts° 

Fc.' ages jounry'd towards the western heavens :— 

Unbroken circuits, till the central fires 

Brake forth anew, emitting sulphurous heat. 

And then at God's command a wide expanse 

Sever'd the waters of those shoreless floods 

From billowy clouds above;— an upper sea 

Of waters o'er that Hmi^id firmament 

liolling for cycles undefined, the while 
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^«U !„,,„,.„ tarrioJ. Then „sai„ Ho .vill'd 
,^nd Jo tl,„ b„„ti„g ,,Uer™,K.a„ fi..« ' 

":;'V"'"^'°"'"^' ""'"-'» "f land 
tapac,„„s, ,„t„ „,,i„,, t|,„ j,,^^y^,_, ^.^^^^ 
Pour d w,th !„,prtu„„, rago, and felting ,„„t, 
J«t"r„„,g w,ll, t,,oir cea^doss ebb and L 
On™nya™d^beacha„dAi„g,y,b„,' 

i.ut soon, wherever the dank atrnospbcro 

Km dw^h its warm and .nitry breath the soil 

Innumerable ferns and mosses elothed ' 

r,o marshy ,„ai„.,a„d,„„^.^^ 

Ime-trees and pahns on every rising slope 
G.gant,e reeds by every „„.y ,t,,,,; ""' 

Hank and luxuriant under eleudy skies, 

led by the steaming vapours, raee on race 
1 attenmg as generations throve and sank 

Andh,dthe,rgather.driebesinher,blds 
For after use. But now a brighter light 

FW,es the East, the winds a; all abroad. ' 

The eIoud.dr,lts send aeross the sky • and In 

,^-gi„g like a bridegroom from ,!• e:,- 
The lordly sun loots forth, and heaven and eai-th 

Wh n the n,ght shadows creep across the world 
Hal peenng through a veil of silvern mists, ' 

D closes the pale beauty of her brow. 
Attended by a glittering retinue 
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Of stars. Again long ages glided by, ggQ 

AVhile Earth throughout her farthest climes imbibed 
The influences of heaven. 
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" Not yet the end. 
For not for lifeless rocks, or pure expanse 
Of the pellucid firmament, or growth 
Of ferns or flowers or forests, or the smile 
Of sun or moon Air shining through the heavens 
Was that fair globe created ; but for life, 
A destined nursery of life, the home, 
When death is vanquish'd, of immortal life. 
But there is no precipitance with God, 700 

Nor are His ways as ours. And living things, 
AVhen His next mandate from on high was given, 
Innumerous, but unintelligent, 
Swarm'd from the seas and lakes and torrent floods, 
lieptiles and lizards, and enormous birds 
Which first with oaring wing assay'd the sky : 
Vast tribes that for successive ages there 
Appear'd and disappear'd. They had no king : 
And mute creation mourn'd its want ; until 
Destruction wrapt that world of vanity. 71,, 

But from its wreck emerging, mammoth beasts 
Peopled the plains, and fiU'd the lonely woods. 
But they too had no king, no lord, no head ; 
And Earth was not for them. So when their term 
In God's great counsels was fulfill'd, once more 
Earth to its centre shook, and what were seas 
Unsounded were of half their waters drain'd, 
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And what were wildornossos ocean beds • 
And mountain ranges, from beneath uph'eaved 

Clave with their granite peaks prhneval plains 
And rose subh-n.0 into the water-floods, ' 

Iloods overflow'd themselves with seas of mist 

Wh.ch swathed in darkness ail terrestrial thi,; 
Once more unfurnish'd,empt^, void, and vast: 

"Such and so formless was thy native earth 
B.-.W. what time ou 

Upon Its outmost firmauent; nor found 
A spot whereon angelic foot might rest, 
ihough some with facile wing from pole to pole 

Sw.ft as the lightning flew, and others traced 
From East to West the equicl^tant belt. 
S^ch universal ehaosreign'd without; 
Within, the embryo of a world. 

Messiah, riding on the heavens seren^^' """^ 

Sent forth His Omnipresent Spirit to brood 
Over the troubled deep, and spake aloud. 
Let there be light ;' and straightway at His Word 
rhe work of ages into hours compress'd 
Light pierced that canopy of surging cbuds, ,,, 

And shot Its penetrative influence through 
Iheir masses undispersed, until the waves 
Couching beneath them felt its vital power 
And the Creator saw the light was good • 
Ihus evening now and morning were one day. 
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IV.] THE CBEATION OF ANGELS AND OF MEN. 

" The morrow came ; and without interhide 
Of labour, ' Let tliero be a firmament,' 
Ood said, 'amid the waters to divide 
'J'lie nether oceans from the upper seas 
Of watery mists and clouds.' And so it was. 
Immediate an elastic atmos])here 
Circled the globe, source incxliaustible 
Of vital breath for every thing that breathes: 
And even and morning were a second day. 

"But now again God spake, and said, ' Let all 
The waters under heaven assembling flow 
Together, and the solid land appear.' 
And it was so. And thus were types prepared 
For generations yet unborn of things 
Invisible : that airy firmament, 
Symbolic of the heaven and heaven of heavens j 
The earth a theatre, where life with death 
Should wage incessant warfare militant ; 
And those deep oceans, emblems of a depth 
Profounder still,— the under-world of spirits. 
But now before our eyes delighted broke 
A sudden verdure over hill and dale, 
Grasses and herbs and trees of every sort, 
Each leaflet by an Architect Divine 
Design'd and finish'd: proof, if proof be sought. 
Of goodness in all climes present at once, 
Untiring, unexhausted, infinite : 
Thus evening was and morning a third day. 
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n.o olomls o,„,„,r,,|oJ, ,I,„I,M. i„,„,„,j;„,.' 

MUed„,ra,>y„™tl„l,,.f„„t,.„.„„, ■ 
Who oI,m„„g t|,„ „„,,,,„ 

•Sliono w,H, a n„„,.,„|,'g „|„„ , ,, , , ,' 

ii- f li . n"*V. till ho ( iijn'J 

H^oo st.p ,n the ruddy Western wave 

^ -tied to twilight. But as evening drew 

Her plae.d veil o'er ail tl.in..s tl.e mln 
p;„].f „„„ ., '""»■''. lao palo moon 

^yt opposite aseending fhnn ti.e East 
% troops ofvir,nn stars accompanied ' 

Arcturusandthoswoet-voicedPleiade; 
^ordly Onon. and great Ma^zaroth, 

Jootmg with dainty step the mil]<y way 
Assumed her ebon throne, omp,../of night. 

beas or the sfrnf n «p ; i 

wie strata of incumbent soils 

Borrow'd their form. Innumerable 'tribes 

Offishes, from the huge Leviathan 

ivoammg alone the solitary depths 

To myriad minnows in their sunny creeks, 

, ' '"^r P^^'^-'^^« «-«'"• Nor less the birds 

Wofentrancingpl„niage, some of notes ' 
More trancing still, awoke the sleeping woods 
To gaiety and music. Oth.rs pereh'd 
l^Pon the beetling cliff., or walk'd the shor. 
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Or dived or floated on the waves at will, 

Or skimm'd with liyht wing o'er their dashing foam, 

Free of three elemouts, earth, water, air. 

And, as the fifth day to the sixth gave place. 

We gazed in eager expectation what 

Might crown our Great Creator's work. 

" But first 
All living creatures of the earth nppear'd : 
Insects, that crept or flew as liked them best, 810 

In hosts uncounted as the dews that hung 
Upon the herbs their food ; and white floeks browsed, 
Herds grazed, :ui<1 p, ., mus horses paw'd the ground 
And fawns iiu i jeopards and young antelopes 
Gamboll'd together. Every moment seem'd 
Fruitful of some new marvel, new delight, 
Until at last the Great Artificer 
Paused in His mighty labours. Noon had pass'd, 
liut many hours must yet elapse ere night : 
And thus had God, rehearsing in brief space 820 

His former acts of vast omnipotence, 
In less than six days ere we stood aloof 
From that tumultuous mass of moving glo' -m, 
Out of the wrecks of past creations built 
A world before our eyes. All was prepared : 
This glorious mansion only craved its heir. 
This shrine of God its worshipper and priest. 



" Nor long His purpose in suspense. For soon 
Descending Irom the tirmamental heavens, 



W.e« He had wro,«,,t , u "' f™"" 

-ought and whence His „«„„,,„ 



Some handful, of th„ , 1 ' '°°'' 

ButWeles/tmH:';!:.?'^?- 

■■fte breath of 1,^;' 1? l'-"" ""■™"""' "■™i" 

-p«-nd„.;;rir^;'-- 

^*'"ead hist r,t---'b '-Sod: 

;^-;^ <nto .,„.,: ;::7;:;^';-nda^^^ 

'C::!:rh::.:::r---°- 

'low It was with us. 

"footsteps .„„t,.att;;tm''"''''' 

S>.eh elo.e si„i,it„d, t ' h ™™ 

"« bree.es lad e^l. T" " "■«■ 
Not luseious b! *°""'°'' "«ta. 

^"bower^d the aj ::a?" '=»'^ 

' and flowers Of every I,ue 
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Chequer'd the green sward with mosaic. Trees 
Hung with ripe clustering fruit, or blossoming 
With promise, on all sides solicited 
Kefreshment and r, ose. Perpetual springs 
Flow'd, feeding wi 4.eir countless rivukts 
Eden's majestic river. Ej its banks 
The birds warbled in concert; and the beasts 
Roam'd harmless and unharm'd from dell to dell 
Or leap'd for glee, or slept beneath the shade 
The kid and lion nestling side by side. 

"These, summon'd by their Maker, as they pass'd 
Before his feet, the ancestor of men 
Significantly named: such insight God 
Had given him into nature: but for him 
Of all these creatures was no helpmeet found 
And solitude had soon its shadow cast 
Over his birthday's joy : which to prevent ' 
God drench'd his eyes with sleep, and then and there 
btUl in our aspect, from his very side 
Took a warm rib and fashion'd It anew, 
As lately' He fashion'd the obedient clay, 
Till one like man, but softer gentler far 
(The first of reasonable female sex. 
For spirits, thou knowest, are not thus create) 
He made, and brought her, blushing as the sky 
Then blush'd with kisses of the evening sun, 
Veil'd in her naked innocence alone. 
To Adam. Naked too he stood, but joy 
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Not Aamo ,„fl-uso,l l,is g,„„i„g ,j„,, „„, ,_ 
The „,„„tl,c,r gracious M,,k.r joiny their ha^d. 
In wed oeIc,a„athoir hearts i„„„pti,„,„,e; 
Nor lef then, till by ™„y a flowery path 
T. ougl, „ra„go groves and eedarn alleys wind.n,. „«„ 
A iengt He ,.r„„g„t ti.en, to a foant^^w ,°J 
The f„„„ta,„ of that river whieh went forth 
Througl, Men, catering its eountlcss flower. 
With tributary rivulets, or mists 
Exhaled at nightfall. There, on either side. 
A fr„,t.tree grew, shading the limpid spring, 
The tree of knowledge and the tree oflife. 

Wi'tf "'"7.''°" ''"^ '""'"'^' *"■" S™ "f God. 
_".th mingled majesty and tenderness 

Their steps arresting, bade them look .around 

Tha garden of surpassing beauty, graeed 

Wi h every fruit that earth eould rear, and rieh 

And told them all was theirs, all freely theirs 
For eontomplation, for fruition theirs,i ' 
Theirs and their seed's for ever. But one pledge 
He elaim'd of their allegianee and their love 

And, upon peril of His eui-se pronounced, ' 
The awful eursc of death, forbade them taste 

p:^:Lr:,rothe?:eTfTir-"- - 

Of which divinost fruit, if faithful proved 
^hey hy His pleasure should partake at length, 
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And without death translated, made like Him, 

In heaven and earth, for earth should be as heaven, 

lieap the full bliss of everlasting life. 

" But now the evening sang her vesper song, 
And lit her silver lamps ; and vanishing 
From view of thy first parents, not from ours, 
Messiah rose into the heavens serene, 920 

And, gazing on His foir and finish'd work 
f ': ^3treteh'd before Him, saw that it was good, 
A.ad bless'd it, and in blessing sanctified ; 
A^or sooner ceased, than all the marshall'd host 
Of angels pour'd their rapture forth in songs 
Of Hallelujah and melodious praise. 
No jar was heard. Then sang the morning stars 
Together, and the first-born sons of God 
Shouted for joy, a shout whose echoes yet 
Ring in my ear for jubilant delight. 930 

And He with gracious smile received our praise. 
Lingering enamour'd o'er His new-made world. 
The latest counsel of His love, the while 
Your earth her earliest holiest Sabbath kept, 
Gladden'd with new seraphic symphonies. 
And the first echoes of the human voice. 

" Too quickly' it pass'd. And then, ere we retraced 
Our several paths of service and of rest, 
Messiah call'd us round His feet once more, 
And said to all, ' Angela, behold youi' ehai'ge, y^o 
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Your pledge of fealty, 3.our tost of faith. 

Thne,L„e:ror, of heavenl, princes fi.t, 

Eaithis thy province, of all provinces 
Henceforth the one that shares Mv fl f 

This is thy birt]iri..hf T f ^ * ''°"'^'- 

y oirtJiright, which, except thyself 
■None can revolfP • f)„'o /> vs'-^ii 

Thr fT, f ■ ^^^"^aniental heaven 

nj throne ordam'd ; and yonder orb thy realm 

Only let th,s thy lofty service link 

^heecWio thy Lord; apart from Whom 
Tbspos^i, prove thy pinnacle of pride 

Whence falling thou wilt fall to the We ; hell. 
But under Me thy seat of endless joy: ' 

iff:;tiT^^"'^^ 

If fa thful, this thy infinite renown. 

The an;if rd ' ; r? ""' *''^'°"«"^ --^"^d 

angeis and celestial potentates 

fel^all all receive their full beatitude. 
Yea, that Myself, the Uncreated Word 

Join d to mankind, shall of mankind ei:ct 

% Church, My chosen Bride, to share with Me 

I am the Bridegroom, and the Bride is Mine: 
^ut yours, ye angel choirs, may be the joy 

P-ea.dunsefishoftheBridegroomJriend. 
0% be humble: ministry is might, 
And loving servitude is sceptral rule. 
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Ye are My servants, and in serving men 
Ye honour Me, and I will honour vou.' 

" So spake the Son, and forthwith rose sublime, 
His pathway heralded with choral liyrans, 
Till on the heavenly Zion He regain'd 
His Father's bosom and His Father's throne." 
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THE PALL OP ANGELS A.M, OP MEX. 

"When throned on that aerial firmament 
Messiah singled out groat Lucifer 
As His vicegerent over all the earth 
Haplj not one of the celestial hosts ' 

But felt in that archangel's rule mankind 

Ha surest safeguard against harm. Such power 

Such glorv, such supremacy of will ' 

Was Ins. Even now his eclipsed majesty 

T ough fall'n, o'ershadows potentates of'lieaven 

But I have seen him, when sublime he came 
^oith from the presence of the Increate 

His eye glistening with joy for some de;ign 
Of lofty enterprise beyond our reach 

Safely confi^ied to his puissant arm; 

Some new apocalypse of truth vouchsafed 
J-o him, as prophet, to reveal to us. 

Things which to other angels seem'd obscure 

l"^:;;^^^^^'-^"-^-: born to command; 
In stature as in strength above his peers; 
With whom and him comparison was not 
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Except with Micliael, next in princely rank, 

And Gabriel the beloved ; three hierarchs — 

But Lucifer the chief. Nor odds appear'd 

In outward state and circumstance of power 

Betwixt him and Messiah, when the Word 

Shrouding the awful blaze of Deity 

Beneath angelic garb, as He was wont, 

Mingled and communed with us face to face. 

All gifts of form, all attributes of mind, 

All high predominance of dignity 30 

Among his fellows, bound that lordly spirit 

To Him who made him such. Oh wherefore not 

Th^ bond of everlasting gratitude ? 

Was it that knowledge with its dazzling light 

Grew yet more rapidly with him than love ? 

God knows, God only, how and when his will, 

Banging through boundless latitudes of thought, 

First tamper'd with tyrannic pride. Unfallen 

He stood, though not unwavering, when the Son 

Placed in his hand the sceptre of a world. 40 

That crowning gift determined his resolve. 

Then wherefore placed He' it ? Brother, He foreknew 

That arch-imperial will, crown'd or uncrown 'u, 

Would yield spontaneous and spontaneous fall 

Untempted, unpersuaded, unseduced 

Save by itself, chafing because controU'd 

And finite amid God's infinitudes : 

Nor his alone, but myriad spirits of light, 

Wavering like him, like him would fall. And, this 

Foreknowing, nothing to Omnipotence 60 
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J;or th,3 must Sin be known he °f 

Jfor carcase strfnnVI I.„ ''"^ unmask'd, 

^"d thus J^erotr ,"'"' ^^^"^" -^P-ed, 

O- eve co„,e *"'""'" ''™ I «ate 

(Earth had ::ri;;°"r'°''''*"' 

^0 greet him. Sal,,*,,- °f"«'"Me 

^-.,hea„swe' t'::"""""'^ 
Whh h- / "' "ut as one amused 

Hrave:;'"°'"°"'<''^^™'''"-ofa„ 
''"°S''"''«'«latertwoAefo;j 
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This freak, this marvel of Omnipotence. 

Yes, we nro to believe this worm o' the earth, 

A spark may be of immortality 

Enslirined Avithin a mortal coil of flesh, 

Made of the clay we stamp beneath our feet, 

Equal to us the first-born sons of light ; 

Nay more than equal, that through him at last 

Beatitude shall flow to us, and man 

Exalted to the everlasting throne, 

The Bride, so spake Messiah, of Himself, 

Shall see the peerless potentates of heaven 

Standing far off in circles infinite. 

Or prostrate at her Bridegroom's footstool. Sure, 

If lowliness, as we have often heard. 

Be measured by the depth that we descend, 

This crowns that coy and virgin grace with prai.se,' 



" And Gabriel in sarcastic war unversed 
(The sword of sarcasm was not drawn till now) 
lleplied without suspicion ' Lucifer, 
The smile upon thy mouth betrays thy mind. 
Thou dost but try our fealty, and test 
What answer we should make, if that unknown lOO 
Tempter predicted should assail our faith. 
But wherefore should I weary thee, who knowest 
The easy answer to such sophistries? 
Our charge is not on man's behalf alone. 
Or chiefly, though our power is likest God's 
Whenever strength sustains infirmity ; 
But rather for His sake who made us both . 
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Ou. tt kor, our. „„a ,,;,, rt ,j I 

Ou,-oom,„„„M,„r„,-».tl„.„,,,.t;.,,„„, 
'" ™r,l,sparagc,„c.„t, but l,igi„T 1,11,, 

J '.-ougnua,, ,„or„ „,„,,/ u„itc,l wit,; „;„„,.,, 
V mul. bl. by b,rtb, shall „a„d bc.„ed;„-tl, 

% H„ love a„d our „w„ experience feneed 

^ucl, arrow,, Lueirer,%,elr art juj,e, 
1-00,1 ,o„„ blunted from the ,bield of kith, 

,„7.°,"'''7«""I'"'=ito,'Soletitbo. 

A. J. f,„y language seem too bold, reflect 
,, ;; ""■• '""I""' ""J "ot I, who apeak. 
Jiut were I he, and ,vert thou, O my friend 

A^ 'I- art not, obnoxious to assauC 

C" L:;'7"'""""'"'- '''"•«?»«.» are ours: 
i .at wlueh for afc-es thou and I have trod 

l|3p»h,vay„f„b„,ie„ee. There remain', 

Untrodden that of disobedience. Why 

Sl.o«ld one be always best ? God call for „„,■„, . 
i raising I i,|e-,,e H;,.. •• ■ 'or piai.s<': 

Wbv ,1? , , , ' ■"■""""S "■>'. *«l'loase. 

W y should I alway please Him ? Say, I choose 

To bo my own eternal lord? What then » 
^», t)jr iliose burning thoiio-l,f= fi, , 

wi".in mo subject t:„o:u;'::t:,"°"-'""'- 
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I nsk, why arc we mndo tlius cii-cumscribod ? 

Are there not possibilities of being 

Higher and nobler fur than those wo see? 

Why are those myriads of the hosts of heaven i lo 

So limited in power, that thou or I 

Can scarcely find our mate ? Why less than we ? 

Look at these vast innumerable worlds 

liolling around us ; why not all the homes 

Of sentient things ? IVFan, n.ale and fennile made, 

Is in himself a fountain-spring of life • 

And why not angels? Was the gift too great, 

Too perilotis for us ? ]{omember, friends. 

The things that might bo always underlie 

The things that are : things possible, things real. 1.50 

Say, thou art wise and happy,— it is well. 

But why not wiser, happier ? answer me.' 

" ' Let Oriel answer,' Gabriel interposed. 

" ' So hath it pleased Eternal Lovo,' I said, 
'Perfect, Supreme, Unfathomable Love. 
To ask why we have finite faculties 
And diverse each from the' other, is to ask 
Why all yon planets are not suns, and suns 
AH gorgeous as the heaven of heavens. Enough, 
The universe is music as it is. 
Ye both are greatei- far than I ; yet I 
Would not be other than I am', whose cup 
Already mantles to the brim with joy. 
And why yon globes are yet untenanted, 
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Tl.ou,.hnotunu3efuIastheIampsofGocl 
Iknownornorothanwhyn^yM^kerfix'd 

I s hour „„„tj,,te„„„ „,.„,„„„. 

".» time. Hi, eou„,ol ,„„rt b„ best. Bo tl.i. 
Our wudom with On,,,;,oi™e„ to o„„,™ 
"rjoythobc™i„g„rKto„,aH,„|,r ' 
"""'""""""'-."PonAlmight^lw,, 

"And Lucifer, „. strangely movo.1, replied 

IWvHeisAl™i,.btj,..i,„tl,eo ' 

Another ,mase „f Omnipotenee, 

,'""■"' f«"f«lMolermineachoiee 
^ppos=lob„„,et„„„„ J • 

V'hath.„der,P Will G„, ,,,„.„„,„ ,' 

I oreod adoration, ,vhat «ro this, and ,vhr^^ 
H. own .rrevoeable sift, free.„i,/p 

"' "" '^"'*'°r "■»? Nay, Himself has said 
> e are ondow'd with immortality. 
Uat fatal dowry makes destruetion null. 

Wha then P He willbeseeeh mo to repent, 
And. ,f obdurate, punish me? B„thowP 

He spate of death: but what is death to'usP 

Bo rtsd,e and birds; man, made of flesh m'r die 
But wo are spirits, imporishahlo spirits ' ' 

Ho.,.a..-eof,,,,,b„,„,„^„^J '^ •»« 

Gbnel. thy Hjbtsomo wing from star to sar 
Hasspan„.dereation-shei«ht,dopth,Ion,.,,:H.eadth. 
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Say, Lrotlicr, hast thou over Heen this hell? 

"VVhutis't? a place of chains? of imnishment ? 

Can fetters bind ethereal essences ? 

Or would Qod mnVo n coature who should livo 

For ever in porp tiial torn '>nt? say, 

Gahriel, is this I k.. '~>od,— ' }od, who is lovo? 

Nay, rather when .li'iikin.;, has broken looso 200 

From his poor plod- .., as tempted he will break, 

We shall be left sole arbiters of earth, 

And all anj,'ilic natures, one by one, 

Or flocking to our side in multitudes, 

Will join us. If r fill, why should they stand ? 

They poorer, I liave more to lose than they, 

And yet risk all for freedom ; so will th(>y. 

Ages may pass, but they will fall at last : 

Finite their power, temptation infinite. 

And God will exile me and them from heaven, 210 

And out of boundless space create new worlds. 

New habitants, but henceforth will beware 

How He endows with free-will like His own 

Spirits mutable like ours. All such methinkd 

Sooner or later will forsake His throne. 

Nor will our n alms be limited, for wide 

As stretches tMs star-spangled firmament, 

The deep that lies beneath is wider still. 

And there at least we shall be {roe, unwateh'd, 

Lords of ourselves. His own essential form, 220 

Though in the outer darkness, will make light 

For each one to direct his steps at will. 

Nor will my legions wholly be debarr'd 
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From fairer field*? Ti,;o c 

. "'^''^- -^^"^ fi'-mamentalthrone 

as g^enme asm, proper seaMlns ear h 

A a,ns all foes secure. A^ay, shudder not • 
^ot wj l^ut God shall I with God contend 

H^mselfhatharm-dmefortheawfulstl 

He made me free, immortal, innocent: 

He made abiding in His love the pledge 

Of «erv.ce; which whoever breaks becomes 
H.saversar,. This mankind will do, 

Who, ifprohfic as foretold, shall fill 

Z Z'-T ''!''' '''''''^'^^^'^^^^^-- sire. 

^a7,Gabne,w,It thou cast thy lot with me 
Equal associate? or return to joys, ' 

^ h.ch only seem delightsome, till the higher 

^^Itthoubechain'dorchainlessPbondorfree?' 

Injpetuous words hung on my lips : but me 
^abnel prevented : doubt obscured his look 

Never o,n now, as thus he spake ' 

Son of he morning, Lueifer, if thou, 
Though for our sa.cr guardian.hm 
Thp fPTv^^f 1 ^ feuaraianship, assumest 
The tempter, let me answer thee as such 

^^sevoicel that image of Omnipotence 
riat so allures thee, self-determined will 

^« but an image, at whose dreadful shrine 
VVuoever worships is the slave of self 

And must expect the portion of a slave 
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Fetters and stripes. Thou say'st there is no hell : 

Hast thou explored the secrets of that deep 

Thou claimest as thy heritage and realm ? 

Or if no hell exists as yet, why not 

Exist, as in a moment, if thou sin ? 

Thou canst not die, thou say'st : but what if death 

lie immortality in mortal pain ; 

Not endless nothingness, but endless w. ? 260 

Thou pleadest God is love: but what if love, 

Love to the universe, ay, love to thee. 

Lest worse rebellion worse restraint demand, 

Compel the flashing forth of there pure flames 

Which — now there is no sin, no enemy — 

Innocuous play around His awful throne ? 

All thou foreseest will yield like thee. False seer ! 

Hast thou forgotten that the hosts of God, 

Premonish'd of the coming strife, besought 

His prevalent aid ? And what if some refused, 270 

Weak in the fancied might of innocence, 

The Same who warn'd us enemies should rise 

Foretold their final overthrow. And thou, 

Dost thou forecast the future, and in thought, 

Piercing eternity, assay to clutch 

Earth as thy empire and mankind thy bride ? 

False oracle ! Shall His word be reversed 

Who here ordain'd Messiah Heir of all ? 

Or wilt thou, wrestling with Omnipotence, 

Wrest from His hands the sceptre, or usurp 280 

The smallest foothold of His universe, 

Who by Himsell" hath sworn that every knee 
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^>^ things in heaven and earth and under earth 

Thf, ,-f fi, ''P''"^ °' His rod ? 

JK If tou wort the ton^pter, as n.y heart 
Of thee abhors to thinic, were mv r.L 
A^nw o,wi P y response, 

Aow and for ever to reject thy thrall 
And m the liberty of truth abide.' 

"The Aroh-hypoerite replied, ' Gabriel I said 

^^;Klbuct.y thee .-untried faith is nouo-ht 
Pnde has ny charms for thee T 
ThoMstandest ni , ^'"P'-'^gn-'^We 

And infl , ^^ ^ *''"^" '^"■"'^'"" the strife 

^"'"^fr'^'"°-^«- of eternal poaee 
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Mine is now 



ijoth have our task assign'd us. ui.,. 

To test the faith of others as thine own 
Doteeting whose fidelity is staunch, ' 
Or who are open to the coming foe.' 

" So saying, I,e loft us on that bill t 

And at 1,0 u,t, ,,„, "vh-e, 

Wperilarcponus. Be it so ^ 

l;-eweU,aIo„gWell,yeh„'u„„f„eaco. 

And welcome, .„ the Master's will bo do„,. 
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1'ho strain of battle, and the patient watch 
For hotitilj stratagem far worse than streiii,4:h. 
Now, brother, let ns quit ourselves like those 
Whom God has cail'd to fight, and pledge cur troth 
As fellow-soldiers in the brooding war. 
And fellow-heirs of everlasting peace.' 

" I gave him silently my hand, and there 
Upon that mountain's brow we knelt and pray'd 
For timely succour in our hour of need. 
And, as we rose, the blessed Suriel came 320 

Like lightning from tb-j footstool of the throne. 
And swift of wing spake to us winged words : 

(labriol, thy prayer is heard. Messiah calls 
Thee to a counsel of angelic thrones, 
Held in His presence. Oriel, it is thine 
To watch mankind's first parents with a band 
Of holy ones now camping round their bower, 
And guard them from all ghostly violence : 
Other temptations, warn'd, themselves must shun. 
Brothers, my path is devious. Fare ye well.' 330 

" We parted, Gabriel to the heaven of heavens, 
I to heaven's miniature, sweet Eden's vale. 
There in a leafy arbour, side by side. 
Half waking, half asleep, for early dews 
Still drench'd the landscape. Eve on Adam's breast 
Pillow'd her head. Her loose dishevell'd hair 
Part hid the scarlet of her cheek, and part 
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Cu I dhlco a wreathon chain about his neck; 

Whlo underneath hor slender waist his arm 
Embracing pass'd, until the h'stless hand 
Bested upon her heaving bosom. Eound 
A company ofangelslean'd entranced 
^or.^rvd: thou hast known in pilgHmd^^^^ 
J^aitJ.spnnces. weary of their royal state 
Hang o,r the cradle of a sleeping' babe, ' 

Was that which moved us more than all the bla^o 

Of seraplnm, or song of heavenlv choirs • 

A he very tenderness of flesh and blood • 

Ihe very weakness of humanity J 

The unutterable sweetness of that bond 

Winch link'd them, bone of bone and fleslcf flesh. 
'Ihe promise of fertility to Eve- ' 

The fresh bloom of that first and loveliest bride 

Unfolchng, like rose petals, to the joy 

Of Ad,,, first and goodliest spouse f the rites 
Of their pure nuptial couch, a coach of flower 

Which holy angels guard, but ga^e not on) • 

With their fidelity or frailty link'd. 

" But now the rosy-fing«r'd morn aside 
The curtains of the sun'c pavilion drew, 
And he arose refresh'd. So from their sleep 
Ihat innocent pair invigorated rose, 
And from their arbour naked pass'd to pa.- 
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As they were wont, tlicir early orisons 
]3oside tlie fountain shaded by the trees 
Of knowledge and of life. Both loved the spot. 
There oftenest God would walk at eventide, 
Or dewy morn, or send some spirit elect 
Tc gladden more their gladsome solitude : 
A spot more sacred than the stony bed 
Where Jacob slept, and visited more oft 
With heavenly visitations. 



" So that morn 
Joyful they came. But even as they knelt 
And look'd adoring upward, Adam saw 
Amid the foliage of that sapient tree 
Two glowing eyes, and soon a serpent knew, 
Amazed ; for heretofore nor beast would graze 380 

Beneath it, nor bird light upon its boughs- 
Such awe circled it round—but more amazed 
To hear that sinuous snake utter a voice 
Like God's voice, saying, ' Thou only follow me.' 
And Adam, by preventing prayer unarm'd, 
Obey'd and went, whispering to startled Eve, 
' What this means it is mine alone to search : 
Wait here my quick return.' And through the walks 

Of Eden, gliding with contorted rings, 

Now twisted in voluminous folds, and now aao 

Shot forward like a bird upon the win"- 

The serpent led the way, until his voice 

Seductive, ever beckoning ' Follow me,' 

Through many a labyrinth of fruits and flowers, 
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And then again the serpent s.ake .ad .ai.l, 

Here tarry, while I bring a n.ystiokev, 
Wh:ch .hall unlock these envious gate,: and y:,,1, ,oo 
Ihee access to the boundless world beyond 
0^..^eiu.ed delights. Fear nothing.%od 
^V')i guule thee forth, and angels guar.^ thy way 
i-'Ve oliy companion.' ' 

. -, , . " So the serpent ]r:sed, 

And back with smooth and undulating course 

Snd unimpeded by the tangled woods 

ro th.^ salubrious fountain spring, where E.o 

Waited impatiently. Before her feet 

He bow'd submiss, and to her gaze, which ask'd 

Why Adam linger'd, with ambiguous words 410 

Kephed, He waits thy coming at the gates 

Of Eden, whence ere long thy steps and his 

Issuing shall tread the unexplored expanse 

Ihat lies beyond our narrow vale of bliss 

But this beware, those gates instinct with life 

Will only on their golden hinges turn 

To one who in his hand a cluster bears 

Of this divinest fruit ; this fruit which first 

Opon'd my eyes to see, my tongue to speak. 

lake, fairest Eve, and eat.' 
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Our grr.' ( .-s Maker interdicts this t- 



said, 



100 



V.J 



THE FALL OF ANOELS AND OF AlEJf. 



151 



" Whereat the serpent subtle' of heart repHed, 
' What, hath God placed you in this fruitful vale, 
Fruitful but narrow, and not given you raii^e 
At least of every tree herein to eat ? 
It cannot be. Thou hast misdeem'd His voice.' 

"And Eve responded, 'Yea, of all the trees 
Innumerable which liere flower and bloom, 
And with delicious fruitage tempt our taste, 
We may eat freely. But this tree alone, 
Planted as in a temple liero by God, 
He, knowing those who eat thereof will die, 
In love denies us.' 
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" And the serpent said, 
'Tedle? Die ye? Ye shall not surely die. 
I ate and died not. I, a serpent, ate ; 
And lo, so far from dying, instantly 
I lived a life to which my former state 
Now bare existence seems. Then first I saw. 
Then spake I, heretofore incapable 
Of mental vision or articulate speech. 
This was my only death. And what for thee 
And Adam ? Surely ye will be as gods, 
Knowing all mysteries of good and ill, 
Divine intelligences, and, no more 
Within this garden's strait precincts confined, 
Shall range at will your boundless heritage. 
And this your Maker knows. Why otherwise 
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r'codII„tl,Utroewitl.|„,,„„ 
W.th,„y„„ bosom „,a„M l^ I,i„„^„; 

,,, '."-""»*'»«ou ton l,igl,„ life- 

' , '"' '-''-'™'», expands tl,c soul 

A«d wtl, the;,, odorous scout the smd 1 V, ■ 
At 0.0 h.he..ut,a„aporf„„. ;::;•'"'"■■'• 

. , ''-\"''^^''^' tl"',gs with heavenly h'o-ht 
And quickens by its smVif,,..] "^ ° ' 

rn, , ^ ^^ spiritual essences 

-liie heaven-implanted spirit Or^i' r- ^ 

T:.isnoh.sthoo„ofOoi:Val-r^"^^'^- 
Freely a„,I«,thout fear partatowiti,„e.' 

Of'ttat V'T;"' ""'" ■■" '■»'"' ""' -ords 
^i that first tempter sfnTo at 

Deh-ciously beneath th " ^"^"^'^ '^' ^^"'^ 

Sweet to the errdT"""' 
Sweetest oT 7 ''''"'^'' ^' ^^'' "^°"th, 

bweetest of all as promising unknown 
Unending banquets to the craving spirit 

A^d so with fatal and disastrous^ase 
^-ft-g her hand into the clustering boughs, 
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She touch'd, she took, she tasted. One small tasto 
Sufficed. Her eyes were opcn'd ; and slio st'oni'd, 
The moorings cut which bound her to the shore, 
Launch'd on an ocean of delights. Alas, 
Perfidious sea, on which the fairest bark 
E'er floated suffer'd foulest wrong and wreck ! 
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" Awhile as in a dream she stood, but soon 
Her scatter'd thoughts recall'd, and from the boughs 
Selecting one loaden with luscious fruit 
She pluek'd it bower'd in leaves, and took her way 
To seek her absent lord. Him soon she met 
Returning with no laggard steps ; for when 
The serpent slid with such strange haste away 
The loitering minutes hours appear'd, and then 
A strange solicitude unknown before 490 

Began to creep around his boding heart. 
And he retraced his path. But when he saw 
Eve with flush'd cheek and agitated mien 
Advancing, in her hand that fatal branch, 
His heart sank, and his lip quiver'd. And when 
She told her tale, the serpent's honey'd words, 
Her brief refusal, his repeated suit. 
Her answer, his rej^ly, her touch, her taste, 
Then first upon the virgin soil of earth 
Fell human tears, presage of myriad showers. 500 

But when again \vith pleading eye and hand, 
Silent but most persuasive eloquence, 
Sh- '.\ >y'd him share with her the fruit she bore, 
Thon Adam waii'd aloud : 
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Heaven 
don 
Mg miserabl 

Thjseir niul me ; for if tl., 
Boneofniy bono, flesh of 



<( ( 



1 



'^vo, my wifi.. 



last, heaven's deorogt gift, ^j, 
If ? Tliou hast undone thyself, 



at liast thou 



£ve, in wlios 
What 



'se Veins 



ou diest I die, 
my very flesh, 



my heart's best juices fl 



can I do, what sufl-er f„r thee ? 
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I rigorously refuse this fatal fruit 

What, shall I see thy warm and gentle Ii,nbs 

S.ffen in death, and live myself? How live ? 

Alone ? Or peradvent .re God will take 

Another rib, and lurm another Eve ? 

Kay, we are one. My heart, myself am thine. 

Our Maker made us one. Shall I unnuike 

H.S union? and transfer from heart to heart 

% very life? Far higher I deem of love 

JVo transferable pen^ihable thing, 

But flowing from its secret fountain, God 

■Like ' ,c\ mimniial anc^ mmutablo 

But oh,. vhat follows? Adam, be thou sure 

Ut thy mflexible resolve— death, death • 

Both cau.oc iive, and therefore both must die ' 
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So saying, from • hand he took and ate 
^otejrcumventedl .e pent's fraud. 
But blmdly overcon., uy human love 
Love's semblance, which belied its na;^ denying 
The Great Creator for '^ho creature's sake. -,„ 
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" All this, and moro than I can tell thee now, 
Ourselves invisible we saw : and, when 
Eve laid her hand on that forbidden fruit, 
Not one but felt God's interdict alone 
litstrain'd from dashin<^ it aside. This knew 
The wily serpent hiv not in our charge, 
Enjniu'd to ward c. violence, not fraud. 
But little guess'd we what malignant foe 
Lurk'd in that snake. Nor marvel: who, though 

warn'd 
Dark my stories of evil were abroad, 
Who ever surmised that God-like Lucifer, 
The noblest of the first-born sons of li.,'ht, 
Would so debase his archangelic form 
As ir,to that sly reptile to descend, 
And mingle his ethereal iipirit one hour 
With bestial instinct ? Little then we guess'd 
To what abominations pride will stoop. 
Nor only we, but heaven's sublimest thrones 
Were here at fault. 
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" Three weary days ana night- 
We watch'd that miserable human pair, ^ijO 

Weeping their utter ruin. Death liad stolen 
Into their bosom's sanctuary : and lo. 
For love despite, for confidence mistrust, 
And for the ringing merriment of joy 
Mourning and heaviness ; but not the death 
For which in des> -rute expectancy 
Thej waited. A::d when this came not, they strove 
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(An.1 who that «aw them could refrain his tears?) 

lo h.cio their shamo with fi^.loaves loosely strun-. 

Lamenting their rent rohe of innocenee, " ,,, 

Kent by themselves. But now the third day's sun 

Was settmg, and the wind of evening blew 

Its eool refreshment over wood and wave, 

When to our inexpressible delight 

B..Uheir quiek fear, Messiah's voieo was heard 

Wa k,„^, i„ Kdo„. I„ His eye was grief, 

And on His holy brow displeasuns mix'd 

With deep compassion, sate. With gentle voice 

He summon'd those, who in their dread had sought 

Ihe shelter ofa leafy labyrinth. 5. 

Trembling and pale they 'came, expecting death ' ' 

irom Him their righteous Judge; but He, with all 

A father s pity towards an erring child 

Father and Judge in one, inquired their shame. 

Alas, their very words betray'd them, while 

Adam on Eve, Eve on the serpent, threw 

The load of guilt. But first upon the last 

The crushing sentence fell, the curse of God 

No longer emulous of birds in speed 

Darting like light from tree to tree, henceforth 

ihe serpent's belly to the dust should cleave 

-Uust be Its nauseous meat, untU at length 

The woman's Seed beneath His bruised heel 

Should bruise its head for ever. Mystic words, 

Whi.h, even as utter'd, fiU'd our hearts with awe ' 

Ihen, turning to the serpent's victims, God 

Assign'd to each their lot retributive • 
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To Eve wero sorrows of tho womb and breasts 
Foretold, and rnukiplied from age to ago, 
With strict subjection to b.-r busband's l.w— 
A lot unsoften'd till tbo Son of man 
Was of a woman born: to Adam, toil 
And bread wrung hardlj from bis native earth, 
inutful of thorns and water'd with his sweat, 
Till dust should to its kindred dust return. 

"And then mankind's first Priest and Minister 
Before them slew some firstlings of the flock, 
And pour'd their blood upon tho thirsty soil 
And having flay'd the carcases consumed 
The flesh upon a sudden hearth of coals : 
First altar, and first holocausts, which taught 
The sinner that through sacrifice alone. 
The guiltless for the guilty slain, was now 
i or man access to Cxod. This having done. 
He took those skins and fleeces, nor disdain'd 
To fiishion garments for their tren.bling limbs. 
Type of His spotless robe of rl^rhteousness, 
And clothed them. Nor till then the Son of God 
Before He re-assumed His Father's throne, 
In pity lest in some rash hour they dare, 
Fall'n as they were, to touch the tree of life, 
And thus (disastrous v'etory) achieve 
An immortality in mortal sin, 
Drave them before Him, weeping as they went, 
Forth from that happy garden, through its walks 
Vt iruit-trces, by its crystal rivulets. 
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And past its countless bowers of blossoming shade 
To Eden's distant gates. These opening wide 
Disclosed what seem'd a tangled wold beyond — 
Bark forests with tlieir sparse aiul scanty plots o-^O 
Of pasture. But no choice remain'd them now 
Loth went they forth. And at the portal blazed 

The flaming circling sword which warn'd their steps 

From nearer ae ■ .^s to the tree of life, 

And cherubim of glory shadowing 

The mercy-spat, the footstool of God's throne. 

" The sun was set. The mists hung heavily 
Around the mountain-tops: Adam and Eve, 
Without the gates but near them as they m'ioht 
AVere sleeping for sheer sorrow ; when my princ. G30 
(iabiiel, who with Messiah came from heaven, 
Call'd me. Tog^^ther silently we roam'd 
The lonely walks of Paradise, chrough trees 
Which to our pensive musing seem'd to droop 
Their foliage as we pass'd ; until we came 
To Eve's now solitary nuptial bower. 
No happy hearts beat there ; no angel guards 
Kept vigil : not a sound ruffled the air- 
Till Gabriel pointing to the desolate couch 
Said, ' See what Sin hath wrought. The die is east, C40 
lh« vast conspiracy is now abroad. 
The conflict is begun. Of all the thrones 
Summon'd to meet in council before God, 
Xot one was there but Lucifer had tried' 
Tiicir faith as ours- whether in truth or not, 



/* 



I ii 



BOOK 



020 



[)S 



G30 



40 



I 



v.] THB FALL OF A^fOELS AND OF MEN. 



105 



None knew— such subtle ambiguity 

Hod clothed his words. Nor only potentates, 

But all the legionary liosts of light, 

Since his vicegerency began, have known 

Struggle with doubts of outrr darkness born. CoO 

Myriads have fall'n : myriads twice told are firn,. 

Thus far the Word reveal'd. But when we ask'd 

Who was the tempter? Who had faU'n ? Who stood? 

How first the war arose, and how would end ? 

He answer'd that the strife would shortly prove 

His friends and foes, assaying every spirit ; 

And warn'd us that rebellion, now awork 

Among the hosts of heaven, would fortlnvith cast 

Its shadow upon earth : tha, man would fall : 

That days of foul ingratitude would seem cm 

To blot His love: that angels would be devils, 

Traducing God ^,nd all that breathed of God: ' 

That devils would become fj-om age to age 

More devilish ; and mankind likewise : that Sin, 

Deadlier eruption than when hidden fires 

Bursting from earth's entrails have wrapt in night 

Former creations, over all Avould cast 

The mantling pall of death, dreadful eclipse: 

That He, foreseeing all this ruin, had form'd, 

Deep in the unfathomable depth that lies ' ajo 

Beneath the ocean veiling things unseen, 

Two vast receptacles sunder'd though near ; 

One luminous, one dark : the first He uamed 

After this lovely Eden, Paradise, 

Henceforth the outer court of heaven itself* 
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The other, precinct to the fiery lake 
Of dread Gehenna, H, 11 .- and, ever as death 
Touch'd with his icj spear the sons of men, 
Thither their spirits dismantled should descend, 
And there await His judgment-bar, when they' 
And rebel angels should receive their doom. 
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Thus while Messiah spake, who should approach 
His throne, as wearied with unwonted speed, 
But Lucifei'? his brow contract, his eye 
Flashing with indignation, which at once 
Burst from his lips-" Mankind, Thy chosen race, 
Ingrate, and only by a reptile urged, 
Have eaten of the fruit proscribed. Wilt Thou 
I smite them, so that in the threaten'd day 
Of their transgression they may perish, Lord ? " 690 
" Myself will judge them," in calm majesty 
The Son replied-" Myself will judge them soon. 
Meanwhile their sin will be its chastisement. 
Sheathe thou thy sword, and to thy charge return." 
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'And forthwith Lucifer obey'd; and then 
The everlasting Son, as if, methought, 
Keposing on our loyalty and love, 
Turn'd to us saying, « My childi-e'n, be not ye 
Stagger'd or troubled overmuch. Or ever 
The cloud arose, I warn'd you of the storm. 
And fiercely will the tempest rage ere long, 
And the proud billows toss themselves on liigh, 
And s^em to mingle heaven's serene expanse'' ' 
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With nether darknes*. Fear not ye. For I 
Am throned above the angry waterfloods, 
Compassionate because Omnipotent, 
Tatient because Eterniil. Sons of God, 
Be ye, too, patient. Nat by power alone 
JMust this great figlit be foughten, or My foes 
Beneatli tlie glory of My countenance 
Would melt like yonder incense clouds away. 
Howbeit not by power, but love with hate 
Conflicting, and humility with pride. 
Matchless humility with matchless pride. 
My Spirit shall wrestle with the spirit of evil 
In what may seem long while an equal war. 
But shall not prove so in the event. Hereby 
Shall the allegiance of My saints be known. 
There will be adverse powers, yet high in rank, 
The thrones and principalities of hell, 
Who shall bear rule through their appointed times, 
And challenge, as My representatives, 
Obs3rvance. Evil shall have scope enough. 
And range through heavenly places unconfined. 
The sons of darkness robed as sons of light, 
Until their hideous nature be declared 
And branded with the brand of wickedness, 
(Nor sooner their commission I revoke,) 
Gods of an evil eminence. Till then 
Their eminence observe, their evil abhor. 
Avenge not ye My cause. Vengeance is Mine. 
And when My time is come I will arise 
And with the blasting of My breath of wrath 
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Scatter My foes, and aU My Father's smile 
Iveflect.ng on My saints, angels and men, 
i^ 111 heaven and earth with everlasting joy." 

"' Sospake Messiah. And such pure delight 
in blessing and responsive blessedness 
Such calm assurance, such triumphant love 
Lroathed in His aspect, none who saw but clave 7 .o 
To Ilim with new intensity of yeal • 
Ajul arduous as the strife foretold ^ight prove, 
All felt beneath the banner of His love 
Labour was bliss, and battle victory 
And soon the council was dissolved. The rest 
-Thou know'st: man's summons to his Maker's f -et • 

His and Lve's sentence, and expulsion hence: ^ ' 
Int tell me how the guileful serpent led 
J I>ose guiltless to transgress ; for much I deem 
Angels from men as men from angels learn.' 750 

"Then I to Gabriel told what now to thee 
Of Eden s wreck. Nor then alone, but oft 
Ihat great archangel summon'd me to rove 
With him among those solitary walks 

And talk of happier days. But time ivould fail 

Here to retrace the ages, age by age 

I>arker and more defiled, until the earth 

, ''' ''^"'^ ^^-'^h lust and rapine. L^ot at once 

in men or angels, the abhorrent pla-ue 

Appear'd in all its loathsomeness. Bnt as ,,„ 

In some fair virgin's bosom a small spot 
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As if a thorn had priclcM the delicate skin, 

Kises and spreads an ever-fretting sore. 

Creeping from limb to limb, corrosive, foul, 

Until the miserable leper lives 

A dying life, and dies a living death : 

So there. What though the cherubim diffused 

Tiieir glory at the gates of Paradise, 

Earth's altar-hearth of worship : what though men 

Peer'd through those golden bars on heavenly fields : 7"0 

What though they knew the tree of life within 

Shed month by month its beatific fruit, 

Unpluck'd but unremoved, a silent pledge 

Of immortality not wholly lost : 

What though thy eldest ancestors, themselves 

The firstfruits of redeeming pity' and love, 

Their children and their cliildren's children told 

(A few millennial lives link'd all to each) 

Of man's primeval state : all was in vain. 

The babe whom Eve, drying her woful tears, 730 

Clasp'd as the promised Seed, while angels stood 

Around unwitness'd sponsors to his name, 

Arrived at years, too soon betray'd himself 

Begotten of the Serpent's venomous brood, 

His brother's murderer : I was one who bore 

That protomartyr to his saintly rest : 

Dark omen of dark days to come. Arts "•rew 

Apace, but chiefly minister'd to arms ; 

Till Earth grew sick with deeds of violence, 

Sick at the heart. And when a holy seer, roa 

Who walk'd with God amid a godless world, 
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Stood forth, and by the Prescient Spirit foretold 
Jeliovah's Advent with His myriad saints 
To judgment, soon the madden'd multitude 
Had torn that prophet limb from limb, excent 
The Master whom he served had stoop'd, and borne 
His servant in His whirlwind chariot home. 

" And then the darkness deepen'd. Men with men 
Wrought wickedness. Nor less the spirits malign, 
The wh.ch when first they fell, as I have known, 800 
Compassionated even the wreck they made, 
Grew in malignity, till crime and craft 
Became to them what virtue once had been, 
Then- joy, their nature, their essential life : ' 
Lovers of darkness, foul, obscene, impure; 
Some darker, fouler than the rest. Of whom 
Were Uziel and Samchasai his mate, 
By birthright sons of God, now sons of wrath, 
Who, prompted by the boast of Lucifer 
Mankind should be his bride, and stung'with lust, m 
Mix d with the daughters of unhappy Eve, 
Heirs of her beauty, not her penitence. 
In wedlock. Fatal league ! whence soon arose 
The monstrous brood of giants, ruthless race, 
Offspring of human and angelic kind, 
Who now confusion more confused, and stain'd 
The fairest homes with violence and blood. 
Rapine ran riot on the earth. Alas, 
Was this the earth, whose birth we blithely sang P 
Hell gloated o'er the ruin : tiU the Arch-spirit, S20 
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Who ever at heaven's circling fostivals, 

Cloaking his malice under show of zeal, 

His bitter accusations plied, at last 

AfBrm'd all godliness extinct, and praj'd 

For vengeance on the wretched sons of men 

To vindicate the majesty of heaven. 

False spirit, in after ages Devil call'd, 

The lying father of all lies ! But then 

He seem'd to triumph when the Word replied, 

One saintly patriarch alone was left ; 530 

And, if mankind refused his warning voice. 

Then after respite due the wratli should fall. 

" Fresh respite only fresh rebellion bred. 

Eartli fainted at her children's deeds. And God, 

With whose unalterable attributes 

Grief jars not, grieved within His heart, that man 

Was made for disobedience to unmake. 

Judgment awoke, and watch'd with tearful eye 

The cup of crime fast rising to the brim, 

And trembling on the very edge. Meanwhile 840 

At His command the ponderous ai-k was built, 

That jest of scoffers, on the wooded plains 

Of Asshur, Little reck'd the sons of men ; 

The shipwrights lightly jested as they wrought. 

And ask'd if that huge vessel were to mount 

The hills or navigate the sandy wastes ? 

They ate, they drank, they wooed them wives and won, 

They builded palaces, they planted trees. 

Rich with far distant promise. Drop by drop 
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The measure of ungodliness was fillM. 
It overflow'd. And forthwith Lucifer, 
Whether his eye, burning hke coals of fire, 
With indignation gleam'd, or proud despite, 
Some doubted, claim'd the overhanging wrath 
Should M as threaten'd on his guilty "'-oalrn. 

" His triumphing was short. For now the Son 
Came by a legion of His armed saints 
Attended (J was there), and sent us forth 
To seize amid their foul indulgences 
(So Phinehas the lustful Zimri smote) 
First victims, Uziel and his cursed crew 
Surprised, and bring them fotter'd hand and foot 
liefore Him. As He spake, so was it done. 
And these Messiah, in the sight of all 
Fall'n and unfall'n alike, adjudged to lie 
In chains of darkness in the lowest hell, 
Reserved unto the dreadful day of doom. 
Immediately we led them forth. No hand 
Was raised for rescue, and no pleading voice 
For mercy. Terror shock the adverse ranks 
To see some of their mightiest thus arraign'd, 
And cast to punishment condign : nor less 
Forobodmgs of like vengeance on themselves 
Dwitirb'd th«r guilty thoughts. 



" While startled heaven 
Thus first :'>eheld empyreal thrones dethroned, 
Earth treaWed nndameath her Maker's frown. 
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The ark received her freightage, Noah last : 

Then God shut to the door : and massive clouds 

From treasure-houses inexhaustible 

Mantled the firmament in black, and burst 880 

In torrent floods on the soon sated plains. 

The rivers spurn'd their custom'd banks. The «oa 

Koar'd, and enormous waves, crested with foam. 

Broke with incessant flow o'er sands and cliffs,— 

\'ain barriers ! Wliether now the ocean beds,' 

By subterranean fires upheaved and raised, 

Disgorged the secrets of their pathless depths ; 

Or whether, as the moon's calm influence draws 

The refluent tides in daily ebb and flow, 

wSo now she or some planetary orb 890 

])isplaeed, or in malign conjunction set, 

Drew more than half their waters from those seas 

■Which more than half submerge thy native globe, 

(Jharging the heaven with clouds, and wrapping earth 

From pole to pole in one unbroken flood, 

A dreary waste of ocean without shore. 

And only by the solitary ark 

Kelieved, the second cradle of mankind. 



" So saw I it, returning with my pee^s 
From our sad quest to Hades. Not that those 
Alone within the patriarch's vessel hid 
Found mercy. They alone were saved from death. 
But others, when the flood of waters rose 
From shores to plains, from plains to upland slopes. 
From slopes to craggy rocks, fi-om rocks to hills 
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Still fugitive, at last hotook tliomsclvca 
To agonizing prajor, tlicir sin and guilt 
With bitter anguish not unmixM with faith 
Bewailing, ere the lamp of life was quencli'd • 
Too late for rescue from tI,o whelming wavcB 
But not for that Almighty love they sou-^ht ' 
To snatch tliem from a lower depth benea«i 
And these, a renmant of that ruin'd world 
Surnamed the disembodied spirits in ward' 
Were eonvoy'd to a lonely vale distinct 
W,th its own walks and gates in Paradise : 
Nor mingled with the otluT Blessed Dead, 
Till lie, who grasp'd tlie keys of death and hell 
. i.M.<.lf unbarr'd those portals, and proclaim'd ' 
i iu? everlasting triumph of the cros3. 

" Justice had had its way ; and Mercy's voice 
Was now heard pleading in the ear of God 
Well pleased. Heaven closed its windows, and the deep 
Restrain d its fountains, while the arid winds 
Swept o'er the floods, until the floating ark 
Grounded on Ararat, whose haughty peaks 
Soon from the tide emerged, islands of rock 
'Mid those subsiding waters. Day by day 
The thirsty sun drank seas. And when the dove, 
A second time returning to her roost, 
Brought in her mouth a tender olive-leaf, 
Emblem of peace, then Noah and his sons, 
With living tribes innumerous, beasts and birds, 
Forth from the ark came flocking. And ere long 
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The smoko of sacrifice iirose, and Ood 
Smell'd a swert savour of obedient faith, 
And set His opal rainbow in the c' 
A token when His judgments are abi oud 
Of His perpetual covenant of peace. 

•' Thus have I at thy suit in brief retraced 
The early annals of Creation's birth, 
Its cloudless sunrise, cloudless soon no more, 
Obscured and dark, but in its darkness spanli'd 
By the pure arch of promise. Time remains 
(Thine eye forbids mo think I weary thee) 
To tell thee of another better ark, 
Like Noah's, cast upon the stormy floods, 
But sheltering One who gave His life for man, 
A nobler Victim on a hoUer mount. 
The fragrance of which perfect Sacrifice 
Breathes infinite beatitude, and spans 
The clouds of judgment with eternal light." 

Thus Oriel spake, and after grateful pause, 
Sweet silence, and yet sweeter interlude 
Of music on melodious strings, resumed 
The story of the great To-day of Time. 
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•' The rainbow, that o'e. J^oah's sacrifice 

Stamp'u on the morning clouds the smile of God, 

Had scarcely hidden in the amber light 

Its unremaining hues, when Lucifer 

Summon'd his scatter'd armies to attend 

His presence on his great viceregal throne. 

Set in the airy firmament. Far off 

The signal of the archangelic trump 

Rang through the void of heaven, and all his hosts 

Flocking in numbers without number stood, 

Cohorts and fiery legions arm'd for war, 

At awful distance from the standard waving 

Hard by his seat. Around it thrones were set 

la imitation of the mount of God, 

And soon a clarion blast resounding call'd 

The rebel chieftains from their serried ranks 

To close about their Prince. Congress malign 

Of powers in common covenant with death, 

Gloomy conspirators, despair of good 

Graved on their brow, and in their baleful eyes 
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Hunger for mischief! Bub their robes of h^ht 

And coronets of glorj flashing firo 

Dazzled the empyrean, nor bespoke 

Less than a synod of apostate gods ; 

Whom Satan, over all predominant ' 

In cruelty and craft and fiendish pride 

As in infernal splendour, thus address'd: 

"'Virtues of heaven, my comrades, who with me 
Have rather chosen liberty and war 
Than vassalage and ea..,, noble have been .« 

And vast beyond my highest hopes achieved 
Our triumphs. Where is now that innocent world 
Which God created for His pastime ? Where ? 
Destroy'd, except a miserable few 
Hardly escaping with their skins, and they 
Sure victims in their turn to our intrigues. 
Messiah said that life should fight with deatli 
And good with evil. They have fought. Bu't whose, 
i-roudiy I ask, the victory ? ours or God's ? 
Not God's, but ours. One solitary seer, 
One only has been snatch'd from death and us 
Is this the uttermost the Prince of Life 
Aided by Michael and his peers, can do' 
For Hi3 poor servants ? Nay, I wrong His rule : 
Some obscure supphants age by age have foil'd 
Our eflTorts nnmature as yet. The rest 
Have rather seem'd to court our tutelage 
Than we to proflfer it ; and greedily 
Have reveU'd in what we misdeem, no doubt. 
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Hard servitude with scanty wages paid. 50 

So fertile in that cursed soil have proved 

The germs of sin. Darkness, tremendous Power, 

I see it written no the scrolls of fate, 

Must reign for ever there. But not from this 

My only confidence of empire. God, 

As I forewarn'd you, wa: j with God : and hence 

Interminable strife, or endless truce. 

What are they but His attributes in us 

That baffle Him ? Had He not fashion'd us 

Free and immortal. He had forced our love, 60 

Or in a moment quench'd our feeble hate. 

But now Omnipotence hath bound itself, 

Nor can Omniscience pierce the shrine of thought 

Itself has made inviolate. Think you 

Messiah knew me, when of all His hosts, 

Of all His flaming myriads, me He made 

God of the world and guardian of mankind. 

And for His viceroy chose His bitterest foe ? 

Ah, friends, He was too prodigal of gifts. 

And now repents too late. Wisdom and might 70 

Have here outwitted and outdone themselves. 

But now, ye gods, advise how best to wage 

Protracted warfare : for it seems mankind. 

As from a second centre, shall proceed 

To propagate their race — matter to us 

Of future triumph. Let them multiply : 

They only multiply our wealth in slaves. 

Were they upright as Adam, ere he fell, 

And pure as was their unstain'd mother, Eve, 
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Did innocence secure those guileless hearts 

From guile ? And these, in.pair'd by sin, will prove' 

An easier booty. That pellucid belt, 

Slung on the clouds, forbids us hope or fear 

Another flood of waters. And henceforth 

Safe from such vast catastrophe of ruin 

Though sweeping millions into hell at once. 

We weave our snares, and ply our arts to draw 

a rom their allegiance all the sons of men 

^^ot one like that grave patriarch unseduced 

(For see how God's love lingers over one) • 

Then shall we reign without a rival here, 

Ihis fii-mament our throne for ever Fr.y 

What counsel or what might were best employ 'd 

For this great enterprise, in which we stand 

J^qual antagonists to heaven in arms ?' 

"He ask'd, and Baalim arose, who next 

Shone in that fallen hie^nrchy subhme • 

Himself the prince of three, who with him wrought 

In all things, Belus and Beelzebub. 

A triad of angelic thrones. For God 

Who, when He lit the firmamental dome 

Hung in th^ heavens a thousand double stars 

inple, quadruple, multiple, around 
Each other or a common centre poised, 
With colours complementary to each 
Associate suns of glory.-God who group'd 
The Pleiads in their glittering sisterhood. 
Thus in the birthtime of creation wove 
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Innumerable bonds 'twixt sjiirits and spirits, 

Source of untold delights in holy hearts, i lO 

Sweet concords, charities, and tender loves, 

As with the fourfold cherubim, instinct 

With One presiding Spirit : but in the rest, 

Apostate, breeding worse conspiracies ; 

Which now appear'd, when Baalim, his brow 

Clouded with counsel, pride impersonate, 

A trinity of wills in one express'd, 

Thus open'd to his peers in crime his mind : 

" ' Well hast thou summon'd us, Lucifer, 
To consultation. Hitherto the war, 120 

Though crown'd with victory beyond our hopes. 
Has lack'd deliberate plan. And now mankind, 
Afflicted b^ the recent flood, will prove 
Less facile to our desultory' assaults. 
My counsel is, mindful how we ourselves. 
Combining and conspiring, spirit with spirit. 
Under thy subtle leadership, Prince, 
Escaped the yoke, whenever flesh and blood 
Have swarm'd into a multitude ao'ain. 
To bind their scatter'd tribes and families 130 

In one confederate nation. Let one name 
Unite them. Let one vast metropolis 
Foster one common pride. Or, if ye will, 
Incite them to erect some mountain pile 
Whose top shall reach to heaven in their surmise, 
And let this be their citadel of strength 
For ftfter ages. So shall deeds of wrong, 
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Which timid hearts had shrunk from if alone, 
Be wrought together in defiant league.* 

" So counsell'd Baalim ; and after him 
Rose on his right Apollyon, truculent 
His eye, and on his flaming sword half drawn 
Rested his restless hand. ' Comrades,' he said, 
It Baahm s design prevail, and one 
Colossal empire stride athwart the world 
What room were left for war ? What s;aee fo, fields. 
Where I have reap'd the richest sheaves of death 
Ami mmgling with the hostile ranks infused ' 
Infernal hatred into human hearts ? 
Nay, be it ours to nurture rival realms 
Ourselves o'er them presiding (we shall love. 
As loves the prowling wolf its chosen flock 
Each one his kingdom), and then sow betwixt 
Suspicions, hatreds, lusts, whence wars are spawn'd, 
Until we lead their armies fired with ra<.e 
To mutual slaughter, foiling Him who made 
All of one common blood. Ye have my mind.' 

" Apollyon sate, gloomy as death. But now 
Near him arose, the loveliest in form 
Of all the lost archangels, Ashtaroth,— 
The corypheus of a band of spirits, ' 
Six spirits, himself the seventh, and the rest 
Only less lovely than their chosen chief,^ 
Of winning voice and sweet attractive g'race • 
So gentle, that his worsluppers on earth ' 
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Deem VI him a goddess, thougli none such exist 
Among tlie Allien or unfallen hosts ; 
In diverse countries known by diverse names 
Hereafter : by the virgin troojis of Tyre 
Surnamed Astarte, but in Nineveh 
Mylitta call'd ; along the isles of Greece 
Invoked as Aphrodite ocean-born, 
As Venus by the stately dames of Rome ; 
But in all lands adored with moonlight rites 
And softest hymns melodious. Ah, false fiend, 
In whose perfidious eye damnation lurks, 
A chalice in his hand of sparkling wine 
Whereof who drinks must die, and on his lip 
Kisses and smiles and everlasting woe ! 



" ' Thine, lordly Baalim, the task severe 
Of building vast confederacies of pride : 
And thine, Apollyon, jarring wars to breed 
Among the nations. But to me belongs, 
To me and to my legionary band, 
The smoother but the not less onerous work 
Of garlanding with buds and flowers and fruits 
The paths of pleasurable youth. I hano- 
Around the traveller's footsteps day and night 
Singing my dulcet songs, and few are they 
Who close their ears against the charmer's voice. 190 
Each victim draws his mate : the throngs increase j 
Tliey cluster round my cloud-like draperies : 
They press around my glancing feet : as moths 
That scorch their wings against the ardent flame 
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But stay not till with many an airy flight 

Thoy plunge at last into their fiery tomb. 

Men call mo Love, the deity of love. 

And thus it happen'd ; when I saw that lust 

Conceiving brought forth sin, and sin alone 

Could wrest from God the empire God had made, 200 

I thought the best perverted would bo worst, 

And chose the holiest of connubial rites, 

The mutual laying open each to each 

Of life's profoundest purest sanctities, 

And deem'd infusing poison there to mar 

The river at its fountain. The event 

Hath not behed my hopes. Friends, I have breathed 

Upon the lamp of hymeneal joy, 

And it hath sicken'd, sicken'd and expired, 

Almost as soon as lighted. Offcener yet 210 

Have I beguiled unstable hearts to seek 

In licence pleasures God has link'd to love, 

And blown upon their innocence, and bent 

In triumph not unmix'd with pity' and scorn 

O'er the unhallow'd couch. Men arm'd in proof 

Against all other wiles have yielded here, 

And, conquer'd by a glance, a blush, a sigh, 

For one brief hour upon a stranger's bosom 

Have barter'd immortality of bliss. 

And haply in my woven chains of flowers, 220 

Chains light as gossamer, I, Baalim, 

Have bound more captives to our prince's car 

Than thou hast held in fortresses of power, 

Or thou, ApoUyon, slain on fields of blood." 
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"And, as tho fallen soraph sate, he throw 
A glance of such bewitching tenderness 
Around the assembly, none who caught his ovo 
But felt, and with involuntary assent 
Did homage to the spell . his radiant form 
Recline or standing seem'd embodied grace, 230 

And the melodious treble of his voice, 
Like the far echo of seraphic harps, 
Rang in their ears : when on a sudden one. 
In stature low for gods, of downcast look. 
Rose from the furthest of those golden thrones, 
Mammon his name. His slow and painful words 
At first seem'd clinging to his lips, but soon 
Fell on that council with momentous weight. 
Nor least upon its haughty president : 

"'I too have poised the heart of man, and watch'd 
With sleepless eye what avenue may best [240 

Yield us access. And here I answer, Gold. 
Smile not that yellow dust should have such power ; 
For what is man but dust ? What marvel then 
Dust over dust holds sway ? The blighted earth 
No longer yields him her spontaneous fruit. 
Poor wretch, his sweat moistens his daily bread. 
Labour is bread, and bread is life : and thus 
He lives a pensioner for every breath 
Upon Another's bounty — yoke to us 250 

Insufferable, not the less to man. 
But gold appears a tower other than God, 
With honours, pomp, and endless pleasures stored, 
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Impregnable while life shall lust. Poor fool, 

Ho knows not in the lowest keep a firo 

Smoulders in its own ashes self-conceal'd : 

It glows ; it flames ; it never says, Enough — 

More is more fuel— till the shrivell'd soul, 

Alive but wrapt in cerements of death, 

Breathes out itself upon that funeral pyre. 

Whatever counsels may obtain this day, 

Let mortals worship at this golden shrine, 

They will not fail of hell. What would ye more ? ' 

" So Mammon sate ; and opposite arose 
Moloch, tremendous deity, who thus 
Louring address'd his peers : 
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" ' There is a power 
Mightier than jjride, or war, or pleasure's thrall. 
Or greed of gold,— the intolerable pangs 
Of conscience seeking resu and finding none, 
The terror which hath torment. Slighting this. 
We do ourselves, we do iir cause much wrong.' 
Friends, I have seen th. wretched outcast rove, 
Driven by the anguish of tyrannic guilt. 
From land to land self-exiled. I have seen 
Parents imbrue their clench'd hands in the blood 
Of their own children. Nor do I despair 
Of more. So dreadful are the shadows cast 
From the dark outlines of that prison of death 
Whence never yet a prisoner return'd, 
That unknown all-umbracing dungeon house, 
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What Hkelior in process of timo than they 
Of iiion most miscrahh', fiiuliiig God 
Deaf to their rebel iiiiportuiiitieH, 
Should call upon tho dead ? a boof ess cry, 
Which nathless wo will condescend to hear, 
And by permission answer thoso who sell 
Their souls for hidden lore, ordaining them 
Not without dismal rites of sorcery 
Our priests and priestesses. So shall wo wield 
An enginery of next to' Almighty power. 
For conscience hath in it the stri'ngth of God, 
Which can creation uncreato, and mako 
A hell of heaven. It is God's oraelo : 
And, if our voice be but mista'en for God's, 
The terror-stricken worshipper is ours. 
Body and soul, for ever and for ever.' 
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*' As Moloch spake, his gloomy words though brief 
Such echo found in lamentable hearts 
Once calm as yonder firmament, but now 
Vex'd and disquieted and ill at ease, soo 

(For what was man's unrest to theirs, though like ?) 
That misery held them mute. Which soon their chief 
Perceiving, fearful lest remorse might lead 
Any to mourn their choice (example dire). 
Majestically rising from his throne 
Around the council threw his SLornful eye 
Burning with pride, and thus resumed debate : 



" Thrones, virtues, principalities, and powers, 
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Titles vouolisaffd us not in vain by Ono 

Who no^er of His words or gifts ropents, .•Jio 

Ours therefore by inalienable ri<,'ht, 

Yo liear your brethren. Well have they advised. 

Let Baalim his empire raise sujireme, 

Or empires out of ruin'd empires build, 

Each greater than the last (for who can doubt 

That God will cross our counsels? vain attempt), 

Each worse, — a worse must still bo possible, — 

Our scale of greatness. Let Apollyon whet 

The keen edgj of intestine feuds and wars, 

Let Ashtaroth in chains of love or lust 320 

Lead forth his groups of willing prisoners, 

Gay captives, garlanded with fading flowers, 

Behind our chariot wheels. Let Mammon heap 

Fuel for fire on stubborn hearts, and there 

Foster the secret flame unquenchable. 

And last, though loftiest enterprise, be thou, 

Moloch, as a god to men, and grasp 
Their conscience with the iron gripe of late. 

We need your banded strength. Nothing, peers, 
Nothing is done while aught remains to do. 830 

We have not trodden yet the unseen shades. 
Divided, if report speaks true, betwixt 
A paradise of bhss and prison of woe ; 
To us alike impenetrable. At least 

1 own my uttermost of effort foil'd, 
By some obscure necessity debarr'd. 

Some limit against which I dash'd my wings 
As agaiust viewless crystal. Be it so. 
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We have not yet achieved the battle-field, 

Nor can expect the provinces beyond. siO 

Earth once our tropliy, we shall conquer peace, 

And soon behold the regions under earth 

Abandon'd by their ]\Iaker, notliing loth, 

Being we leave the walls of heaven unsealed. 

Earth, earth must first be ours. I3ut, friends, for this 

We must defile mankind ere we descroy .- 

Evil must go before us, death behind. 

God has not yet forsaken man, nor yet 

Suffers that we assail the fleshly tent 

Of his short pilgrimage. Herein beware. 

Here Samchasai and Uziel with their hosts 

Erring have fall'n ; a fall to be avenged, 

Not follow'd. What, shall we, celestial' powers 

For the brief lust of carnal pleasure mar 

Our mighty future ? Tush, leave this to man. 

Your dupes and drudges. Or if thoughts of joys. 

Forbidden to angelic natures, stir 

Within your bosom, only' abide your time. 

And when the realms of darkness are defined. 

And God has yielded this fair earth to us. 

As He must yield when utterly corrupt, 

Then shall ye and your legions, as ye list. 

Act by mankind, your conquer'd heritage. 

I will not question how ye treat your slaves. 

Meanwhile be this our sleepless care to' estrange 

Them and their God, rousing His wrath, their°hate. 

How think ye ? Had He not at Eden's gate 

His mercy-seat and altar blazing ni"-h 
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Whereat who knelt with sacrifice and prayer 

Alone repulsed our arms ? Henceforth, peers, 370 

If men will worship, let them worship us, 

Despite the everlasting interdict 

Which severs things unseen and seen. Why not ? 

Let them make images of wood and stone, 

Brass, iron, silver, gold, and call them gods. 

Adoring us in them hy countless names. 

My counsel moves your laughter. But if once 

The Almighty, jealous of F lame blasphemed, 

Swear in His wrath that He disowns mankind, 

Our work is done, the empire is our own. aso 

Be it thy cliarge, subtle Sammael, 

Thou master of the spells of ignorance, 

To blind their eyes and indurate their hearts. 

For now our watchword must be fraud, not force ; 

Darkness our panoply : and of success 

The past affords us no uncertain pledge.' 

" He spake, and murmurs of assent not loud 
But deep, — as is the ocean's sudden roar. 
When a careering blast with ten:,pest charged 
Down rushing through the mountain gorges strikes 
The waters of a rocky bay, whose cliff's [390 

And caves re-echo when the storm is past, — 
Spread in interminable waves of sound 
Along those countless ranks. Gladly they crouch'd, 
As weaker spirits will crouch, beneath the shade 
Of wickedness more wicked than their own, 
And call'd upon their prince as God : when, lo. 
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A cloud impenetrable to all light, 

At first not larger than the mystic hand 

Tho prophet's servant saw from Carmel's rocks, 400 

Hung poised above the throne of Lucifer, 

And, spreading with the speed of thought, o'erhung 

The apostate armies, shroud of dreadful gloom. 

Darkness that might be felt. Nor dark alone, 

Eut soon sharp lightnings flash'd abruptly ; bright 

Startling the black a moment, and then quench'd ; 

While volleys of tremendous thunder shook 

T'-e furthest empyrean, and the hearts 

Of that rebellious host. Speechless they stood 

And stricken, as if every peal announced 410 

The crash of worlds. In horror Lucifer 

Gazed upward, sinking on one knee appall'd. 

For still the darkness deepen'd, and the wrath 

Apparent stamp'd on every guilty brow 

Its scathing impress ineffiiceable, 

The death-brand on the children of despair. 

And for one dreadful hour, one of heaven's hours. 

None from his seat arose, or station stirr'd, 

Or moved his lip, or trembled. Terror froze 

Their hearts insensible, until a sound, 420 

More terrible than thunder, vibrated 

Through every spirit, Jehovah's awful laugh. 

Mocking their fears and scorning their designs, 

The laughter of Eternal Love incensed. 

It pass'd; and then as suddenly th-D sky 

Was clear, and save the graven brand on each 

No vestige of that cloud of wrath remain'd. 
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" Nor was it long before the rebel host 
Eesumed their courage, and in marvel gazed 
Each on the other that the vengeful flame 
Had smitten none amongst them, and ere long 
Jested at their own fears, but vainly' assay'd 
To rase the ineradicable sign 
Too deeply on their cursed brow inured; 
But, finding all thuir elForts useless, laugh'd 
At this dark badge, which Satan told his mates 
(Satan henceforth his name, and demons theirs) 
Was the predestined bruise on him and his, 
The serpent and its seed:~cheap penalty, ' 
He vaunted, for a world, and gladly paid,' 
A warrior's honourable scar, the pledge 
Of daring and of desperate revenge. 

" So in their fiendish pride they schemed. But this 
Shadow of things to come was but the first 
Faint pressure of God's hand, a transient breath 
Blown from that wrath which to the lowest hell 
Burns and shall burn for ever,-though by them 
Discredited, when forth in s^^ arms they went 
From that infernal senate, as they thought 
To wrest the sceptre from Almighty power, 450 

And baffle the All-wise in counsel. Fools, 
And blind ! Vainly, when plann'd by Ballim 
The city of confusion rear'd its brow 
Towards heaven, a whisper of God's voice perplex'd 
The builders' language and their works at once 
When Ashtaroth, standing himself aloof, 
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Through some of his perfidious crew defiled 

AVith lust and blood the cities of the plain, 

Vainly the fiery wrath too long provoked 

Fell undistinguishing on men and fiends, 

And made of earth's most fragrant flowery vale 

A picture of Gehenna's burning lake. 

And when at last the prince of darkness, couch 'd 

In symbol of the great leviathan, 

The dragon of the river floods of Nile, 

Harden'd the heart of Pharaoh, scourged by all 

Heaven's plagues, until it grew like adamant, 

And led him to assay the ocean depths 

Ana satisfy liis lust on Israel there, 

Vainly God moving in the pillar cloud 

Smote with l!is glittering sword that monster's head, 

And with the wreck of chariots and of arms 

And horsemen overta'en in baleful rout 

Cumber'd the waters and confused the shores. 

All was in vain. Each desperate repulse 

Jiut seem'd to kindle fiercer subtler hate 

In those infatuate spirits, till I have seen 

The cheek of Michael alter with distress, 

And all the hosts of heaven astonied stand, 

As couriers in successive hours announced 

Hell's endless crafts, each deadlier than the last. 
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" The clouds yet brooded upon Sinai's peaks, 
And twice ten thousand chariots flashing fire 
Attended Him, who plants His steps serene 
Upon the whirlwind and the storm, and there 
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Was communing, as communes friend with friend 
With Amram's princely son, when Sammael, ' 
(in Egypt as the great Osiris known ) 
% all the judgments on his countless fanes 
And Satan's ghastly wound unterrified 

Moved Israel and their timid priest to 'cast 
r lezr Kiel god, and intersveave with songs 
Their naked dances round the golden calf - 
Vision to us of horror and of grief, 
Presaging woes. Al.>, faithless children ! StiU 
The manna fell around their pilgrim tents ; 
The ]iv,„g ^,ter from the smitten rock 
Stil track'd thofr devious steps ; the fiery cloud 
Shadowing the tabernacle, still bespoke 
J^hovahWul Presence ,.-wlien they turn'd 
(Hard to beheve, though seen) and chose for gods 
anm Moloch's shrine and Remphan's lurid si 
But Mercy strove with Judgment, and prevail'd 

Aiid led them to the promised land, a land 
With niilk and honey flowing, redolent 

With Eden's fragrance in a fallen world. 
The glory of all other lands. But there 
Abandoning ere long the holy tent 
In Shiloh first, after on Zion pitch'd 
Throngs of insensate worshippers besiege 

Lewd Baal's gates in Bethel and in Dan. 
But h tie boots it :o recall those scenes 
Of foul apostasy, though here and there 
lUumined with celestial lights of faith 
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And virtue militant. Once only' it seem'd, 

When saintly David fell on sleep, and left 

To Solomon his sceptre, prince of peace, 

Angels might yet behold upon the earth 

A nation witness for the truth. Ah, brief 

And fleeting vision ! Soon on Salern's height 520 

Gaunt altars rose to every hideous god. 

And thenceforth, on through weary centuries 

Of vigil, oft the blessed stars appear'd 

As blotted from the very firmament 

Appall'd. What time of Israel's chosen tribes 

Ten, like a; loosen'd clifi", crumbled and sank 

Into the surging tide of heathen lands, 

Who shall relate the scoffs of fiendish mirth, 

That taunted our persistent ministries 

Camping around God's hidden ones ? And when, — 

Albeit awhile the sudden blast of death, [530 

As Michael waved his keen fiir-reaching sword 

Over the armies of Sennacherib, 

Shielded the royal city, — when at last 

The cup of Israel's wickedness was full, 

And Asshur, trampling on Jerusalem, 

Led forth her trembling prisoners to hang 

Their harps beside the proud Euphrates' banks. 

Then shouts of nearer victory fiU'd the air, 

And Satan's firmamental kingdom rang 540 

With praises of their leader's matchless craft, 

And loudly-mutter'd blasphemies of Him 

Whose patience they misreckon'd impotence. 
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" So (Ir'^am'd they dreams, which nothing but the 
strains, 
Breathed from the solemn harp of prophecy, 
Disturb'd;-mysterious harpings on the wind 
Not now first mingling with the jarring sounds 
Of earth and time, for they had ever rung. 
Since Enoch laid his hand upon the chords, 
Echoes of heavenly voices in faith's ear. 
Still clearest in the hour of sorest need,' 
But never more distinct than now. 



_,,.,, " The sun 

Still couch'd unriscn beneath the dawning hills 
But far and wide the heavens were all aglow 
With saffron lights and hues of roseate pearl. 
Shedding upon the towers of Babylon, 
Its massive walls, and gates of burnish'd brass 
And gardens in the golden morn suspense, 
Nor least upon the river's amber waves, 
A thousand changeful splendours. On a roof 
Beneath the open sky a young man lay 
And slept ; serene his brow ; and on his face 
Even in his sleep a smile of holy joy 
Play'd inexpressible, which, when he rose 
With morning from his calm unruffled couch, 
riow'd from his lips in praise. Gabriel and I 
Had watch'd his slumbers, and, so order'd, hun^. 
On his unfaltering step., as through the ranks ° 
Of courtiers, follow'd by a trembling group 
Of magi, -sorcerers, astrologers, 
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"Who gazed on him incredulous, ho pass'd, 

And calmly faced his monarch's baffled prido. 

And as, instructed by the Spirit of God, 

He in their audience (nor in theirs alone) 

Renew'd the faded image, excellent 

In brightness and in stature terrible ; 

And then,, 18 God's ambassador, reveal'd 

The import of the head of gold, the breast 

Of silver, and the loins of brass, and legs 

Of iron and of miry clay compact, 680 

Portending i aln, till a mystic stone. 

Quarried and fashion'd by no human hand. 

Smote that colossal idol, which straightway 

Crumbled to dust and vanish'd as t'.ie chaff 

Driven idly from the summer threshing-floor, 

The while that rock grew vaster and more vast, 

A mountain whose circumference was earth, 

And whose eternal canopy the heaven ; 

As thus that youthful seer, dauntless in heart 

And mien, cast his prophetic eye of fire 890 

Athwart the changes of tumultuous time, 

And in the illimitable distance saw 

Eternal love triumphant, Gabriel look'd 

On me and smiled, and we refresh'd our faith 

With strength in mortal weakness perfected. 

Hard by us Baal stood, and Ashtaroth, 

And Moloch, kept in terror by the sword 

That waved in Gabriel's hand ; but oh, the scowl 

Of cruel disappointment on their lip 

And baffled vengeance, till obscure they shrank 600 
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To nurture worse designs ; while songs of praise, 
Flowing spontaneously from angel harps, 
Were wafted to the ear of God in heaven. 

"Nor learn'd we less of faith's omnipotence 
When Shadrach, Meshaeh, and Abednego 
Chose for their dying couch the fiery kiln, 
Jlather than vile prostration to the god 
Chaldea's monarch, brooding o'er his dream, 
Not uninspired by Bolus, rear'd aloof 
On Dura's sultry plain, finding amid 
Those thousand forked tongues of hungry flame 
An unsuspected Paradise more sweet. 
Than sinless Adam when ho walk'd with God 
In Eden. But enough, brother, thou knowest 
All that befell that haughty monarch driven 
From palace halls with flocks and herds to graze 
A bitter school. Thou knowest the weary lapse' 
Of those predestined threescore years and ten 
Of Israel's woe and Babylonia's pride. 
Even to their latest bourne, that impious feast 
By those brief characters of doom perplex'd, 
When Persia grasp'd the sceptre Asshur dropp'd 
Thy heart has been with Daniel in the den 
Of lions. I was by his side that night. 
And when he wrote upon his mystic scroll 
The visions of his lonely bed, wherein 
Earth's proudest realms as ravenous beasts appoai-'d 
Assyria, Persia, Macedon, and last 
One diverse from all others, iron-tooth'd, 
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Ten-horn'd, divadful and strong exceedingly, 630 

Far ranging o'er the desolated world, 

Till earthly thrones all sank in ruinous heaps 

Before the Ancient of eternal days, 

J saw the joyous eloquence, that flash'd 

From that lone prophet's eye undiinni'd by age, 

And lighted up his wrinkled countenance 

With glories from the everlasting hills. 

Nor was I absent, when his prevalent prayer 

Clomb to the highest heavens, and Gabriel came, 

Descending with the speed of serai)him, CIO 

The herald of evangel grace, though link'd 

With mystic times and numbers, seventy sevens ; 

Nor wholly clear nor dark, faith's chosen light. 

And I was there what time a mightier One 

Than Gabriel, having striven, self-limited, 

With Persia's guardian fiend three weeks of days, 

Till Michael sped, permitted, to his aid, 

Beside the crystal waves of Hiddekel 

Keveal'd His glory and the scroll of time 

Till time should be no more. 050 

** The light of heaven 
Soon faded, and the transitory rent 
Through which it stream'd was block'd with denser 

cloud : 
But it had lit imperishable hopes 
In human hearts and ours. How could we faint, 
Or how despond, when men of flesh and blood, 
Weaker than we in power but strong in prayer, 
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Wrestled and wrought and vanquish'd ? Oft herein 
They minigter'd to us as we to thorn. 

" Without us haply human faith had fail'd, 
Without them ours. For still the gloom increased. CM 
What though a hand of stricken fugitives 
Iteturn'd to lorn Jerusalem and huilt 
Their wall and temple gates in troublous times ; 
What though in faded splendour Judah held 
His trembling sceptre ; darkness wrapt the earth. 
Apollyon, Baalim, Beelzebub, 
lid, Dagon, Chemosh, Nisroch, Arioch, 
Merodach, Moloch, these and countless more, 
With hosts of spirits subordinate to each, 
They to their princedoms, these to Satan bound, 070 
Hanged in imjjerious tyranny abroad, 
And chose their various realms as liked them best, 
And parcell'd out the kingdoms of the world 
Amongst them as their rightful heritage. 
Each region had its dynasty of gods : 
Primeval Asshur hers, whose altars blazed 
Uj)on the plains of Shinar : Persia hers. 
Beside her founts of liquid fire : and where 
The mighty Indus rolls its tide of wealth, 
Innumerable shrines, sparkling witli gems, 080 

Studded the odorous banks. But none like Greece 
Could boast its names of graceful deities 
For every fountain, and for every wind, 
For every stream, and wood, and ocean shore. 
For night and day, for sunshine, and for storm, 
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For every changeful phase of Nature's moods, 
For every passior) of the liuman heart, 
For wine, for war, for laughter, and for tears, 
For nuptial dances, and for funeral dirgo, 
For all things from the cradle to the grave 
And past the grave in Ilados,— over all 
Were gods, or goddesses, or demigods. 
Sylphs, nymphs, fawns, muses, graces president ; 
For here the sevenfold power of Ashtaroth, 
Encamping with his limitary hosts, 
First fix'd his seat, in after years removed 
Where Tiber rolls beneath the walls of Home. 

" Amongst them Satan rnngod pre-eminent, 
Incessant ; and, denied u'jl.juity. 
Yet seem'd the more to multiply himself, 
And almost with the speed of thought to bo 
(For narrow is the breadth of earth to spirits 
Accustom'd to celestial latitudes) 
Where most the struggle lack'd his puissant arm, 
Or archangelic counsel. Nor the less, 
Wlien to the heaven of heavens the sons of God 
Were summon'd, sate he on his ducal throne. 
Arch-adversary was his name, well earn'd j 
And well by all his ministers of state 
And legions seconded. 

** Yet deem not we 
Or. God's behalf were idle. O'er the world 
i. -U; rei(7n'J, but underneath its sable shroud 
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Lifo wrought in secret, ns sercnest gonis 
In darkest caverns oft are found auneal'd, 
Crystalline amethysts, or roseate quartz, ' 
TIio pure quintessence of incumbent rocks 
DistiU'd by extinct fires. And it was ours 
To watch tlieso priceless jewels carved and set, 
As finish'd, in that diadem of glory, 
Wherewith in fulness of predestined timo 
Messiah shall appear for ever crown'd." 
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As one, wlio having climb'd tlie livelong day, 

Kot unaccompanied by friendly steps, 

From the rock-girdled marge of gay Lucerne 

By Altorf's memorable walls, and glens 

Through which the headlong Reuss rushes amain, 

Scarce under skiey Hospenthal one hour 

Sojourning, stands at last with weary feet 

Upon the summit of Saint Gotthard's wilds, 

And sees the intricate ravines, that slope 

Down to the sunny vales of Italy, 10 

And smiles to see them, yet before he wends 

Along the young Ticino's purling brook. 

Pauses, and with inquisitive retrospect 

Speaks with the toilworn comrade by his side 

Of defiles they have pass'd to right and left, 

And chasms, and rainbow-haunted cataracts, 

And vistas through the dawning hills, the which 

Their onward track forbade their steps explore ; — 

So paused Oriel, my guardian, here. And long 

We spake of sacred stories, such as oft 2U 

In pilgrim days I loved to meditate. 
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Now by ]u3 transitory words illumed 

With unsuspected glory: of Jacob's dream 

Scaling the Iieavens, and built of things that are; 

Of those funereal rites on Pisgah's brow, 

When Michael in Jehovah's name rebuked 

The daring prince of hell ; of that Arch-fiend 

liepairing with the other sons of God 

To heaven's high festivals, ere leave obtain'd 

To breathe disaster and eclipse of joy 

Upon the patriarch in the land of Vz ; 

Of David moved by him in evil hour ' 

To count the tribes of Israel ; of the strife 

On Carmel's rocky sides, when Baalim, 

By bloody supplications importuned, 

Haved all in vain to answer; of the 'cur, 

That fiery car by fiery chargers drawn, ' 

Which stooping o'er the Jordan's wilderness 

Wafted Elijah to the rest of God ; 

Of that false emissary, who assumed 

To lure forth Ahab to the field of doom ; 

Of Joshua, son of Josedeeii, withstood ' 

By Satan, but upheld by Satan's Lord ;- 

Of these and other marvels, when the veil 

Was rent betwixt the things unseen and seen, 

Shedding bright beams of glory on the earth 

What time the clouds were darkest, for a while 

We communed, till my heart afire with hope 

Besought him to resume where last he left, 

Upon the extreme verge of better days. 

Time's awful drama, which he thus vouchsafed • 
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" One night, when night was listening for the dawn, 
Aloof upon the brow of Olivet 
I gazed on sleeping Salem. In the East 
Flush'd a faint streak of pearl : the distant hills 
Slumber'd in shadow, and the vales in mist : 
When haply prompted by the hour, or thoughts 
Of loftier vigilance, for many signs 
In heaven and earth as in the middle air 
Of late had quicken'd us to keener guard, 6ft 

Musing I utter'd half unconsciously 
The prophet's words, ' Watchman, what of the night ? ' 

" Sudden I heard the rush of angel wings. 
And Gabriel stood beside me, saying, * Brother, 
The morning cometh, and the night : beyond 
All is unclouded everlasting day. 
This very hour the Sun of llighteousness 
Peers o'er the horizon. Virgin- born to-night 
Within the crowded gates of Bethlehem 
A Babe, who owns no human sire, is lying 70 

Upon His mother's bosom. It was mine. 
Some space agone, to tell that lowly maid 
Of David sprung, in David's house betrothed, 
The awful secret of Messiah's birth. 
The advent of the Holy Quickening Spirit, 
The overshadowing Power of the Most High, 
Herself the chosen vessel ; and to watch 
The deepening blush of childlike innocence, 
As slowly to herself she realized 
The bliss immense vouchsafed her, not unmis'd SO 
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With bitter anguish from a ftiithless world 

It has been mine to guard her low estate, 

As montli by month witbin her virgin womb 

She bore the promise of her Lord. ]^or now, 

Albeit the mystery of mysteries, 

Tor which eternity has waited, dawns, 

Is the veil rent in twain. The tree of life 

Must strike its roots in secret in the earth: 

The well-spring gush from hidden depths, ^t.^ all 

Heaven s radiant ministries, but spirits elect 

As yet are advertised, the Son of God 

Incarnate tabernacles among men- 

Tar less the powers of darkness, now elate, 

I^indmg the rigid interdict relax'd 

Or rather with less pains transgreJs'd, that fenced 

The bodies of their slaves from violence. 

Demons possess demoniacs: thou hast seen 

Their victims toss'd and driven by fiends malign 

To worse than frenzy: and on this intent 
For the most part the myriads of the damn'd 
Heed not this fateful hour. Far otherwise 
Their leader and his fallen thrones are fill'd 
With torment and remorseless fear, and scheme 
iheir uttermost to thwart Eternal love • 
Which work to counterwork is ours. But now 
Come, brother, let us hasten where the tryst 

Of ft-iends awaits us on the grassy slopes 

Ul JSethlehem, and, as is meet, announce 

Messiah's humble birth to humble men 

The shepherds, who there hold nn.tu'-n 'l "--f ^^ • — 
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" So swifter than the eagle's flight we flew 
Over the shadowy landscape, and there found, 
As he had said, a heavenly cohort arm'd, 
And keeping hy command that region free 
From footstep or from wing uuhlest. Forthwith 
Gabriel ditfuscd unwonted lustre round, 
And in the glory of that light appear'd. 
Though softening all the terrors of his brow, 
Not less than heaven's elect ambassador. 
Heralding tidings of eternal joy ; — 120 

Which, even as he utter'd, all the band 
Of angels, suddenly apparent, caught 
And set to music of seraphic harps. 
Pure crystal symphonies of joy and love, 
Until the waves of Hallelujah moved 
The orient clouds, and gathering strength rang out 
Among the golden stars, and travelling on 
Held for a space the tongues of cherubim 
Mute for delight before the throne of God. 

"Soon from that throne, through clouds of glory 
stealing, 130 

The whispers of the Spirit of God were heard ; 
And Suriel moving at tha,t still small voice 
Took of the kmps, that ever blaze beside 
The altar of celestial frankincense, 
Symbols of love enkindling endless praise, 
And from that lucid sphere descending sloped 
His course to earth, where on the nightly plain 
Chaldea's watchers read the starry heavens ; 
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And holding in his hand that torch, which seem'd 

As if a planet brighter than its peers 140 

Had wander'd from its path, viewless himself. 

Allured their steps, whose minds were taught of God, 

Untd their weary pilgrimage at last 

Was ended with unutterable joy 

Before the Royal Babe of Bethlehem. 



" Why should I tell thee what thou know'st ? 
flight 
To Egypt's house of bondage ; and return 
'Neath angel wings to lowly Nazareth? 
No palace home was His. No menials nursed 
His childhood. Mary kept her secret close, 
Or only breathed thereof in prayer to God, 
Yet watch'd her gentle meditative Child, ' 
Unlike yet like His brethren (for they err 
Who deem her firstborn Son her only one), 
With love beyond a mother's. Holiness 
Breathed in His meek aspect. No passion wrouW.t 
To fret His bosom. Never a word of guile 
Sullied His lips. Pure, harmless, undefiled, 
He loved of all things best to be alone, 
And oft would hie Him to the fields, and there 
Ponder and pray. And, when the Sabbath came 
Such gleams of glory in the synagogue 
Play'd on His blessed countenance, as if 
Conversing with the Invisible, mouth to mouth, 
ihat I have seen His virgin mother's eyes 
Fix'd on him, till they flow'd with tears of joy 
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But chiefly, -when the yearly festivals 
Drew them to Zion, a mysterious awe, 
A child's most tender awe, the awe of love, 
Seem'd to dilate His swelling breast, the while 
He trod, as One at home. His Father's courts. 
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" Years pass'd ; and still He grew in grace : yet still 
His brethren knew Him not. His perfect love 
Disturb'd them ; and they oftener chose consort 
With those, whose goodness was not all unstain'd. 
They quail'd before His gentleness. But when 
Their father sank beneath the weight of years, 
As sinks the sun behind the autumn hills, 
Then in that darken'd home the Light of Light 
Diffused its softest radiance. He it was, ISO 

Who bound up with the tenderest balms of love 
His mother's bleeding heart ; Avho mix'd His tears 
With those that chased adown His sisters' cheeks. 
Till sorrow's self grew calm ; and He, who first 
Summon'd His brethren to the needful toil. 
Toil shared by Him, their common heritage. 
And when He spake with such unfaltering faith 
Of that celestial Paradise, wherein 
Their father now was walking, even as One 
Familiar with its living founts and fruits, 190 

The bitterness of grief was gone, and death's 
Dark portal was the golden gate of life. 



" But if they saw and marvell'd, how with us 
Who knew Him what He was, the Son of God ? 
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Brother, our hearts were bow'd within us. Pride 

That deadhest upas, that sought east its shade ' 
Over angehc natures though elect 

Wither-d before that wondrous speetaele. 

I wasnotonIygraeewesaw,butgraee 
That fad'd not in a world of selfishness; 
A^or only li.ht, but light in poisonous air 
Miraculously burning, self-sustain'd • 
f;'lf^fone, but faith, empty ing itself, 

Itselfto strengthen in Another's might; 
Self-hmited Omnipotence, that deign'd, 
Weak even as man is weak, to lean on God. 
Messiah praying ..-brother, I have watch'd 
His lips moving, until my very soul 
Clave to Him with intensity of love • 

Until o7n?'?^"' '-' ''''' ^^ --^ ^° --> 2tO 

Unhl of all hard tasks the hardest seem'd 
;^ot to go trumpet-tongued, and summon all 
10 tall and worship at His sacred feet. 

wl?ii! " w''" ''"' ^'' °°"^ '■ ^^^ ^-^W' John. 
Who, like Ehas, m the wilderness 

Had nursed his kingly soul to kingly deeds 

Heroic, came, the voice before the Word 

Cryy, 'Repent, the kingdom is at hand.' 

God s Spirit echoed the warning, and the cry 

Struek sharp on human hearts, like steel on flint : .20 

mori! ; ''7 ^--^--"-^^ throng'd the man 
Whose hand explored the secret womb of thought 
And in whose dreudless eye eternity 
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Glared upon time. Men ask'd men, ' Is there space 

To flee the wrath to come ? ' Jerusalem 

Hurried to Jordan, Ah, what deeds of wrong 

Lips, counted hy their fellows pure as bahes, 

Flung there upon the startled winds ! What filth 

Was wash'd away from penitential hearts 

In that baptismal stream ! J3ut now, behold, 230 

To our amaze among the crowds we saw 

The spotless Son of Mary. John, ahash'd, 

Shrank from the suit He urged. But He refused 

RefusaJ. And, as from the shallow ford 

Returning on the bank He knelt in prayer, 

Lo, on a sudden the blue heavens were rent, 

Unfolding to the very throne of God, 

And (time and space subjected now to love) 

The Spirit descending in corporeal shape. 

Dove-like, alighted on His sacred head, 240 

A Dove of plumage whiter than the light : 

And from the depths of glory came the Voice 

Of the Eternal Father, ' This is He, 

"My well-beloved, My Son, My soul's delight.' 

This voice celestial, this celestial form. 

Alone of all those thronging multitudes 

John heard and saw ; while Gabriel with his hosts 

Shielded the spot from hell's malignant thrones, 

Who pined in vain, confounded auditors 

Of words which knell'd their doom. But straight their 

prince. 
Like some great warlike chief repulsed, who makes 
His failure instant cause for fresh assaults 
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Or deadlier stratagems, recall'd his peers 

lo their dark council chamber wrapt i„ clouds, 

Ot baleful hope upon his faded brow 
He sought the designated Son of God. 

witf ir'"^ 'T -"^'"'^^'^ ^'^^^''- ^-^- ^^e Christ, 
pr^gn.;"^ '''^'''' ^°"--"^"^' thoughts im-' 
And gloHfied hy the incumbent Spirit, 

Wh,ch,n His sevenfold plenitude of g'raee, 
^>fe, bght, power, wisdom, counsel, fear, and love 
Imn^easurable on Fim abode, was led 
Eastward towards the wilds of 4rabv 

Hour after hour He walk'd lonely, nor felt 
Or weanness or want .-such bursting hopes 
Of P IS unparallel'd emprise surcharged 
H.S bosom. And. when nightfall unawares 
Came down upon the rocky wilderness. 
He, hke the solitary Jacob, laid 

His head upon a stone and slept .-but dreams 
DivnuT than the pilgrim patriarch saw 

^|.ted Hi We,k couch, we camping near. 
A^l when the morning broke, He rose refresh'd 

l^UH. Father's presence. Onward still, 
As One guided invisibly, He press'd, 
■Wor ate nor hunwrV] T^v, 
Pfl«'^ 1 ,^''''*- Thus a second day 

- -«agcd precipices barr'd in i'ront 

P2 ^ 
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His prospect. But, as night again descen(li3cl, 

And on a stony pillow as beforv. 

Messiah sought repose, we were awaro 

Of change and peril imminent. Thick clouds, 

Dragging their vaporous skirts along the hills, 

Blotted the stars ; and distant thunders roused 

The beasts of rapine from their lairs, whose roar 

Seem'd ever nearer on the moaning blast. 

The darkness was not all of earth : wing'd forma 

Unhallow'd pass'd us in the thickening gloom. 290 

We wa^ch'd in doubt, unweeting what designs 

The foe was hatching. But, when morn approach'd, 

And Jesus through the twilight walk'd abroad, 

Far other visions than the last appearM 

To' have haunted His night hours. His calm aspect 

Was troubled; and in place of joy His eye 

Flash'd with the wrath of tempted innocence 

Indignant. Not the brooding wintry storm. 

That beat in gusts upon His sacred head, 

Ves'd Him whose spirit was swept with fiercer winds ; 

Nor yet the lion's baffled growl, that slunk [300 

From Gabriel's sword into the tangled brake ; 

Nor pangs of hunger, for in that stern strif 

He felt them not. But now the Arch-fiend wove 

His subtlest machinations, flinging shafts 

Incessant of all racking doubts and fears, 

The tempter wielding archangelic powers. 

The Tempted in weak human flesh enshrined. 

Night came, but night was terrible as day ; 

And sleep, but sleep was worse than waking thoughts : 
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Nor ono day only, nor yot seven, nor seven 
Wtolort^^^^^^^^ 

ijiat conflict inexpressible was waged, 

No avenue of reason unassail'd, 

No boit from chat wide quiver'l mouth unshot- 

All, all m vain. Then inly to h self 
J!'; d«vil mutter'd, as I caught the words, 

My ghostly weapons fail, let sight and senso 
Avail me, as in Eden,'— and relax'd 
His onset. 

r.r, .., . '"^^*^" ^'^ ^'''^' *ho "rgent stress 
Of battle mterrupted, hunger seized 

1 ho famting Saviour. And His foe and ours 
^ o longer unapparent, what remain'd 
Of his original lustre re-assumed, 

And in his proper shape approaeh'd, his aim 

Dissembling. ' If Thou art the Son of God,- 

N or other ean I deem Thee, who hast foil'd 

My uttermost attempt,-our duel now 

Is ended. I confess discomfiture 

One only proof I ask, not for myself 

Who know Thee, but for those who know Thee not'^ 

One act as innocent in Thee to grant 

As It IS reasonable in me to crave ; 

Nay further, necessary for Thy wants, 

Who here wilt perish in the wilderness. 

Change by .Thy word this rocky stone to bread 

'7^^'^:!,^«-5-^WeforthIandmiL 
Will leave Thee undisturb'd, the Christ of God ' 
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" So glozed the tempter. But the Son of Man, 
As man clad in the panoply of faith, 3 lo 

Drew from its sheath the sharp sword of the Spirit, 
And answer'd, ' It is written, Man shall live 
Xot by bread only, but by every word 
Spoken by God.' And Satan shrank abash'd: 
For on these very rocks, when bread was not, 
The food of angels, at His voice who spake, 
Had fallen round the tents of Israel. 

" But from the deserts now the spirit of evil, 
God's Spirit permitting, led the Saviour forth 
Invisible, and with speed miraculous .350 

Brought Him to Salem's sanctuary sublime. 
Where over Kedron's vale the dizzy porch 
O'erhung the valley. It was then tiic feast 
Of tabernacles, and the crowds were spread 
Like aloes by the rivers far beneath, 
"While others from Siloah's fountain fotch'd 
The mystic water in a golden ewer, 
And pour'd it in the temple forth with songs 
Of Hallelujah and exuberant joy. 
There, as they stood upon the utmost ridge, 360 

Thus spake the tempter — ' Be it as Thou sayest : 
Thy faith forbids Thee work a work to still 
The cravings of Thy morta. need. For Thee, 
Whether by famine or by violence. 
Death has no terrors. Be it so. But now. 
Not for Thyself, but for Thy chosen race 
I ask Thee, show Thyself the Son of God. 
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Cast Thyself clown from hence. Angels of light. 

Ihou knowest, arc about Thoo: they will bear 

As promised in the oracles of truth, 

Theo in their hands. I meanwhile will direct 
All eyes upon this lofty battlement; 
And joyful Israel shall behold her IVince 
Descending with His radiant ministries 
Abo.^ Him, and shall crown Thee, as foretold. 
The Son of David upon David's throne.' 

"Messiah answer'd,-'lt is written again, 
1 hou Shalt not daro to tempt the Lord thy God ' 
Bnef words but keen : beneath wnose subtle edge 
The devd wnthed in anguish. But yet one. 
One last and damnable assault remain'd • 
Aiid from the holy city quickly' he bore' 
The Saviour to that mountain peak, which look'd 
tar over His late solitary watch 
Whence Moses, ere he fell on sleep, beheld 
rhe bills and valleys of the land, with milk 
And honey flowing, to the western sea 
And goodly Lebanon. But no. (such skill 
Ihat mighty regent of the air had learn'd) 
^Uether by optical illusion wrought, 
Like some mirage of cataracts and lakes 
And gardens in Arabia's barren sands 
Or suns in mockery flushing Zembla's snows. 
Kefraction on refraction multiplied,— 
Or haply' air pictures cunningly di'sposed 
Within the eye's transparent microcosm,^ 
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The mode I know not — but the dtedal earth 
"With all its mighty realms from pole to pole, 
Illmiied with sudden supernatural light, 
Seem'd lying, kindreds, peoples, nations, tongues, 400 
A gorgeous panorama, scene on scene 
Reflecting splendour, at Messiah's feet. 
And in the twinkling of an eye condensed 
The glories and the miseries of man. 
As in a focus, on His startled soul, 
Moving compassion and amaze at once, 
i 
" Then spake again the tempter, ' Not for Thee, 
"Whose meat it is to do Thy Father's will. 
Nor yet for Israel, far too scant a field 
For Thy illimitable sovereign schemes 410 

Of goodness, do I now prefer request ; 
But for the world, the universal world. 
To me committed, as Thou know'st, by One 
"Who never of His words or deeds repents : — 
Let these four thousand years of wreck and ruin 
Bear witness. I had fondly thought to hold 
This sceptre as mine own. But let it pass. 
Bather than wage interminable war, 
I yield Thee my dominion. I shall find 
Some other orb untenanted as yet, 420 

Whereon to fix my throne. And for the gift. 
Vouchsafed me first, mine therefore to restore, 
This coveted inheritance, I ask 
But one brief passing act of homage done, 
One transient recognition whence Thou owest 
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Thy kingdom. At my feet receive the boon. 

Thoushrinkest? Why not ? I have seen Thee bow 

lo eartlily rulers,-by Thy mother's side 

Have seen Thee kneeling. Having stoop'd so low, 

fetoop once again to less indignity 

% far than prophecy assigns Thee. Tiiou 

Ah-eady' hast sufFer'd much ; Thy gentle spirit 

Amongst ungentle children; Thy pure youth 

Ahen amongst impure ; Thy ripening faith 

Ji-sotic in a faithless world ; but all 

Is nothing, less than nothing, to the doom 

iiefore Thee chronicled in scrolls of fate 

If Thou refuse my offer. Thou wilt stretch 

Ihy weary hands, loaden with gifts of life 

To disobedient and gainsaying men • 

Thine own will not receive Thee: cruel craft 

^Y dog Thy footsteps: till Thou sink'st at last 

Under distress, dismay, derision, death 

What, death for Thee, the peerless Prince of life ? 

Tru y, though J have done fell deeds,-in war 

AH thmgs are lawful,-!, though damn'd, should ..ieve 

To .ee death's ghastly weapon pierce Th; heart. 

My Lzege, to Thee I owe my being: what 

Ofgreat I am is Thine: why then abhor 
In me to honour Thy own workmanship P 
Fear not, though I have woven countless snares, 
And tangled countless hearts, angels and men. 
With Ihee all snares were useless • nn,i T 
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In this mj offer lurks nor lure „„. ^ 
One insignificant act of homage paid 
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And I retire, and with me all my hosts, 

From earth and eartli's precincts. Sole sovereign here 

May'st thou achieve Thy God-like enterprise, 

Thy Good Spirit recreate this shatter'd world, 

And earth re-eclio Thy Great Father's name. 460 

Xor ever again will I disturb Tliy realm : 

I have my gloomy bodings, even as Thou, 

What may ensue, thus struggling without end : 

Weary of horrid war, I long for peace. 

One little act, and I resign Thee all.' 

" Messiah's words anticipate our thoughts. 
His hand still cleaving to the two-edged sword, 
' Hence, Satan : it is written, Thou shalt serve 
The Lord thy God, and worship only Him.' 
And by the lightning of the Saviour's eye, 470 

Bent full upon the Adversary, we saw 
His desperate repulse. The naked truth 
Had rived his bosom. Gnashing with remorse. 
Slowly, reluctantly, he sank, as sinks 
The angry tide from off a lighthouse rock. 
Which it has drench'd in blinding spray and foam. 
Leaving the light unscathed. And it was oui-s 
To cluster round that humble Victor's feet, 
And offer fruitage from the vines of heaven, 
And water from the rivulets of life, 430 

And blossoms gather'd on their marge ; from me 
He took with smiles a flower of amaranth — 
(As Oriel spake, a blush of deeper rose 
Crimson'd his cheek at the remember'd joy) — 
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Yea, and to tender sympathies more sweet 
Ihan flowers, or fruit, or fountains gushing life. 

Wherewxthrefresh'd ere long Messiah bent 
His footsteps to the plains of Galilee. 

"Full of the Spirit He camp. IJi. • i 
A,, . , ,, ^ -iiLcame. 11 is smless powers 

All qu.clcen'd to the nttermost of man • 

His faith transparent without elouds : His love, 

tlear radiance on the altar of His heart 

ia-e without smoke of darkness: prophecies 
Of everlasting joy kindling His soul- 
Pure perfect Manhood. We had often wept 
Tears of dehght to see celestial grace 
Struggling and triumphing in weakness, but 

W stains had ever .ith the saintliest saints 
Blotted the story of their life. What need 

To speak of Noah, and of Abraham 

OfMoses, David, Hezekiah, Job 

Who sometime trail'd their garm;nts on the earth 

lulttt r^^"^^^^^^°^- ^"^^-ewaso'ne 
i aultless though compass'd with infirmity 

In human weakness sinless, who had stoop'd 

Lower than angelhood in might, but dwarf 'd 

In uncreated goodness infinite 

The loftiest seraphim : no stern recluse 

As His forerunner; but the Guest and Friend 

Of all who sought Him, minghng with all life 

To breathe His holiness on all. No fihn 

T'^f^'^'^'T'' '''''''■ ^-- His lip. 
T.uth hmpKl without error flow'd. DiseJo 
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Fled from His touch. Pain heard Him, and was not. 

Despair smiled in His presence. Devils knew, 

And trembled. In the omnipotence of faith 

Unintermittent, indefectible, 

Leaning upon His Father's might, He bent 

All nature to His will. The tempest sank. 

He whispering, into waveless cahti. The bread, 520 

Given from His handS; fed thousands and to spare. 

The stormy waters, as the solid rock. 

Were pavement for His footstep. Death itself 

With vain reluctancies yielded its prey 

To the stern mandate of the Prince of life. 

"Not that these things are hid from thee: but, 
brother. 
None but an angel can methinks conceive 
What angels felt, as over Him they stoop'd 
Lost in adoring contemplation. Oft 
Has Gabriel call'd me to his side in awe 630 

At His Divine humility ; which once, 
Once only in His earthly pilgrimage, 
Suffer'd the shrouded glory to escape 
Its fleshly veil. 

" Once only, on the crest 
Of snowy Hermon as He knelt in prayer. 
His chosen witnesses beheld His form 
Apparell'd in its own celestial light, 
More dazzling than the snows on which it shone, 
When Michael, who on Satan's fall assu. ed 
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At God's command tl.o Inerarchal primacy, 
The same who guarded Moses' funeral rites 
And bore Elijah in God's chariot home, 
Brought them, one bodiless, embodied one 
i rom Paradise before the other dead 
To commune with their Lord on His decease 
Now n,gh at hand. Then the Shekmah cloud 
Descendmg, wrapt them in its radiant folds 
And from its excellent glory came a Voice ' 
This is My Son Beloved, hear ye Him.' 

" This Voice we heard, nor we alone who knelt 
Near as permitted : fiendish auditors 
Beyond us, in the dusky air suspense, 
Heard it, and quaked in silence: Satan heard 
Confounded, and now, desperate of fraud 
Seem'd only' intent to deal the cruellest bruise 
Immedicable on his Victim's heel. 
His Victor soon. Hanging abroad he stirr'd 
The hosts of darkness to maligner hate, 
Saying, Now was the hinge of battle, now 
The fated hour of doom : one eifort more 
And earth, their destined heritage, was theirs. 
Then round him clu.ter'd, gloomy body-guard 
His peers, into whose venomous breasts he fused 
iresh venom, urging some to wreak worse ill 
On tueir demoniac slaves, others to wind 
Their coiis of envy around priestly hearts. 
And others iu the path of ruthless men 
To dig quick pitfalls of insensate pride : 
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Himself, with Mammon for his minister, 

Tracking the Saviour's steps, and beckoning on, 570 

With lures of miserable gold, a Avretch 

"Who sprang well pleased into his cursed embrace, 

Judas, the heir of everlasting shame. 



" Once he was cow'd ; when seated with his mates 
In council (such were dally now convened) 
Quick tidings reach'd him, that his fiercest spirits 
Quall'd at the name of Jesus breathed in faith 
By hutoblest lips. Instantly, whether rage 
O'ermaster'd him, or shadowing fear surprised, 
Down like a meteor or a lightning flash 
From that aerial height he sank, he fell, — 
Not unobserved by Him whose piercing Eye, 
Scanning the ages, in that lapse beheld 
A presage of his endless fall from li wen 
To the abysmal pit. But Satan soon, 
Collecting his dejected legions, cried. 
The while he spat defiance on his Lord, 
' Do Thou Thy worst : Thou hast not tasted ours" — 
And without further pause of hate pursued 
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His drear deliberations, boding death. 
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" The hour was almost come. Six days had pass'd, 
Since from the lonely Ephraim the Lord 
Had sought the house He loved at Bethany, 
"Where Martha and her sister dwelt, and he. 
Whose disembodied spirit we sometime kept 
LuU'd by the wafting of angelic wings 
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As in a dream of undefined delicrht 

Until tlie Word recall'd him : six brief day. 

But every moment big with destiny • 

The Sabbath of unbxoken peace and prayer: 

Vvt r'r"/r"" '' ""^' '''' ''''-' -^-- heart 
VV as crush d, to crush the alabaster vase V- 

Mary, with love's foreboding instinct, pour'd 

rhe precious myrrh upon His head and feet, 

And wiped them with her rich dishevell'd hair. 
The mxdmght watches spent with God : the ride 
O^^lowly tnumph dash'd with tears, and songs 

Woven with sighs, into Jerusalem • 

The weary Wayfarer's return afoot 

Over the ridge of wooded Olivet 

At nightfoll; the surprise of early dawn 
Starthng His orisons; the lonely curse 
Pregnant with gi^oious warning, which His lips 
Pronounced ; the sanctuary cleansed anew ; 
Eie nightly^ 

With stubborn hearts, sheathed in dark unbelief 

Or darker superstition,-erystal truth 

Confuting guile, pure love predicting woes 

l/pon impure malignity; the cry 

•We would see Jesus,' breathed by Gentile lips 

While on His prescient troubled soul there fell ' 

The first dark shadows of the vale of death 
Hugged with tempest ; the suspended pray^, 
Whose dread alternative was death or life 

Which rested 'Father, glorify Thy name.' 

ace responsive from the Throne, which fiir 
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The hearts of prostrate seraphim with awe, 

But fell unheeded upon mortal ears ; 

Until the Lord o' the temple, not before 

He made the widow's heart to sing for joy, 630 

Forsook His house. As once Ezekiel saw 

The symbol of His awful Presenee pause 

Reluctant o'er the threshold, cherub-borne. 

And o'er the city brood like guardian fire, 

And move, and rest upon the hill that lies 

Fronting the dawn, — so then on Olivet 

The weary Saviour rested and forecast 

The anguish coming on Jerusalem, 

The birth-pangs of evangel life, nor left 

That mountain's brow, nor limited the range 640 

Of His prophetic vision, till He spake 

Of His great Advent in the clouds of Heaven. 

One day of calm seclusion ; and a night 

And mo.ning all unvex'd, albeit the powers 

Of evil throng'd the air ; but, as the sun 

Swerved westward, Jesus, with the Twelve, set forth 

Towards the city which He loved, the while 

We hung around their footsteps, till they sate 

In silent thought around the Paschal board. 

" Thou knowest all. But when the Son of God, 650 
Equal Assessor of the Father's throne. 
Author and Heir of all things, girt Himself, 
Stoop'd, and the Servant of His servants, wash'd 
Their feet, we gazed upon the awful scene 
In terrible amazement, till His words 
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RecaUMu. to tl,c Infinite of ,„,, 

;^Vh.ch dwelt within h;,„ and in rtieh He dwelt 

Mal<,ng,tsee„,'d,all„t,.„h„„,Ho„e,, ■ 

Appear too high, „„ eth„ |„^^ ,_^_^ , 

But now the Pa,eh„, ,a„b was eaten, ^ow 
The wme-cup, nU'd and drunk ■ when IlJ l , 

ll'on the ages of all time, ordain'd 
Thee holy „,yrfe.-ies„fhread and wine, 
1 he banquet of Hi, body ...d Hi, blood 
The ever iresh memorial, of Hi, death 

Symbols of eucharistiosaerifiee, 
Tlie ,acramental oath of fealty' 

The bond of brotherhood, the pledge of heaven. cro 

^■"gMm the traitor! Satan, who ere this 
H«dv„.ted hi, heart nor met repulse, 
Now read,ly a,sumed the ready throne. 
And sway'd him willing to hi, will. The hVht 

into the darkne,, on his dark intent. 

wl^f "7 '''°"' "•"■ "'''* 'P"'"^ «' never ran„ 
Flewd words of inexpressible tenderness ' 

m„ itseit ,„ human language, pour'd 

Wtaleomfort, into mortal helrl, 
UntJ they overflow'd in tear,. And then 
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Tho Great IIl^li Priest, with eyes uplift to heaven, 

Standing as if tho mystio veil were rent 

IJeforo the scat of mercy, in full view 

Of those Tie loved, pleaded tlieir cause with One 

Who loved tlieni even as Himself; nor stay'd 

Ijefure He breathed tliat wonderful ' I will ' 

Which draws His children hither as their work COO 

Is finish'd, spring of countless tears on earth, 

And harvests sown in weeping reap'd in joy. 

i" Meanwhile the moon had risen full-orb'd : and thev, 
Passing through lights and shadows, bent their steps 
Along the city's now deserted streets 
To Kedron's vale ; over tho brook ; where wound 
The mountain path to Olivet : and there 
Upon the right a garden, IulO which 
They enter'd, olivo-set Gethsemano. 

" But wherefoi'o now with trembling lips recall 700 
That scene of unimaginable woe ? 
The summons of the chosen three ; the moan 
Of mortal anguish from the Lord of life ; 
The vigil, tenderly enjoin'd in vain ; 
The agony of praver ; the bloody sweat, 
W^rung from His sacred brow and trembling limbs 
By griefs, which no created mind can sound ; 
The cry, when that exceeding bitter cup 
Sear'd as hot iron His lip ; the human soul 
Quivering, until from the unfolding heavens 7iO 

A seraph (which of the empyreal thrones 
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If ° »v"ioS uaa too secure V v<.;i',7 



.1 



As Death infi^.j ,,• 7 "' "'""T l»oxj-s,„, 

Full i„ th, I '•■"' ''"'■•°°"'''' ^ti"» 

'Ullm the bosom jf Eternal Lift, 
IVasove, r„ll„„.M „„„ «„ t,J,„_, 

Theb,„d.,,g„fO„„i,„t„„,„^„ f'-. 

Eachi„it.,eabbard;the„postWflW,t. 

On«.e;abaXMl:f'''^'^^ 

TI,. . ,"" ^ *o tlieir cursed will • 

^vo.-uhattHbu:,t;:;rt'."-'"'''-^'^ 

T:;:i:!':S!?,™™!"=-'™«.''-^t,.ou,h, 
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iltloss Sufferer bound, 
'•om ouurt to court abhorr'd. 
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Until that proud contemptuous liouum hcirt 
Yielded to those infuriato cries, and gave 
The Man of sorrows up to bitter death. 
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" Woe, brother, woe for those, who against hopo 
Ere this in hope persisted ! One of us 
Was sumnion'd to the wretehed traitor's end. 
And by command led forth his damned spirit 
To its own place of doom. IJut we, the rest, 
Forbidden longer to oppose the worst. 
Could only follow with those weeping few 
Wlio hung around the footsteps of their Lord, 
Amazed, aj)[)aird. We saw the weary cross 
Laid on His fainting strength. His sacred limbs 760 
lluthlessly stripp'd. His quivering hands and feet 
Pierced with the cruel nails, while words of love. 
Father, forfjive td'O know not what th^y do, 
Fell from His agonized lips. And now 
The cross was raised. And there betwixt two thieves 
The Increate Creator of all worlds, 
' The Sun of the Eternal Fathi i-, hung 
Betray'd, bereft, beleaguer'd, crucified. 

" Thou weepest, brother : well thou may'st. My 
tears 
With thine are flowing. But in that first hour 7Cft 
No angel wept. Sorrow itself Avas numb'd 
Within us : while the bitter jests and taunts 
Of soldiers, priests, and reckless passers by, 
Aad cui'scB mutter'd fiom between ciench'd teeth 
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Fell ever on the mode U,.,loo,nor's cars 

A p.tiloss storuK But, wlu-n upon Hi; right, 

Oazinjj upon His Huporhiunanlovo 

T.ll the hanl stono wan c-ushM an.l eontrito, on. 

OithoHo who hung hesi.lo His c,-o,sn.luk.l 

H.8Mlow.amlcrio<l,<Lonl,romcmhorme' 

And h,^fVuits of His dying anguish, drew 

L.fe from that hloeding sacrifice; and when 
1 ho Savour, h.oking on the faithful group 

Ihatclustor'd at His feet, tenderly .avo 

H. mother to His friend.-the sigh^,nscal'd 
Ihe frozen springs of sorrow, and we wept. 

" Was love stron ■• tl,an deifl. ? tt^^ u ^ 
rpi,„^ „ , '^'^" ■ '^Pon that cross 

il'^jgrappl^ mfiual strife. For now 

Hell put forth all its malice, and let loose 

Its gatl..r'd vengeance. All the air was dense 7.0 

With fiends; and blackness, blacker than the night ' 

Wh.ei , Moses' rod on smitten Egypt drew 

Dusmay'd the heavens : such delegated po^ver 

Had Satan, regent of the air, and all 

The gloomy hosts of darkness at his beck 

Hemming the Saviour round. And, as the load 

Immense, intolerable, of the world's sin 

Casting its dreadful shadow high as heaven, 

Deep as Gehenna, nearer and more near 

Grounded at last upon that Sinless Soul 

With all its crushing weight and killing curse 

Then first, from all eternity then first. 

From His beloved Son the i'ather's face 
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Was slowly' averted, and its light eclipsed ; 

And through the midnight broke the Sufferer's gronn, 

£11, Eli, lama sahacltthani ? 

The echo was the mockeries of hell, 

Eeverberate in human lips. We heard, 

And shudder'd. Gabriel lean'd on mo a space, 

And hid his face within my vesture's folds, 800 

As if the sight were all too terrible 

Even for archangelic faith. But now 

Once more the agonizing Victim moan'd. 

Uttering His anguish in one dreadful plaint, 

I thirst ; His last : for, when the cooling sponge 

Had touch'd His lips, a loud and ditferent cry 

As if of triumph, It isfmisli'd, rang 

Upon our startled ea^s ; and with a child's 

Confiding tender trustfulness, that breathed 

Father, to Thy hands I commend My spirit, 810 

He bow'd His head, and yielded up the ghost. 



The rocks were rent. 



" Earth quaked 
of saints 
Were open'd. And the temple's mystic veil 
Was riven in view of worshippers and priests, 
Disclosing things unseen. Ere long the spear 
Open'd the fountain in the Saviour's side, 
And soon that holy tabernacle lay. 
Like a deserted temple, cold and still, 
In Joseph's rock-hewn tomb. But, brother, who 
Of angels can describe what next ensued, 
When Jesus breathed His last upon the cross, 



The graves 
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In the throng'd firmament of spirits ? Sf,.- ^.. 
A.-ounaHisaisem.oaieaso.ItLp:J''^*^^^ 

Of darkness s.vann'd. and Satan face to faee 

With burmn- iulclr-on barr'd His n,tl, O i , 
Merfi vi-,-fM« 1 ^ P ^* One look, 

i.ij.ere virtue bent o lovo w^ni: • 
r,. , , . ^''^'^ inahciousness, 

P^ereed hnn like lio...i„. ,„, ^.^^ ^.^^^ 

Among lis blasted hosts. Distraught the, stood 
Insensible, one moment ; and then fell 
From round Him, as the billow's eloven pride 
Kails inthiekspra, from oir the vessel/;:: 
% northern blasts, as by the aim of fate' 
Dnvcn towards the port of refuge. Fain had we 
Aeeompamed His steps. His warning hand 
liestramdus. Wly He had fought the fi.ht • 
An I, He must stoop to strip L slain, ' 
And lonely gather up the spoils of death. 

" Immediate, quieken'd in His human spirit, 
Mora 3.,ft.y than the swiftest seraph's wfng, 

Adown the firmamental heavens, and throu<4 

The maze of constellations, and, or ever 

His stiffening corse was from tlie tree unloosed. 

Had traversed the dark avenue that leads 
fetraiglit to the adamantine doors of hell 
These open'd to His advent, and beneath 
rheir awful archway He descended; and 
As downward tlirough the lurid air He oped 
His discontinuous path, beneath Him lay 
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Full on His naked soul His Father's Eye 

Rested with uneclipsed unclouded blaze, 

Kested and found no flaw, no film of dark, 

No jar, no discord, no antagonism. 

But light to light responsive, beam to beam, 

And love in faultless unison with love, 

Perfection imaging Perfection : whence, 

Not agony as with the damn'd perforce. 

But trust, and peace, and joy too deep for words. 

" Around Him devils and lost souls stood thronofincr, 
Under God's custody compell'd that hour [SGO 

To gather from the farthest vaults of hell, 
And witness His descent, whose calm aspect 
Might crush all hope, not wholly dead before. 
That Satan in the conflict waged on earth 
Should win some transient triumph, and unbar 
Their prison. Bat when now they saw their Lord 
Strengthless, for so He seem'd, as they themselves, 
Dark thoughts possoss'd them to seize fast their prey, 
And hold Him hostage for their own escaj^e — 870 

Proof that no hell can change the lost. But lo, 
The Son of God upon that cursed soil, 
In human weakness though Almiglity, knelt, 
And gazing up into His Father's face 
Pleaded for rescue from that dark sojourn 
Among the dead. And instantly His prayer. 
As Jonah's issuing from the ocean depths, 
Hose like a cloud of incense high within 
Hcaren's temple. Then the umpyrcan shook ; 
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The everlasting hills trembled ; the heavens 
Were bow'd beneath His glorj. who eame down 
Upon the wings of Cherubim, in wrath 
Darkness beneath His feet, lightnings bVore 
And round about Him elouds, whieh from their skirts 
Shot hailstones and thick burning coals of fire 
Among His enemies : while at their feet 
The solid yawn'd with fissures, and disclosed 
A lower depth of fire unquenchable, 
U^henna's lake, soon hidden ; but the sight 
-ice seen, was shadow of the second derth' 
And now the right hand of Omnipotence 
Was laid in love upon His Only Son 
^ And drew Hun from among His stricken foes, 
And from that vast profound, and o'er that gulf 
Untravell'd by created wing, that lies 
Betwixt that land of utter death and ours 
Athwart that billowy chasm, over these hills 
And triple battlements of Paradise: 
And, ere on earth the Sabbath eve began, 
The Saviour met the sinner He had sived, 
And welcomed him beneath the trees of life. 
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"Now was there joy and jubilant delight 
In that fair Eden. IS^ow was come the hour 
For whieh four thousand years had look'd and long'd 
bmce first the solitary Abel trod ' 

These hills and plains. Placid had been that rest 
And calm that haven after life's rough sea. 
Each one at will in holy solitude 




^^*" 



■fiiH 



i234 



KEDEMPTIOX. 



[boob 



Eeposing, or with the other saintly spirits 

Wallfing in blissful converse. Age by age 910 

Earth yielded hither her choicest and her best, 

And here the angels on their ministries 

Pass'd ever to and fro. But till the Word 

Had conquer'd death, He came not to the dead 

In excellence of glory manifest, 

Though there, as every where, in power and spirit :— 

Haply such advent had not all beseem'd 

The Lord of life :— howbeit they saw not God, 

As saints thereafter saw His fiice and lived, 

But rather walk'd by faith like those on earth ; 920 

And oftentimes the cravins: cry ' How lono-?' 

Of souls beneath the altar rose to heaven. 

Judge then their ecstasy of joy, when now, 

Apparent in a human form like theirs, 

Vhe oaviour stood amongst them, and proclaim'd. 

The fight was foughten, and the victory won. 

" From realm to realm of that great under-world 
That day Ho journcy'd. No one but received 
Some token of His love. And, as He pass'd 
That lonely vale with its own gates recluse, 930 

Wherein the disembodied spirits in ward. 
Who once were disobedient ere the Hood, 
Waited His advent with intenser hope. 
He enter'd and revoal'd Himself, their Lord, 
Besought, too late, for rescue in the ark. 
But not for mercy ere they died, which same 
Now bade them join the other Blessed Dead. 
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Ths w 3 H,s latest work. Fornow the hour 
Prodest.ned su,.mon'd Hi,n again to oa.th : 
And, follow'd with innumerable son^^s 
Of blessing, through the gates of Prradise, 
And all along its glorious avenue 
Lonely He pass'd, and through the subject heavens 

(H.S foes still cowering fro. their sore'defeat 
lo the lone chamber of the tomb. 



TTo,i i i . " ^ho sun 

Had not yet nsen; but in the golden East 

The n.ornmg star was tricking his soft hmp, 

lake some Mr pearl with an.ber overlaid, 

When through the twilight slid the hurrying steps 

Of women bearing to the sepulchre ^ ,., 

Unguont,, and spice, and baha. Suddenly the' eart t 

Trembled and shook: and Gabriel, such hfs charge 

Descending from our airy watch roll'd back ° ' 

The sealed stone, and, with his glory, cast 

In a dead swoon the guards. Abash'd, confused 

The women, seeing, saw not ; hearing, they 

Heard not .-save only she of Magdala 

Hasted, and ran, a breathless messen-er 

To tWe who mou.n'd Him sorest. ^Qu'ickly these 

^an, love outstripping ardour, to the spot, "^ ^ 

An found to empty sepulchre. Lovem^sed; 

J? aith marvell'd ; but nprs;«f«nf r^ • <• . 

. ' ^'^'' P'-'^si&tent Grief remain d 

Weeping beside that desolated tomb. 

r-f Ckv« l^nn.ui. 1 _ I ■ . - 



Her heart lay buried there. He 
Who in her lieipless hopeless 
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misery 
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Had sometime pass'd her by, and spake the word, 

And set the liell-bound captive free. Henceforth 

She loved Him with a holy clinging love, 

Stronger than death. With broken heart she stood 

Brokenly moaning at His cross : she heard 970 

His dying cry. Alas, the weary night I 

The long interminable day of rest ! 

The mournful task of mingling that rich myrrh ! 

The stifled doubt, could a dead Saviour save ? 

She crush'd the maddening thought, and only clung 

'the closer to the sepulchre : and now 

Weeping she lean'd upon the cold grey stone 

And, stooping, look'd within. 

"There two of us. 
Where the dear body of our Lord had lain, 
Sate robed in radiant white. Little she reck'd 930 
Of angel ministries who sought her Lord : 
And when we ask'd, 'Woman, why weepest thou?' 
She utter'd her one plaint, * He is not here.' 
But turning mournfully away beheld 
One whom she knew not, for the sluice of tears 
Had drench'd her eyelids : and He Hkewise ask'd, 
'Woman, why weepest thou? whom seekest thou?' 
She answer'd ; when the Stranger turn'd and said, 
* Mary.' She started, and, m one deep cry, 
Breathing her incommunicable bliss, 990 

' Rabboni,' fell before His feet, and ftiin 
Had clasp'd them. 
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" But not now as heretofore, 
The human intercourse vouchsafed on earth • 
Nor was He to His Father's tlu^cne in heaven 
That hour ascending. Yet a little space 
Emmanuel tabernacled among men 
To solace and sustain His orphan Church, 
To heal the bleeding heart of penitence. 
To cheer the downcast wayfarers, to stand 
Suddenly as a spirit, but very Man 
Among His brethren, and imbreathe on them 
The benediction of His peace and power. 
To transform human fear to heavenly faith, 
To cc^quer doubt by love, a second time 
To teach His chosen fishermen to cast 
The drag-net of the kingdom, to reveal 
Himself unto His own in Galilee, 
Where He had lived and labour'd longest; thence 
Returning to Jerusalem, once more 
To lead His loved apostles o'er the slope 
Of Olivet to sacred Bethany ; 
And, ere He left them in that world of sin, 

Irradiate with the bow of heavenly hope 

Their watchings, and their warfare, and their woes, 

" It was a golden eventide. The sun 
Was sinking through the roseate clouds to rest 
Beneath the Western waves. But purer light 
And vestments woven of more glorious hues, 
Albeit invisible to mortal eyes. 
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Gladden'd the heavens. For there the ho«U of God. 
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Ton thousand times ten thousand, tier on tier, 

Marshall'd by Gabriel, fill'd the fu-mamert ; 

Tlie lowest ranks, horses and ears of fire, 

Circling Mount Olivet ; and next to these 

A body-guard of flai..ing seraiihim. 

And hievarchal thrones ; and after them 

Celestial armies without number stretch'd 

In infinite ascent aloft, their swords 

Sheathed by their side (for, like an eagle scared. 

No foe on that great triumph moved the wing, 1030 

bpen'd his mouth, or pecp'd), and in their hand 

The palm of victory and the harp of praise: 

While through their thronging multitudes there oped 

A path of crystal glory, all perfv med 

With love and breezy raptures, such as heaven 

Had never known. But every eye was bent 

Upon the Saviour, as He stood amongst 

The apostolic group, and lifted up 

His hands and bless'd them, and in blessing rose, 

No wind, no car, no cherubim of fire mio 

Ministrant, in His Father's might self-moved, 

Into tlie glowing sky ; until a cloud 

Far floating in the zenith, which had drunk 

Of the last sunbeams, wrapt His radiant form, 

And instantly became like light itself, 

Then melted into viewless air. But we, 

Closing around His path, with shouts of joy 

Kose with Him through the subjugated heavens. 

The desolate domains of Lucifer, 

And through the starry firmament, whose orbs, 1050 
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Vibrating With the impulse Of our march 
Kesounded Hallelujahs .ad flash'd fires ' 

Of weleome-aproeession sueh as earth 
Saw never, nor had heaven beheld till no^v- 

Observing each his plaee, yet eaeh one near 

The Prn,eeofg]ory, who was near to each, 
I .s Ommprosont Eye on every face 
Shedding His rapture; ever soaring higher 

And singing as we soar'd. until we reach'd' 
The confines of the third celestial sphere, 

Shut in by gates of pearl, transcending these 
Of Paradise, as these surpass the porch 

Of the first Eden. There aloof, around. 
Thronging the arch on this side and on that, 
Was Michael with a host equal to ours 
Sent from the heavenly Zion. Onward still 
We swept like clouds over an azure sky 
And to the sound of martial trumpets sang 

Exulfngly,. Lift up your heads, ye gates! 
■LSe ye lift up, ye everlasting doors ' 

Up, and the King ofglory shall come in' 
■I-^mediate, like an echo from those ranks 
Guarding the heavenly citadel, the voice 
Of myriads perfl-otly attuned as one 
Came back the peal of joyful challenge, ' Who 

Who IS the King of glorv ? '-an,l f, 

m, . , ., ^ ^ "'•> • —and from ours 

Ihe jubilant response, ' The Lord of hosts. 

Mighty in battle' against the powers of hell 

Jehovah, King of glory! Lift your heads ! ' 



Be ye lift up, ye everlastino- 
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Up, and the King of glory shall come in.' 

' Wlio is the King of glory ?' yet again 

IVal'd from those opening gates. ' The Lord of hosts : 

He is tiie King of glory,' hroke once more 

In waves of thunder on those jasper walls, 

Which never shook till now. And, host u ith host 

Commingling, through the portals on we swept, 

And through the city of the King of kings, 

The streets of golden crystal tremulous 

Beneath the nimble tread of seraphim, 1090 

And eager principalities and powers, 

And cohorts without number, till we came 

Into the heavenly temple (space enough 

Beneath its comprehensive dome for all 

God's ministries and more than all twic- told 

lu order ranged) : and then the Great High Priest 

Alone advancing with His precious blood 

Touch'd, as it seem'd, the spotless mercy-seat ; 

And lo, the Everlasting Father rose, 

Diffusing beams of joy ineffable, , ^ qq 

Which centred on His Son, His only Son, 

And rising to His bosom folded Him 

(If acts of Him the Increate can thus 

Be duly in our language shadow'd forth) 

And set Him at His own right hand : while clouds, 

Breathing Divine ambrosial fragrance, fill'd 

The temple, and awoke in every heart 

Bliss inconceivable of silent praise. 

" Much, brother, could I tell what then and there 
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Cleansf'fl with tho virfno «f w ui , , 

W .nt, accu,,t, .„d :,.„,„„ „,,,„„j j,,^_^ 
Wth„„ct,„„„f«„„„,^0, ^^^, 

UttordH,»irr„„„|M,j^„^^ 

«iiu. -tJufc yet remains untold 

The. arfare which ensued in eai^h and heaven. 
And in the age of ages yet to come 
Often shall we resume the wondrous tale, 

Which now I touch so brief,,, of the past." 



241 

1110 



III 



noo 



SUTD OP THE SEVENTH BOOK. 



Ilil 



yill 



242 



THE CUUKCn MILITAJIT. 

' AvATTNT thee, horrid War: whoso miasms, bred 
Of nether darkness and Tartarean swamps, 
Float o'er this fallen world and blight the 'flowers, 
Sole relics of a ruin'd Eden ! Hence 
With all thy cruel ravages ! fair homes 
Rifled for thee of husband, brother, son ; 
Wild passions slipp'd like hell-hounds in the heart, 
And baying in full cry for blood ; the shock 
Of battle : the quick throes of dying men ; 
The ghastly stillness of the mangled dead; 
The crumbling ramparts breach'd, the city storm'd, 
The massacre of unresistinsr a^e 

O Of 

The shrieks of violated innocence, 
And bloom, almost too delicate for the print 
Of bridal kisses and the touch of love. 
Ruthlessly trampled underneath the heel 
Of armed lust ; and, pitiful to see, 
The mother's womb ripp'd by the pitiless sword, 
And life- her unborn offspring's and her own- 
Shed in short mortal trnyail ; lurid f^amos 
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Wrapp.ng the toils of arduous centuries 

And hopes of agos in one funeral pyre. 

Gaunt fa,„ino after, and remorseuJ pi' 
i-l.n, t,.ir .,..,, ^,,,,,,.^^ 

Had been oonte.t..,htl. .sands; leavin. seas 
ipon a nation's he. .,whi,,n.. vertigo' 

oily can heal :,..,,,,d. horrid War I 
, as I „,.«ed, there crowded on nn- .pint 

Hiat breaks but bends nof • .,. i 

Abhorring evil • n. fc If ' '"'" '''" " '^^^^^^ ^^ 
o ^vu , riglit defying wrong ; 

The stern self-saerifice of .souls afire 

^orperill'd altars and for hearths profaned; 

;;- rapine, or; Lc^C^tL^^-^^"^ ^0- 
Dealing forth vengeance on the stubborn foe 

Andmereytothevanrpnsh'djalUlon. ' 
The ages, nam., the noblest and tho be^fc 

TUl mus„,g I e.elaim'd, O rightcoa, Wa^ 

d1 r ™^'■"•°°'"■^^"-■'"■"l- 
»rom thy eternal slumbers undbturb'J 

voTtbrtr"';"""''^-'-^-!"'-, 

Aot thee,-Jel,ovah is a man „f war 
'"""""»'-J'^''ovah is the Lord of hosts. 
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Howbeit not of war in earth or heaven, 
After a grateful interlude, where thought 
Flow'd onward to its own sweet rhythm, at first 
Oriel discoursed ; but of the Sevenfold Spirit 
Who, in similitude of burning lamps. 
Burning before the sapphire Throne, appear'd 
At signal of His voice who sate thereon 
To move, His glory's effluence part veil'd 
And part translucent in a radiant cloud, 
i While through the ranks of prostrate hierarchs 
Descending from the heaven of heavens He came, 
And with a sound of mighty rusliing wind, 
And likeness as of fiery tongues, diffused 
In His Divine munificence of gifts 
The brightness of His Presence, and enwreath'd 
Each suppliant's head with flame. By the same 

S|i?rit 
Impregn'd, as if his lips were touch'd with fire, 
My guardian spake with an enthusiast joy 
Of those first Pentecostal days, that morn 
After such long millennial watches hail'd, 
That burst of dewy spring unchill'd by frost, 
That garden water'd by the early rain, 
And tenJ. d by the risen ascended Lord, 
The rosy childhood of His bride, the gush 
Of pure first love untinctured by the world, 
When silvery Hope whisper'd in angel hearts, 
The time was short, the kingdom was at hand. 
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" Where, brother, thou wilt ask," Oriel pursued, 
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" Where, meanwhile, lurk'd the powers of darkness P 

CrushM 
They lay, and soatter'd for a week of yf rs 
And of their buoyant life utterly drain'd 
By that intolerable mortal stroke 
The Saviour's spirit, enfranchised on the cross 
I'rom the rent tabernacle of His flesh 
Dealt in one gaze around. Six years and more, 
Smit by that scathing agony, they cower'd, 
Irresolute, disheartened, disarray'd 
The spoilers spoil'd, the thrones of hdl dethroned, 
And all their routed hosts wandering astray 
In earth or air, a spectacle of shame. 
But then (so Wisdom Infinite ordain'd), 
Time soothing their disastrous wound, of aU 
Satan the first recall'd his drooping pride, 
And, gazing on earth's battle-field, renew'd 
His desperate counsels. All appear'd not lost, 
While ruin out of ruin yet might rise. 
As thus, conferring with his own dark thoughts 
. And gathering courage from his daring words 
Upon the height of Lebanon he mused : 

" ' Satan, bethink thee who thou art. To faint 
Were weaker than thy vassal's weakness. Man 
For a few years' abandonment to lust,— 
Prodigious venture,-risks eternal flames 
And Shalt thou yield, thus alway respited 
From age to age ? Who knows not, but for ever ? 
Jmniscienee, as it seems, can only read 
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Futurity but dimly. Hath the Cross 
Drawn, as foreshadow'd by the Crucified, 
All to His footstool ? I trow not. To thwart 
Love's best, to baffle Mercy's uttermost, no 

This were revenge indeed, worthy the name, 
For the corroding fire His Dreadful Eye 
Has kindled in my secret bosom. Thou, 
Arch-adversary, be thyself once more. 
The crisis challenges despatch : for lo. 
Heaven's sapling strikes its roots deeper each day ; 
The fount of life unseal'd on Zion's hill 
Is ever sending forth fresh rivulets 
Of blessing, — blessing which to me is curse : 
Be mine to blight that tree : be mine to shed 120 

A secret poison in that crystal spring. 
Despair, as hope, breeds counsels. I have found 
Anguish no sluggish spur to thought. Despatch — 
Yet for despatch delay. My faithful hosts 
Are scatter'd, and my princes, Baalim, 
Apollyon, Ashtaroth, and all their peers, 
Cower till the storm be overblown : witli them 
Let me advise how easiest to retard 
The Gospel chariot wheels. Tides flow and ebb : 
this now hath reach'd its flood. The Son hath gone 130 
With his bright ministries to heaven, and there 
By sore experience taught, I dread Him less 
Than walking on this earth in mortal flesh. 
Nor fear I greatly His vicegerent Spirit, 
Whose tongues of harmless lightning seem to' announce 
A diflerent war. Here I put off' the last 
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Soft remnants of compunction. I have been 

Too generous, too gentle heretofore ■ 

But henceforth, rather than the sinuous snake 

Assume the fiery dragon. If this fail. 

As likely' it may, my quiver is not void.' 

"So saying, his dusky pinions he outspread. 
And rose sublime into his ancient throne 
Set m the starry firmament, and thence 
Call'd his afflicted mates, who soon, though shorn 
Of their late glory, with unbatod rage 
And eyes that flas'>'d implacable revenue 
Came at their leader's summons, and ere long 
In du'e deliberations sate absorb'd. 

" The shadow of that council fell on earth 150 

^^^^en Stephen, on whose lips the Spirit had breathed 
More of the fire of love than on the rest 
Was dragg'd before his nation's Sanhedrim, 
And with seraphic radiance on liis fiice ' 
Pleaded his Master's cause, heaven's advocate 
Confronting hell's inexorable bar 
lu vain : but, from that presbytery malign 

And ruthless judge averting his rapt gaze, 

-Behold the heavens were open'd to his view 

And with the eagle eye of faith he saw 

Within the veil the holy cherubim 

Shadowing the glory of the mercy-seat 

And on the right the Great High Priest of God, 

Messiah, ministering (vision of bliss 
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IneflFiible), and, calmly kneeling down, 
Amid those cruel taunts and crushing stones, 
The dying martyr breathed his spirit forth, 
And fell in his Kedeemer's arms asleep. 

This was the signal of that bitter war, 
Which Satan and his re-assembled hosts, 170 

Now urging, now relaxing, the contest, 
Waged to the death for nine long months of years, 
^ War which upon its scroll of heroes 'nscribed 
Apostles, prophets, seers, evangelists. 
Princes, and peasants of a princely heart. 
Matrons, and maids, and children, till the cross 
Was planted on the battlements of Rome. 
Sore was the tempest ; but the rooi -1 oak. 
Though loaden with the stormy wi as and bruised. 
Only more widely cast its acorns round, ' iso 

The seed of after forests. On our part. 
Like lightnings on our ministries of love, 
Moved by the Omnipn^sent Spirit we flew. 
Heaven put forth all its ghostly strength as hell, 
Counsel with counsel militant : what time 
The snow-whitp horse and its imperial lord, 
Apollyon's symbol (worshipp'd there as Ma'rs) 
Chosen in defiance of the King of kings. 
With eagles crown'd by Capitolian Jove, 
Went conquering and to conquer fori' : ■ long 190 
That hue triumphal changed to fiery -ed 
The rider and his horse incarnadined 
By fratricidal slaughter. And ai^?in. 
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Lean hunger prowling o'er the Eoman world, 
That mystic horseman and his crimson'd "^tee'd 
Grew black as night: all faces gather'd gloom • 
The new wine languish'd, and the mirth of harps 
Was quench'd, and all the merry-hearted sio-h'd- 
Presage of worse. Tor that black phantasm soon 
Assumed a livid pale, most ghastly ste^d, 
Bestridden by the king of terrors. Death', 
And foUow'd by the shades of hell. Through all 
We pitch'd our tents around the saints of oLd, 
AUke in prisons and in palaces, 
In cities, and in lonesome dens and caves ; 
And, when the fadeless crown of martyrdom 
Was wreathen for the martyr's holy brow, 
The Captain of our armies oft ordain'd 
No slender band of spirits, but legions arm'd, 
And turms of the celestial chivalry, 
Such as in Dothan camp'd about the seer, 
To' attend His dying servants ; or Himself 
Descended in His chariot paved with love 
, To bear them straightway home. 
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^ , "But time would fail 

lo speak of all who trod in Stephen's steps, 
Who for their Master's sake endured the worst 
Of vengeance men could wreak on fellow-men. 
Shame, taunts, revilings, hunger, nakedness, ' 
Bonds, dungeons, scourges, tortures, till at last 
They yielded up their bodies to be burn'd, 220 

Or bow'd their neck to the devoui'ing sword. 
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By many, with rny hri^c^ht compears, I stood 
In their last agony. ■ ume I had watoh'd 
Like thee, from earhest infan->y of fiith, 
My chosen wards: of who a thou knovT'^st T-.y 

name 
Perpetua, beautiful Perpetua, pride 
Of Cartilage. I was by her side that hour 
When she a wife, a mother, stood unblench'd, 
•So young and fair, so tender and so true. 
Before the proud Hilarian. In mine ears 230 

Vainly her father urged his passioi;ate suit, 
And pleaded his thin silvery locks la vain. 
And when the shouting theatre received 
Her and her sister saint, Felicitas, 
A princess and a slave (rank weigh'd not then), 
And with them other three — when ruthless hands 
Stri])p'd from her gentle limbs her robes, and gave 
To the rude gaze of thousands charms which love 
Had scarcely seen, — I heard her low-breathed cry 
For patience, by her Lord vouchsafed, though now i40 
The scourge made furrows on her quivering tlesh, 
And soon the madden'd and infuriate bull. 
Wild with affright, forth rushing from its den 
Gored all her tender side ; until herself. 
Triumphant in the hour of mortal pain, 
Guided the gladiator's trembling b^'vde 
Straight to her bursting throat : \ "t was mine, 
Attended by a glorious retinue 
Cn' angels, to await her parti' ; spii'i, 
Aud lead her, heralded with . . c/s of praise, 250 
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Through heaven's glad portals to her Lord's embrace 
In yonder bowers of beatific joy. 

" Martyr'd Perpetua was but only one 
Of thousands not unlike : until the cry, 
Swelling from year to year, from age to age, 
Kose ever louder and more loud fi-om souls 
Beneath the altar crying, 'How Ibng, Lord, 
Most Holy, dost Thou not avenge our blood ?' 
How long, Lord, how long ? • A little space 
God's patience suffer'd. Then the Pagan earth 
Trembled as smitten with His hand: tlie sun 
Became as sackcloth, and the moon as blood : 
The stars fell ruinous from heaven, as when 
A fig-tree, shaken of a mighty wind. 
Casts its untimely figs : the firmament 
VVas shrivell'd as a scroll : the island rocks 
Fled, and the everlasting mountains sank 
Appall'd. Jehovah had arisen, and man 
"V^s prostrate at His feet. 
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" The earthquake ceased ; 
And all things had ere long resumed their calm, 270 
When lo, the mystic Bride appear'd in heaven ' 
Clothed with the sun, the moon beneath her feet, 
And on her head a coronal of stars, 
Exceeding fair. But, even as we gazed. 
Her hour was come, and travaihng in birth 
She cried aloud, with bitter pangs and throes 
Tormented. And, or ever we were 'ware, 
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lUght opposite a fiery dragon roll'd 

His baleful eyes, all ravenous to devour 

Her helpless babe wlien born : portentous sign 280 

Of woe and warfare imminent, which soon 

Darken'd the fields of heaven. Pier new-born babe 

In sooth was caught up to the throne of power ; 

And upon eagle wings the woman fled 

Into the lonely wilderness, and there 

Abode for six times seven months of years, 

Until the time appointed her of God. 

But now the dragon and his hosts must drink 

More deeply of the bitter cup of shame, 

And taste from our avenging swords that wrath 290 

Which they had braved too fiercely and too long. 



" It was the year that Constantine avow'd 
Allegiance to the conquering Cross, when I, 
lleturning from my solitary charge 
With the lost Theodore to Hades, found 
War, open war, already pre-announced 
In heaven. For though Messiah, when He rose 
Triumphant from Mount Olivet, had cleansed 
The Heavenly Zion and its vast precincts, 
Nor sufFer'd from that hour unholy feet 
To tread those temple courts, there lay betwixt 
Wide champaigns, lower than the heaven of heavens. 
But loftier than the earth ; and these the foe. 
Recovering from their fatal bruise, possessed. 
Wide regions of the starry firmament. 
Not without orbs and embryo worlds, the which 
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They fortified with munimental walls 

Of fire and darlcness, fastnesses and forts 

Innumerable, but chiefly' around that polo 

Far stretching toward the regions of the ^^orth. 

Where Satan fix'd his capital supreme, 

By mortals Pandemonium call'd, for there 

He and his rebel potentates were wont, 

A gloomy consistory, to sit immured, ' 

And thence descending in quick raids to ply 

Their devilish arts upon mankind : as when, 

To liken things in heaven to thiiigs on earth 

A pirate chieftain in the Egean lurks 

By Lesbos or its tributary isles. 

And sweeps the ocean from his secret lair. 

Moreover from those dark palatial halls. 

Where fallen gods in synod sate enthroned, 

Invective blasphemies against the saints, 

Exaggerating or inventing ill, 

Cruel, obscure, vindictive, false, malign 

Kose day and night to God : never more loud 

Never more loathsome than when Cesar's crown 

Wreath'd Christian brows, and Satan knew his seat 

Was crumbling underneath its idol weight. 
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" But now the inevitable hour had struck 
Of conflict. Hell's iniquity once more 
Had risen and trembled on the utmost brim. 
Nor -.vj):. it longer possible for ours, 
Wh > J, four thousand years and more had fought, 
Opposing stratagem to stratagem, 
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Manoeuvre to manoeiivre, toil to toU, 

But from the fcocful violence of war 

B}- God's command refraining, not to foel 

A stci-n and holy joy, when now the word 

Came from the height of Zion, by the mouth 310 

Of Suriol, to equip themselves for fight, 

And where the standard of great Michael waved, 

A sheet of ilame athwart the northern heavens, 

To muster their innumerable ranks 

For battle, following where he led the way. 

" But ere tliat burning messenger resum'd 
His station at the foots' lol of God's throne, 
Unarm'd, and unaccompanied, ho pass'd 
(Such is the fearless confidence of love, 
And such amazement fearless love compels— 3.J0 

So Moses stooil unmoved in Pharaoh's court) 
Within the triple v alls of darkness piled 
By Satan round h vast metropolis, 
And through the throng of ruin'd seraphim, 
And lurid cohorts round about them ranged, 
And, s..ddenly amic^ hat couneu hall 
Apparent, for His Lord spake winged , ords : 

" ' Ye fallen incipa lities of heaven, 
Wrath is imp jnt Michael and hs hosts 
Already by cc;,.inand are on their way ^qq 

To cleanse these heavenly regions. Ere the sword 
Drive you and -ours to ignominious flight 
Or worse — ' 
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" But Satan, rising from his throne, 
Scarce m his fury finding words, brake short 
The warning voice of heaven's ambassador 
•Whence art thou, cherub ? Are not heaven's domains 
Sufficient for thy nimble wing, tliat tliou 
Must violate my realm. ? Michiiel, thou sayest,- 
He first, or I, of the ,u diangolic throe ? 
His armies-are they more or less than mine ? 370 

But let him come, with all the hosts of God 
Number'd tenfold.-I fear, I fly him not. 
Whatever it avail in idle peace. 
Love is no equal match for hate in war, 
Nor truth for guile, nor courage for delpair. 
Meanwhile for thy insultant ambassage. 
Until the cohorts of thy frioiuls are driven 
From our imperial battlemonts confused, 

"thin the darkest dungeon they conceal, 
Ciierub, abide in chains, a spy's desert.' jgo 

" So saying, the Arch-fiend stretch'd lu. puissant arm, 
To grasp that fearless spirit, but grasp'd him 
For God around him east His shield of power 
Invisible ; and through them forth he pass'd 
(As once Messiah through the furious crowd 
Of Nazareth pass'd scatheless) through the guards 
Who vainly throng'd his path, and through the naze 

Of bastions— none could stop his way— nor paused 

Until he came within angelic ken 

Of the bright legions now from far and near 390 

Asscmbhng rousd the- hierai-ohal tent 
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Of Michael. Goodly was the sight and brave. 
Far as the eyo could roach, beneath him lay, 
In turms and squadrons and battalions rank'd, 
The armies of the living God. Like light 
Their helmets shone ; like lightnings flash'd their 

swords ; 
While over them their ensigns waved like fire : 
Warriors innumerable, of whom the least 
Thus militant appearing among men 
Would loose the loins of thousands. On the right 400 
Was Gabriel marshalling his endless hosts ; 
Nor less upon the left was Ilaphael's charge ; 
Michael the centre held : while far in front 
Ten thousand times ten thousand chariots blazed, 
And horsemen clad in armour white as snow, 
Who oft to right and left disparting show'd 
The forest of impenetrable spears behind. 

" Straight to those guards of flaming seraphim, 
Where Michael stood alone pre-eminent. 
Directing with his eye, and hand, and spear, 410 

The glorious tryst, sped Suriel and announced 
The scornful answer of the foe : whereat. 
From chief to chief, from armed rank to rank, 
And from brigade to battailous brigade 
Eolling, arose a shout of martial wrath 
Indignant. Thrice it rose, and thrice it fell, 
A mighty wave of multitudinous sound, 
*\jid broke far off amid the troubled stars : 
And, as the latest echoes aanlr, I came 
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From Zion's height, and took, at Oahricl's bock, 
My post upon his distant right reserved. 

" But now, at secret signal from tlio Tlirone, 
Sounded the archangelic trump. Forthwith 
That host of hosts, as by one breath inspired, 
In silence voiceless as the hush of night, 
Moved on with unimaginable speed, " 
Smooth and unbroken (as the peopled earth 
Unjarring and unjarr'd moves evermore 
Along her heavenly orbit), through the realms 
Of light, until frowning before them lay 
OutstretchM in almost limitless extent 
The empyreal kingdom of the prince of hell, 
Immured in gloom, meet ramparts for meet 'foes, 
Walls of what seem'd impenetrable dark. 
Blind fissures yawning here and there betwixt, 
Inviolate, embrasures none above. 
Foundations none below, to mine or scale: 
Nothing to mark where lurk'd the unseen foe; 
No whisper heard within. 
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" Thither arrived 
Michael his legions wide aloof disposed 440 

To search if guarded portal, or ravine. 
Or secret avenue, might tempt approach. ' 
But none appear'd, though twice ten thousand lea-ues 
Each touching each his millions stretch'd; such clomh 
And exhalations had the Apostate Fiend 
(In likeness of the judgment clouds that roll 
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Veiling the Light of Light from creature gaze, 

Though those be pure and these impure and foul) 

Around his throne of evil circumfused. 

But as we stood at gaze, a furnace blast 450 

Kush'd from those bastions forth, and storms of hail, 

As sharp rocks hurl'd from countless catapults, 

With whirlwind fury on our armies smote ; 

Nor intermit*^ i, while above our heads 

Hot clouds of fiery ashes, black as night, 

Discharged their ominous burden : such as once 

Vesuvius travailing in earthquake pour'd 

On Herculaneum's idle battlements. 

And doom'd Pompeii's last; festivities. 

Horrible tempest : but for us that hour 460 

Innocuous, who with instinct's quick surmise 

(So flashes before thought the closing lid 

That guards the apple of the human eye) 

All cover'd by our golden shields received 

Those levell'd thunderbolts ; and on our helms. 

And mail of proof those burning ashes fell 

Harmless as rain, which we beneath us shook — 

Not without scorn. Haply to one who watch'd 

From Pharos or from Egypt's plain it seem'd 

Far in the Northern heavens a nebulous mist 470 

Streak'd with strange fires, which vanish'd as he gazed. 

But, when that terrible Simoom had pass'd, 

No son of light had moved, none crouch'd with fear. 

None counsell'd base retreat. Such lofty strength 

God in the hearts of all infused. And lo, 

Michael stretch'd forth his spear ; and instantly, 
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Quick as the lierhtnino-'s a^^h c . . 

TK. , .1 ='""'"= « «ash, from east to west 

The watchword ran ; and even as we were 

We plunged into those beeth'ng olouds-no thought 

Of dastard terror, though it seem'd as well 

Pluage into Etna's crater. For each one 

His annour, forged of diamond and light 

Made luminous a foothold; and for each' 

rhe breath of his own lips before him clave 
A dubious path, dubious and throng'd with foes 

Who now half hidden, half apparent now, ' 

With arms of darkness in the darkness aim'd 

The. deadly thrusts. Wounds were received ard 



By weapons upon diverse anvils wrought 

Keen, ghastly, fiery wounds. Nor doem 'it strange 4.0 

That smless angels bear some marks of war 

A transient anguish for eternal gain 

Has not the Ki.gofgIory in His hands. 
And feet, and side, prints which eternity 
Will not efface? Why „ot His angel.s ? Is 
The servant greater than his Lord ? Were we 
% heanng and by sight alone to know 
His sympathy with pain ? " 



He laid his hand upon a scar that seam'd 
His forehead, which not unobserved befo'-e 
Only appearVI a line of deeper thought, 
^0 foul disfigurement, but added power 
And more muiestic 
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" This from the furious Moloch's blade, who deem'cl 
With shout of victory and redoubled stroke 
To end our duel ; 1 it Gabriel succour'd me, 
And bore the fiend on his avenging spear 
Back to his cloudy ambush. Few of ours 
In that dread battle but received some sign 
<Jf like endurance, honourable scars, 510 

More precious to the warrior's glistening eye 
Than spoil or jewell'd diadem : and few 
But in extremity of peril owed 
Their safety to a comrade's generous arm. 
Deeds of high courage and renown were wrought, 
And links enwove by stern self-sacrifice 
Brother to brother binding, binding all 
The closer to the Prince of all, whose eye 
Xothing escaped, and whose recording hand 
Wrote every act of loyalty and love 620 

In heaven's unfadincr ajjeless chronicles. 
The war was hand to hand : albeit at times 
The storm-clouds scatter'd by God's breath reveal'd 
A cubic phalanx of the foe, more densely' 
t'mbattled than the guards of Macedon, 
Who for great Philip's greater son subdued 
Wan Persia 'neath the leopard's feet. And then 
Oft have I seen some mighty seraph, arm'd 
In adamantine armour, throw himself 
Into those serried hostile ranks alone, ' R30 

While, following in the path that fiery sword 
Made for itself, others to right and left 
Have dealt their indiscriminate vengeance. Thus 
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Or singly, or in groups, or marshall'd charge, 

As time and place U'M], that conflict raged : 

Millions of flaming spirits on either side. 

And heaven, Avith planetary orbs for towers. 

The ample battle-field. But from the first 

Darkness succumb'd to light : though not one day. 

As mortals reckon days, nor one brief year S-io 

Look'd forth thu sun on the revolving earth 

But seven times seven her annual circuit mark'd. 

The while from battlement to battlement, 

From cloudy lair to lair, from orb to orb, 

From plain to plain of dismal ovorthow. 

The foe borne slowly backward fell. In chains 

My chieftain led Apollyon breathing fire. 

And with him his quaternion body-guard. 

Four angels fiercest of hell's brood, and bound 

After the battle, for worse fate reserved, 559 

These last in fetters by Euphrates' banks ; 

But hurl'd their leader to the abysmal pit. 

To moan his fall with Uziel and his hosts. 

Nor less Michael encounter'd Baaliia 

With Belus and Beelzebub, who drave 

Consentient in tempestuous hurricane 

Their fiery cars against his single might, 

But found the race not always to the swift. 

When, cleaving through their shields and useless helms 

Those twain, our archangelic hierarch qqq 

Smote Baahm as with a stroke of fate 

Inevitable, and dragg'd him from his throne 

Above that fiaraiug chariot, and consign'd 



iNf 



11 

I rmli 



Iff 



202 



THE CHURCH MILITANT. 



[book 



Him, maugre his relentless blasphemies, 

To durance by Gehenna's brazen doors. 

These our sole captives : for the rest our charge 

Was not to capture but to drive them forth 

From that supernal firmament. So God 

Commanded, so His ministers obeyed. 

For, as the trumpet of the jubilee 57^ 

Blown on the height of Zion rang through lieaven, 

Their latest stronghold storm'd, their proud array 

Pierced and transpierced on all sides, and their chiefs 

Staggering with ghastly wounds, and pale with rage, 

While now tlie breath of the Eternal Spirit 

Cleansed all that sulphurous atmosphere, the crowds 

Of those rebellious, gnashing with remorse, 

And inextinguishable pride, were seen 

Driven to the uttermost precincts, that lie 

Betwixt celestial and terrestrial things ; 

While Michael and his peers advancing bore 

Their mangled cohorts down, a hideous rout, 

Falling, like meteors quench'd, from heaven. 
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One province, lost in that disastrous fight, 
Ever by the infernal powers regain'd : 
For, while his armies march'd triumphant on 
To songs of undeclining victory, 
Messiah seal'd the glorious realms they trod 
Against the foes' return. And, in the year 
The apostate Julian breathed his last on earth, 
The rearmost of those ruin'd ones, despite 
The cloudy covert of the Arch-fiend's shield. 
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Was driven from the empyreal regions down 

To lower worlds. And heaven had rest from war. 

" Scarce in the limitless demesnes of space 
Echoing had our triumphal pseans sunk 
To whispers, ere a strange refrain of woe, 
Foreboding ill to dwellers on the earth, 
Rose from the Prescient Spirit ; and, without pause 
Of service, we on God's behalf resumed (joq 

Our stations militant about the saints : 
Nor needless, nor too soon. For Satan now, 
Dislodged from heaven with all his powers accurst, 
Driven headlong, and tormented with quick wounds 
(For not to them were healing leaves of life 
Brought in that battle from the trees that bloom 
Around the lieavenly Zion), urged their flight 
Through the terrestrial firmament, nor stay'd 
Till shrouded by the vaporous skirts of clouds, 
That for seven moons liad hung like ominous death 
Over the frozen regions of the North, 
They cluster'd shivering with despair and shame, 
A ghastly rabblement of angels— small 
And great were there— the mightiest as the least 
Confounded. But as when a stranded bark 
Is beating on the surge-swept rocks, the crew 
Pf,le with near death around their captain throno-, 
Tne while ho schemes some miserable raft 
Only less hopeless than the ravenous waves, 
So they around the lost Archangel flock'd, 
Who, with intensity of stifled rage, 
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Not fear, pallid and trembling, for his time 
He knew was short, lest premuture despair 
Should, ere the fated hour had struck, consign 
Him and his armies to the bottomless pit, 
Opening designs, which on himself aiul them 
With tenfold vengeance should recoil, thus spake : 

Comrades in arms, and in this sore defeat 
Equal companions, sinister this day 
Hath been to us the sword's arbitrament. 
Such is the lot of war. But not the less 
Stands adverse our unconquerable will, 
Against which iron obstinate resolve 
Omnipotence is shatter'd. Friends, herein 
Let us make virtue of necessity. 
The door of mercy hath long since been shut j 
And soon, after a respite pre-ordain'd. 
If rightly' I read the oracles of fate. 
The portals of the vast abysmal deep 
Will open, and the victor hosts of heaven, 
Or heaven's High King Himself descending, drive 
Us from our native light to the dark realms 
Of chaos, there to' abide disconsolate, 
Disown'd of God, disherited of heaven, 
Unless in sooth we make a hell of earth, 
And thus anticipate a lower fall. 
Embracing (our primeval hope) this orb 
Within tlie empire of eternal night. 
Nor call I now a secret consistory 
Of potentates, and seraphim, and thrones : 
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My comrades, be ye all my counsellors- 
Thus much your zeal, your ndth, your sufFerings clai.n. 
^ot wisely has One dee,u'd Alhvise, methinks, 
butter d our weary multitudes to rest 
Midway on this vex'd globe, whose former wrecks 
bliall be forgotten, overlaid with more ■ 
^^or will the hostile legions find their charge 
So hght as their untmiely shouts misdeem 
Much may in brief be done. First let us loose 
The barriers of those Northern floods that chafe 
Around the confines of the Iloman world 
An angry fretting sea, which loosed may'sweep 
Ihat Woman (ye that hear me, understand), 
Her with the starry crown and new-born child 
To utter death. But foiling this,_and this 
Is but the prelude of my last revenge,— 
Our criumphs in the past, and they'hlve been 
Such as have shaken the Eternal Throne 
Have sprung from fighting God with God-like arms • 
^ ow let us counterfeit Himself, Triune. .70 

Comrades, for this I willingly forego 
My solitary regal state supreme, 
And for the common sake of all resign 
My archangelic primacy, and give ° 
My sceptre to another. Which, ye gods 
Which of ye will ascend my throne, and share 
With me its everlasting royalty ?' 

^ " He ask'd, but for a space no whisper broke 
Auc gloomy silence,-such far-shadowhig fears 
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Fulfill'd all hearts,— till Ashtaroth, still sore 
With wounds unclosed and torments unassuaged, 
Groan'd forth, ' If only Baalim were hero !' 

" And Satan, as a prescient god, return'd— 
' Thy prayers shall bo accomplish'd. Baalim 
In the ripe fulness of predestined yeai's 
Shall rise— so fiital oracles ordain— 
Else from the dark abyss : and him I set 
(Vicegerent on my throne, by virtue earn'd, 
Messiah's not unmeet antagonist. 
Subdued and i-isen against subdued and risen, 
And with him thee, my faithful Ashtaroth, 
Indomitable in thy sevenfold might. 
Henceforth my glory is to glorify 
You twain, you only. Let us, three in one. 
If not in essence yet in will triune, 
Triunity of darkness, counterwork 
The Trinity of light. My soul forecasts 
The shadows of the future. Is the cup 
Of vengeance sweet ? Comrades, it shall be fill'd 
Full and for ever to the cruel brim. 
Messiah hath espoused a Bride on earth : 
We will defile that Bride. His Church of old 
Fell easily in our lascivious arms ; 
But this chaste matron, nurtured at the Cross, 
And overshadow'd by the Dove, and school'd 
In suffi-ing, will be far more rigid found : 
Yet not impregnible, we copying Him. 

Doth Hg TOnrlf ilowl-^ 5 e1^...1 ^i- , i 
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And soeretlj ? we must in secret work • 
And patiently? wo patiently must work 

And ifat last within His temple eourts 
His well-beloved, by us betray'd, debaueh'd, 
Decking herself with scarlet, gems, and gold, 
And all the blandishments of harlotry 
Have dalliance with the nations and their kin^^s 
And offer them her honey'd cup of loves, ° 
I>runken herself with sweeter nectarine 
The life-blood of the martyr'd saints of God 
VVere not this vengeance which might soothe our 
pangs 

Here, or in dread Gehenna, to recall P 

Lei. Him chastise as likes Him. Let Him crush 

Our hatred underneath His burning feet. 

We":"t^""":''''^^''''^^- ^^^^'^t amends 
vveie to the injured spouse the worst of ills 

Heap'd on the loathed adulterer ? Likelier far 

Weary and sick at heart of those ing,ate, " ' 

Messiah will foresake thiit ruin'd race 

Them and their tainted home, and leave us here 

Apostate gods of an apostate world.' 

J So spake the lost archangel; and his hosts 
Infatuate on their bucklers clash'd applause. 

"Ah subtlest, snared in thine own subtleties ! 
False spirit, by thine own falsehoods circumvent - 
; ""f ^'"personate ! And deemedst thou 
in thy blind madness to delile the i -Vie 
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Whom from eternity the Fatlier gave 

Affianced consort to His only Son ? 

Defile her ? or, if not defile, destroy ? 

Go, jjly thy devilish arts, thou shalt hut grasp 

An unsuhstantial j'hantom, or at most, f^ 

Polluting more thy loathsome seed, advance 

A harlot to the world's hierarehal throne : 

The Bride is hidden in the wilderness. 

Go, heat thine idol furnace sevenfold, 

And, baffled of the Bride, her children cast 

Into the burning kiln, it shall not singe 

The tender blossom on their cheek ; for lo, 

Walking at large as sons of God with God 

Through fire and fume, their white asbestos robes 

Grow only purer with intenser flame. 750 



" Dead calm before the tempest : a strange hush 
Upon the expectant deep : the winds enchain'd, 
Till from the mystic Israel's tribes the saints 
Were seal'd in secret with the seal of God ; 
And visions of the upper Paradise, — 
Palm-bearing, white-robed multitudes who sin" 
Salvation, pastures of unwithering bloom, 
And fountains of perennial living joy, — 
Drew homeward pilgrim hearts. 'Twas done: 

heaven 
In solemn awe kept silence for a space : 
While now seven angels stood with trumps in hand ; 
And habited in light, as man's High Priest 
Standing before the golden mercy-seat. 
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The Christ, the Angol of the Covenant, 

Offor'd in sacrifice rich fragrant clouds 

Of incense with the struggling prayers of^nints,- 

Tropitious eucharist. But, this rite dv 

The Angel in His golden censer took 

Fire blazing from that altar hearth, and cast 

Earthward the flaming coals, which as they f.ll jja 

Ivindlcd the tempest-charged electric air. 

And the first angel blew his trump ; and lo, 

Forth rushing from the Xorth a hailstorm burst 

Upon the Roman earth, and fire and ice 

(More terrible than that which smote the pride 

Of Egypt at the beck of Amram's son) 

Fell mix'd with blood. Nor long delay : for now 

The second angel sounded, and forthwith 

A mountain, belching lava streams and smoke, 

Torn from its dark foundations, slowly sank ' 730 

Into the angry seas, and dyed their waves 

With ruddy fires. And lo, an ominous star, 

As the third trumpeter his clarion blew. 

Sloped through the startled firmament and fell, 

Bitter as wormwood, in the crystal springs : 

Whence after flow'd not life, but death. ^But, ere 

This plague was past, the fourth celestial watch 

Sounded his boding cornet, and behold 

The sun and moon endured dismal eclipse, 

And through the heavens a third part of the stars 790 

Grew pale: while flying with disastrous wing 

An eagle cleft the troubled sky and scream'd' 

Its triple dirge prophetic, Woe, Woe, Woe ! 
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"Like buried Nineveh, or Carthage, Eome 
Had sunk for ever underneath these plagues, 
But on the verge of ruin, as forecast 
By Satan, Baalim, heal'd of his wound. 
In likeness of a ravenous beast of prey, 
Kising from the abysmal waters, ranged 
The desolated shores, ten-horn'd, ten-crown'd, 800 

And on his heads the names of blasphemy : 
To b'm the dragon tender'd all his power. 
While sevenfold Ashtaroth, with beauty smirch'd 
In battle, but with undecaying wiles. 
Couching his fell designs in lamb-like guise. 
Sent through all lands his legionary spirits, 
And led the shepherds of the silly sheep 
BUndfold, and blinding others, to adore 
The beast whose deadly wound was heal'd, and make, 
By his perfidious miracles beguiled, 810 

A bestial vocal image, who as God 
Upon the altar seated in God's house, 
Holding the keys of Peter, should receive 
The homage of the world. Thus Phoenix-like 
On the rent walls and smoking towers of Kome, 
In hideouj mimicry of Him who built 
His church on Salem's crumbling battlements. 
The Arch-adversary for iiis harlot bride 
Builded a mystical metropolis, 

The haunt of devils, Babylon the great, 820 

Whence in her pride and pomp she might allure 
The nations, as the peerless queen of heaven, 
Mother and mistress of all lands. Alas 
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For mfserable Christendom ! The East 
Gloom'd underneath the shadow of „„g„„, 

^eulptured, or cast, or pictured: and th.M-;t 
Brave out Olynnpian deities to- instate 
Angel, and samts within their vacant shrines 
Blasphem,ng God and them at once. Meanwhile 
A|.ollyo„, otherwise Abaddon eali'd 

^)"o sank with Baalim, equal in crime, 

l^or had ■„ the abj-ss „„le„r„.d reven..; 

Oped, when his chains wore loo.ed, the Infen,,, pi,. 

Fom whence, as from a furnace, flcry smol ' ' 

Koe^darenm, the terrestrial firmament; 
And locust !eg,„„s ,-,,„;„„ ,„^.,,j ^^_^ • 

^ one such before or after them, swarm'd fcr^h 

I-».battle. from the wilds of Araby, 

And w,th their lion teeth and scorpion sti„.s ' 
Tomented them that dwelt upon t'e earth' ,„ 

Pass d e^ the s.xth prophetic trumpet clangM, ' 

And the four sp.rits, Apollyon's fourfold guL 
Bo ndm Euphrates, by command were 1 OS 

Myiiads of mynads, turms of horse, twice told 
In »lph„r clad and hyacinth and fil-e, ' 

Over the devastated earth which shook 

i>eneath their trampline- but tl,„, t , 

Were i>,>f . . ' '^''**' "''"SO names 

VVere „„t engraven in the book of life, 

I., foul .dolatries and endless lusts "" 

And devilish incantations lived and died. 
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" The roots of fairest bloorn lie sometime hidden 
The deepest underneath the soil ; the stones • 
Of purest crystal are from gloomiest mines : 
The tenderest pearls arc won from roughest seas : 
A.nd stars of colours dipp'd in Iris' vats 
Beam from unfathomable distances, 
Ere they disclose their radiance. And when night 
Hung darkest o'er the struggling Church, — when faith 
Was weary wrestling, not with heathen foes, [SfiO 

But, mystery of mysteries, with her 
Wlio claim'd allegiance as the Bride of Christ, — 
When Satan and his fellow-fiends devised 
Daily new tortures, and relentless scythes 
Mow'd swaths of martyrs in the Alpine glens, — 
When fronting all the powers of Antichrist 
Christ's feeblest braved their fiercest, — then and there 
Were vessels fashion'd for iV xster's use 
Of unexampled beauty and t. ^ .oe 870 

Beyond all price. The Comforter was there, 
And in His tender ministries we learn'd 
Patience and grace not dream'd of hitherto. 
Angels hung clustering round an infant's sleep ; 
And seraphs waited for a child's response ; 
And legions watch'd who deem'd themselves alone. 
Love bafllcd hate ; and never a trembling lamb 
Was from the Heavenly Shepherd's bosom torn. 
Eternity irradiated time : 

A Fathei-'s smile outweigh'd earth's myriad powers ; 
A Saviour's love w as country, kith, and home ; [880 
The weakest, in the Spirit's might, were strong. 
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Ah! brother, there are tales of secret grace 
Written in heaven, whinh shall «„«• iT 
With tears of jo, hereafter """'""•^'^'^"^ 

Werenu.her.ofrehnkeand;';\l7^^ 
And even as Rome in her infl^tuate pride ■ 

Vaunted the last faint witnesses were crush'd, 
Lo from the heavens descended One whose fa e 
Shone as the sun, cloud-mantled, rainbow-crowM soo 
And se H,s fiery right foot on the sea. ' ' 

H.S left on earth, and with His lion voice 

Wakzng far thunders in the clouds that hun. 

Arou.a the throne of judgment, swareb,H-. 
Who hves .or ever and for ever, time 

As meted on His chart, should be no more 
Save on,, till the great archangel blew ' 
The latest trumpet of the seven, and then 
The mystery of God should be complete. 

Who deem, because the Word as man's Hi^h PHest 
Wzth,, the Holiest Sanctuary abide3, ° ' 

That^never, as before His days of fle«h, 
He, Omnipresent, as in heaven, on earth 

Reveals His glory to the sons of men 

Or angels. Show'd He not Himself to Saul 

Of Tarsus, as he near'd Damascus' gates ? 

And fell not John in Patmos at His f.etP 
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And wlien unhappy Salem sank, as sinks 

The blood-red sun in clouds of fiery storm, 

Came He not in His royalty descending, 

Smiting His foes, and rescuing His own 

According to His word ? Nor otherwise 

When dragon ensigns fled before the Cross, 

The Incarnate Lamb, beaming His beams of wrath, 

Was present in the awful strife. And now 

What time this last confederacy of hell 

Was stricken to the heart, He stood and cried, 

'By man, but not by us unseen, unheard. 920 

" That Morning Star, herald of dawn, diffused 
Its radiance on all lands and distant isles. 
Nor, brother, least on thine. Never again 
Such midnight darkness whelm'd the earth. Far 

streaks 
Of glory flush'd the heavens. Yet not the less 
The powers of hell conspired to dim or quench 
The God-enkindled flame. But stifled here. 
The bright fire burst forth there in tenfold strength. 
And when with better augury they breathed 
Over the toilworn Church a sultry heat, 980 

Mephitic, somnolent, the winds of God 
Rushing tempestuous, and with lightnings wing'd, 
Scattered the deadly sloth. For now appear'd. 
Emerging from the heavenly sanctuary. 
Seven angels, clad in priestly robes of white, 
Each holding in his hand a golden vase, 
Eull of the wrath of God. These as they pour'd 
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Forth from their fiery censers one hy one, 
~ Tho earth was smitten by a noisome plague, 
The sea became a pool of stagnant gore, 
The rivers and the fountains flow'd with blood. 
The old Eui^hratcs dwindled in its bed 
And ran a puny stream a child might wade 
While spirits malignant, by hell's triad urged 
Sped forth, gathering the nations and their kiUs 
lo Armageddon's battle-field. The while 
Another angel, flying in mid-heaven, 
Preach'd as he flew to every tribe and tongue 
I^vangel tidings of eternal love. 
And on from watch to watch adown the streets 
t>l Zion pass'd the cry, ' Arise, behold 
The Bridegroom cometh,' and the virgins rose 
Who for long hours had slept, and trimm'd their 
lamps 

And ready stood, waiting their Lord's return. 

" Thus, brother, have I at thy suit retraced, 
ihough but in briefest retrospect, the fic^ht 
The militant Church hath foughten. Nor remains 
Save that the latest censer of God's wrath 
Be pour'd into the aerial firmament 
Ere the shout echoes round the startled world 
' Great Babylon is fallen !' and the Prince 
Leads forth His armies with triumphal palms 
And hymning Hallelujahs, while His foes 
Are crush'd before Him, and Himself assumes 
Ihe sceptre of His rightful universe." 

T 2 
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So Oriel spake ; and while ho spake mine eye 
Moved not from reading his ; such glorious thoughts, 
Passing his own angelic tongue to' express, 
Were written on his countenance. The more 
He spake to me, the more I long'd to know. 
And fain methought had listen'd on and on 
In raptured audience evermore. But now 
After sweet interval in which he touch'd 
The light chords of what seem'd a golden lute. 
And to spontaneous gushing melodies 
Sang from heaven's psalter one of those refrains 
Whose faint far echo ravish'd David's soul ;— 
This ended, he turn'd to me and besought, 
As he had open'd things unknown by me, 
I would vouchsafe his earnest suit, and tell 
What he had watch'd and guarded from without 
But knew not from within,— my spirit's life 
From its first dawn to noon : this he besought 
With such unfeign'd hu. ulity, such grace. 
Making it easy to refuse or grant, 
That all my bosom open'd to his love, 
So fai- as one may know another. Depths 
There are in all no creature eye can read, 
Sacred to God. But, as I told him all 
That love may ask of perfect confidence, 
Our hearts were knit for ever. I henceforth 
Had claims on him who thus drank in my words, 
A mute rapt listener. As the astronomer. 
Who on the starry heavens the livelong night 
Has gazed unwearied, in the dewy dawn 
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Returning homeward, plucks a simple flower, 
Primrose, or cowslip, or anemone, 
And in its tender beauties peering finds 
More calm deligl.t than in those mighty orbs 
With all their pendent satellites: so then 
My guardian with an elder brother's joy 
Rested upon me in his love, the while 
I told the humble story of my heart. 

How long might there elapse of earthly time 
As thus upon that mountain range we sate 
Communing, I knew not. But suddenly 
A clear deep musical sound about us breathed, 
Like to a silver trumpet blown far off. 
From rocks to distant rocks reverberate. 
As though the hills, instinct with harmony 
Themselves were live and vocal. And my guide 
Sprang to his feet, and gazed intently' and Ion- 
Upon the blissful Paradise that smiled 
Beneath us, while a flush of eager joy 
Crimson'd his cheek, and quick words from his lips 
Dropp'd hurriedly,-" Brother, this is the first 
Of the three trumpet signals fore-announced, 
That usher in the long-expected close. 
The first portends our tryst on yonder plains ; 
The second, our ascent beneath the sword 
Of Gabriel to the confines of the earth • 
The third, the Bridal of the Lamb. But now 
ThcY need our presence yonder. Let us go.'» 
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So saying, again ho took my hand in his ; 
And swifter than the light of morn we pass'd 
Down from those airy battlements, and soon, 
Albeit the intervening space was far 
As Atlas from the snowy Himalays, 
llejoin'd the multitudes of the redecm'd 
"NVith angels intermingled, rapidly 
From every distant realm of Paradise 
Within what seem'd one endless vale of flowers 
iVssembling, joy in every bounding step 
And love past utterance stamp'd on every brow. 
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MYSTEiix of love, whose simplest signs 
Are hierogl^-pliics of anotlier tongue 
Love only can interpret, from a babe's 
First smile of joyance at its mother's voioc, 
To the warm ruddy glow of frostless age ; 
A web of heavenly warp and earthly woof; 
Affections twined, and intertwined ; gold threads 
Woven, unwoven, and again rewove ; 
Links riveted, and loosc;n'd, and relink'd, 
Imperishable all, ,,hat shall I say ? 
How speak of tlue In language worthy thee ? 
My spirit is willing, but my flesh is weak. 
1 see thee through a glass but darkly,— beams 
From the great Fontal Orb of love, which shone, 
Fre the foundations of the heavens were laid, 
Self-luminous, self-centred, self-contaiu'd, 
In its own increate immensity, 
Perfect, incomprehensible, Triune ; 
But which in fuhiess of the age of ages 
liiake effluent ibrth, the exuberance of life 
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Croativo, till the univorso of tilings 

Iloso luulornoath the hand of God, instinct 

With Ilia own na' are, sinless, undefiled ; 

And, when foreseen hut not the less ahhorr'd 

Evil arose from good, and cast its pall, 

Tiie pall of death, over the hirth of life, 

Which, not one ray of glory (piench'd or dimm'd, 

Ceasetl not to shine, immutably the same. 

Through clouds of judgment and quick flames of wrath 

Op worlds perplex'd with tempest. Holy love, 30 

Which out of that corrupt creation deignedst 

To build a new creation incorrupt, 

And link thyself thereto by sinless bands 

Incarnate, that Godhead to manhood join'd. 

And through mankind to all material worlds 

(Wondrous espousals), might at hist present 

His chosen Bride in virgin white array 'd 

Before the Eternal Throne : — how shall I speak 

Thy fulness, who can scarce conceive thy least ? 

IIow gaze upon the sun, when one bright beam 40 

Dazzles my feeble sight ? Spirit of love, 

Hear me, who humbly supplicate thine aid ; 

That which is gross in me, etherealize ; 

That which in me is carnal, spiritualize ; 

That which is eartldy, elevate to heaven ; 

The weak enable, and the dark illume. 

Till love, which is of God, abides in me, 

And I abide in God, for God is love. 

Oh, precious foretaste of the feast at hand ! 
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Oil, blessed proliWtion of tlio dran^'litri eo 

Of everlasting joy ! Wl.on I return'd 

With Oriel from our lonely mountiiin wutch 

To that fast-fiiling vale of Paradise, 

Who first of all those white-robed multitudes 

Should greet me, but my own, my sainted wife,— 

Her spirit like mine dismantled of the flesh, 

But radiant with the likeness of her Lord ; 

Our infant cherubs clinging to her skirts, 

The mother with the children (how not so ?) ; 

And by her one v,!.om I had seen, but scarce SO 

Kcmembcr'd, till his grateful smile revived 

The memory of his watch the night I died? 

My wife— yet deem not by that name, her soul 

Had not put off its earthly, and put on 

Its heavenly. In a moment I was 'ware 

She was for ever altogether mine ; 

Not spouse, but what is symbolized by spouse; 

Not consort, but what consort typifies ; 

The meaning now made fact ; the ideal here 

Transparent in our real unity ; ^^ 

A reflex glory' and image of myself; 

An help meet for me in the house of God. 

Oh, never in her loveliest on earth 

Of bud or bloom appear'd she lovely' as now ; 

Nor ever had I loved her as this hour. 

When hanging on my neck, as she was wont, 

She look'd up with her tender pleading face. 

And sobb'd for very ecstasy, not grief, 

" My husband ! " This was all, but this was heaven. 
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Nor was there longer interval for muse, 80 

Ere Gabriel with a royal retinue, 
Passing, as so it chanced, adown those ranks, 
Amid those princely hierarchs a prince, 
Advanced to meet us : — majesty of rule 
Engraven on his awful broAv and mien, 
Temper'd with grace ; and military power, 
Mix'd with such gentleness as might beseem 
The Bridegroom's friend. With open hand and heart 
He hail'd us, and to Oriel spalce, and said, 
" Yonder midway, where trends towards the right 00 
This happy vale, brother, assign thy group. 
Till the next trumpet sound. The time is short." 

So saying he pass'd, he and his gorgeous suite. 
And as he said, we did. Whither arrived 
I stood a brief space gazing right and left, 
FulfilPd with joy. Far as the eye could roach, 
Stretch'd that illimitable valley, named 
In flowery Paradise the Vale of Flowers : 
For here whatever Eden's walks could boast 
Of fair or fragrant, asphodel or rose, loo 

Lily or orange bloom, or citron fruit. 
Myrrh, spikenard, cinnamon, or frankincense, 
Grew in tenfold luxuriance unsurpass'd, 
Fearlessly opening to that crystal light 
Its perfume and its purity. But now 
I^or flower nor fruit could fix the lingering eye : 
For here in numbers without number flock'd 
The saints of every agu ; the Bride was here. 



IX.] 



THE BEIDAL OF THE IAMB. 



2S3 



and hi 


^art 


riglit 


90 


ort." 




uite. 





Clothing herself with light ; no bower of bliss 

But hither sent its blessed habitants : no 

So shrill the archangel's clarion rang through heaven. 

They came in multitudinous throngs ; but soon 
Celestial order reign'd, nor one appear'd 
But necessary where he stood, albeit 
Wide gaps were here ^ there discernible, 
Eoom, as I deem'd, for struggling saints on earth, 
We without them not perfect. Eut behold, 
More frequent every moment wei-e the shouts 
Along the victor armies, welcoming 
Saints newly' arrived from earth. F°or now their foes, 120 
Knowing they stood upon the brink of fate, 
Eedoubled their blind rage. Disguise was not : 
The dust instead of water drank in blood ; 
And fiery persecution in all lands 
Lit up the lurid flames of hell. The whole 
Creation in birth-pangs travail'd and groan'd ; 
While Satan inly tortured, with a fiend's 
Dai:k jealousy contemplating the power 
Of Baalim and envious Ashtaroth, 

Though by himself advanced, as yet subserved 130 

Their banded domination. Antichrist, 

AH hollow subterfuges cast aside, 

Usurp'd the throne of Christ. And there was woe 

Intense, insufferable, such as earth 

Saw never, such as heaven shudder'd to see. 

For as these tidings came, and every hour 

Disclosed some new atrocity of crime, 
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The language of all hearts, angels and saints, 

Thrilling with cries of martyr'd innocents, 

Swell'd in one tide of prayer adown that vale, no 

And clomb the highest heavens — " Arise, Lord ! 

Arise, O God of vengeance, show Thyself! 

Make bare Thine aiiii, and hft Thy glittering spear! 

Awake, awake, Almighty One ! How long 

Shall the ungodly triumph, and Thy foes 

Trample Thy heritage beneath their feet ? 

How long. Eternal, tarriest Thou ? Arise ! 

Jehovah, God of vengeance, show Thyself!" 

And He, whose ear is never heavy, heard ; 
And He, who never slumbers, woke. But yet IJO 

A transitory pause, a breathing space, 
A silence terrible as sound before, 
Until a cry of anguish and alarm 
Eose from the lowest vaults of Tartarus, 
" Alas ! the dreadful day of wrath is come." 

It pass'd, and silence reign'd. And far and near 
Messiah's Presence, though unseen, was felt 
Amongst us, shedding secret power on all. 
Angels on saints, and saints on angels look'd 
Expectant ; when lo, Gabriel by command ICC 

Put to his lips the trump of God, and blew 
A blast so long and clear and musical. 
That none drew breath until its echoes ceased. 
And straightway, even as we were, we rose 
(So rises from an Alpine vale the mist 
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At daybreak by the golden sun allured) 
Self.poised, or ratlier by the Spirit upborne 
luto that ambient atmosphere of light, 
Angels and principalities and thrones 
Mingling and ministrant. Slowly we rose 
Towards the upper gates of Paradise, 
Gates of pellueid pearl, which as we near'd 
Seem'd to dilate themselves, the while our hosts, 
Myriads abreast, pass'd through them singing songs 
Of irrepressible joy, or friend with friend 
Sweetly communing. Eagerly I ask'd 
Of her, who like a sunbeam moved beside me, 
What had befallen our sweet lambs, since I 
Their shepherd left them in the wilderness 
These many years ; for years I found had flown, 
While I, unconscious of their flight, had hung 
On Oriel's lips, or follow'd where he led. 
Let it suflSce that all had faithful stood, 
Much tried, much toihng, but all leal and true, 
And childi-en's children walking as they walk'd. 

Thus all along that bright ravine we moved, 
Expanded to what seem'd an hundredfold 
Its former breadth, upon our easy march 
Ascending, nor too swiftly for the flight 
Of the innumerable babes, that swell'd 
That vast procession of the sons of God, 
And with their innocent rapture woke new joy 
In all. But now, this zone of mist traversed, 
Forth issuing from its roseate avenue 
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Into the open firmament we pass'd, 

And unimpeded held our way, — as though 

That nebulous belt of stars, that girdles heaven, 

Were seen moving among the other orbs. 

And with a closer cincture bindincr earth. 

How diverse from my last descent, alone 

With Oriel and his courier seraphim, 

Down this celestial roadway, to a world 

I knew not, lit with passing splendours ! Now 

It seem'd as heaven itself were scaling heaven 

For love, not war. 
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But half remains untold. 
While thus along the star-paved firmament 
The Bride, awaken'd from the holy rest 
Of ages, hasten'd to her mother earth, 
There to assume her hymeneal robes, 
And, with the residue of God's elect 210 

Made perfect, wait the advent of her Lord, 
Himself the Bridegroom on the right of power, 
Where in the heaven of heavens He sate embosom'd, 
Eose in His awful Majesty, and deign'd 
Ascend the chariot of Omnipotence, 
Borne onward by cherubic shapes. 



As when 
To the lone seer, by Chebar's waves exiled, 
There came dense cloud and whirlwind from the North, 
And fiery wreaths of flame, fold within fold, 
And brightness as of glowing amber round 220 
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Those living creatures iaoxpressible, 

Of human form apparent, chid with wings 

Of Seraphim, like burning coals of fire 

Or lamps or lightnings flashing to and fro, 

Straight moving where the Spirit wiU'd : beneatli 

Wheels rush'd, set with innumerable eyes, 

Wheel within wheel of beryl, and instinct 

With One pervading Spirit ; and overhead 

The firmamei^t of crystal, terrible 

In its transparent brightness stretch 'd : they rose -'HO 

And lo, the rushing of tlieir wings appear'd 

The roll of mighty waters, or the shout 

Of countless multitudes : but, when the voice 

Of God above them sounded eminent, 

Straightway they stood and droop'd their awful wings ; 

And far above the firmament, behold 

The likeness of a sapphire throne ; and there. 

Mysterious presage of the Incarnate, shone 

The likeness of a Man. Human He was 

In every lineament, yet likest God, 

Flame-girdled, like a sardine stone afire, 

Pure bright amid impenetrable dark, 

Insufferably radiant, till it wrote 

Mercy's great symbol on the clouds of wrath, 

And with its arch of soften'd rainbow hues, ' 

Gold, emerald, and vermilion spann'd the throne. 

Thus came He to that solitary seer. 
But who of men or angels can relate 
His coming with the sanctities of hoavon, 
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This day of His espousals ? Such estate 2.j0 

And pomp and presence, as might best comport 

With Filial Majesty, Supreme, Divine, 

Were round about Him pour'd. Eternal love, 

Rejoicing in its well Beloved, breathed 

Nev? raptures o'er His blessed countenance ; 

While in His Father's glory and His own, 

By thousand times ten thousand ministries 

Attended, through the holiest heaven of heavens 

He came, and through the multitudinous maze 

Of jubilant constellations. But, or ever 2G0 

His armies, following underneath the sign 

Of Michael's archangelic standard, touch'd 

The confines of the sun's crystaUine sphere 

Earthward descending, on the other side 

The hosts of the redeem'd, by Gabriel led, 

Advancing from the opposite aspect, 

Not without songs of triumph heard far off. 

Stood on what seem'd the nether edge of space 

Bordering earth's airy firmament. So stood 

Israel aforetime, from the ocean depths 270 

Emerging, by the clouds of spray baptized, 

Beside the marge of Idumea's sea, 

And sang the song of Moses to the sound 

Of Miriam's timbrel, or disposed themselves 

In loose array along those hoary rocks 

Fretted by waves, which here and there cast up 

The bodies of their late blaspheming foes. 

Not otherwise that hour nor with less joy 

We, all invisible to mortal sight, 
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Wappd the circling: earth W pole to polo, 

A tlun pure veil of di^ernbodiod spirits, 
Cearcol, less subtle tl.„ 

^shevelld streaming from a comet's brow. 

I ;ri • ^'"' "^^' '^'"^^^* «*- «^"-« on undimm'd,) 
And nearmg „ovv our birth-land, at a word ^ 

That w.th electric speed circled the globe, 

Bore downward through the realms of air (as once 

The lambent fiery tongues of Pentecost 

Feu ^straight from heaven) .here waited each the 

Once sown in weakness, to be raised in power. 
The motion was as thought. Howbeit nor I 
Nor any, lost one moment's consciousness. ' 
I was a village churchyard where I lighted, 
My wife, my babes, beside me, on the left 
My parents, and my chasten'd sister's spirit 
Our angel guardians hanging on our steps ' 
But, even as we touch'd the solid earth. " 
The Lord Himself descended with a shout 
Loud as of torrent floods, into mid-heaven'. 

Of dazzhng glory. And at His command 
The vo,ee of Michael, like the knell of doom, 
Broke on the slumbers of a guilty world, 
And on the last conspiracies of hell. 
And flashes of incessant lightnings ;rapp'd 
Ihe incandescent sky from East to West 
Where ni,Ht was, making night itself as Loon. 
And where wa. day, blinding the sun with hVhf 
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A thunder sound, but no articulate words ; 

A lightning glory, but no lineaments 310 

Apparent to the habitants of earth, 

Save on the hills of Zion, where the tribes 

Of Israel, gather'd from all lands and seas, 

Heard what the nations heard not, and beheld, 

Astonied, Him whom they had pierced ; — as onco 

To Saul, alone of all that stricken band, 

His persecuted Lord appear'd and spake. 

But now Gabriel a third time blew his trump, 

Given him from the celestial sanctuary 

Against this Bridal hour. And in a glimpse, 320 

In the individual twinkling of an eye, 

The ground, on which we stood, trembled and clave j 

And I, a sense of rapture like new life 

Through every limb discoursing, found myself 

Apparell'd in celestial robes, what once 

Was mortal clothed in immortality, 

What was corrupt in incorruption lost. 

So were all clad. But angel whispers now 

Spake welcomes scarcely audible ; for still 

The echoes of the Bridal trump rang out, 330 

And still the Bridegroom's voice resounded, and 

Straightway, as if the altar of the earth 

Exhaled one cloud of incense, we rose up 

Towards the sapphire throne ; but scarce had risen. 

Ere thousand times ten thousand living saints. 

Changed and transfigured, from all lands and seas, 

Like Enoch and Elias, without death 

Achieving dcathlcsti life, translaiud rose 
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And swell'd our soaring multitudes, and fill'd 
V hate'er was wanting to the Bride, Bel.old 
ihe Church of tl>e Firstborn at last complete! 
The while, with Hallelujahs on our lips 
^WI on and on towards the throne we swept 
Ihrough the aerial regions, every eye 
L'ent on the King, and every instant rich 

^Vith new delights; until Hi. hosts and ours 
beem d two fraternal armies edge to edge 
Approaching, nothing save His car of fire 
Flashing prismatic flames betwixt. As when 
(If such celestial mysteries may bear 
Earthly comparison, nor suffer loss), 
Emergent from his eastern couch, the sun 
Pours forth at last his horizontal beams 
Between two banks of clouds, above, below, 
llubied with light, a flood of golden day, 
Till closing round his chariot they imbibe 
Tlie full effulgence of his ardent wheels 
Leaving the hills in gloom : so clustering round 
Messiah, who descended from His throne 
To greet us, as the bridegroom greets the bride 
Love omnipresent, inexpressible, 
^I'^^^^oming all as each, and each as all,- 
We from His smile drank in beatitude! 
Beyond all words to picture. But what more 
Beloll us m those high aerial realms 
Was closely mantled from unholy gaze. 

Eaiih trembled at the sudden night. The Bride 
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Was not. They souylit her, but she was not found ; 

And for a space in mute amaze men ask'd 

Each of his fellow, wliere were those they loathed, 370 

Yet loathing fear'd ? But soon far other scenes 

Engross'd all hearts : for lo, great liiihylon 

Trembled, as smitten with the curse of God, 

And fell in ruinous heaps, and sank, as sinks 

A millstone in the mighty waters, down 

Into a dreadful chasm of fire, whieh oped 

Beneath her battlements, while overhead 

The' sky rain'd burning sulphur, till the smoke 

Of her great torment clomb into the heavens ; 

And all her merchants, standing far aloof, S80 

Bewail'd her, casting dust upon their heads. 

But not on Satan and his jjeers that hour 

The ; rath-beam fell : whereat greatly rejoiced 

The rebel triad, and, embolden 'd more 

By what had cow'd less than infernal pride, 

From every shore their thronging armies drew, 

Weening to' erect, where Zion's temple stood, 

The throne of wickedness, and set thereon 

The proud son of perdition, in whose bieast 

They three might tabernacle, as the Areh-fiend, 390 

Sole monarch, once in wretched Judas dwelt. 

There was a sound of weeping on the slopes 
Of Zion, not the children's hungry cry, 
Or wail of women over slaughter'd babes, 
Or the loud groans of linked prisoners, 
Albeit the eagles of dostruction swoon'd 
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Wliocling in ever nearer circles o'er 
Kinnianucl's lan.l. Their hour was not ynt oomo. 
But all the air I)rcathecl sadness. SoI)s and si-hs, 
Vainly suppross'd, were heard :.i every homo. ° 
A nation was in tears. For they had seen 
Tlieir Prince the Lord of glory, und had heard 
Iliin saying, " I am Jesus, whom ye pierced," 
And, pierced themselves, in bitterness of .soul 
l^Fourn'd for Him, as men mourn an only son, 
IMourning in solitude ; or, if they met, 
None to his fellow spalco except in sighs, 
And smiting on his hreast would go his way. 
But one among them moved, of nobler mi.Mi 
Veiling in mortal guise immortal power. 
And like another Baptist bow'd all hearts, 
Priests, people, parents, children, as one man, 
Till, gazing on the cross their fathers rear'd, 
Israel beheld the Crucified and lived. 
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Such things were wrought on earth. TJnt who of 
saints 
Or seraphs may with chasten'd reverence 
Disclose what holy mysteries ensued 
Within the veil, when now the rest withdrawn 
Past earshot, not beyond angelic view, 
Retiring till their robes and wings and crowns 
Appear'd as hangings wov'n of richest dyes 
Star-spangled, like the temple curtains twined 
With purple, crimson, blue, and gleaming formg 
Cherubic curiously traced in gold, 
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The Briilcgroom mot the Briclo alone? Ilimscli' 

111 glorified humanity supreme, 

Incarnate Litjht: and she like Him in glory, 

No spot or wrinkle on her holy brow, 

No film upon her robes of dazzling white, 

Most beautiful, most glorious : every saint 480 

Perfect in individual perfectness ; 

And each to each so fitly interlink'd, 

Join'd and compact, their countless millions soom'd 

One body by One Spirit inspired and mo\od, 

The various members knit in fiiultless grace, 

The feoblest as tiio strongest necessary. 

Nor schism, nor discord, nor excess, nor lack ; 

The Ideal of all beauty realized. 

The Impersonation of delight and love. 

And the Lord look'd on her ; and in His Eye 4 lo 

Beam'd admiration infinite, Divine. 

She was His chosen, His elect. When cast 

Abroad a foundling infant in her blood. 

Hers was the time of love: no eye but His 

Had pity : but He took her to His heart, 

And nurtured -Al her helpless infancy, 

And taught her gentle childhood, uiiU at latfc 

Betroth'd her virgin beauty to Himself, 

And, being that another claim'd her life, 

Had with His heart's blood ransom'd her from death. 

For her descending from His throne to die, [ jso 

And re-ascending to prepare her home, 

Had ;r -n her tender maidenhood to lono- 
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For this cliasto firidal. Now His time was come ; 

And all hor coy ami childish biiahfulneBd 

Had ripcn'd into womanly reserve. 

Pure and intense aU'eetion o'er her threw 

A veil of soften'd light. To share llis throne 

Was little in her eyes, whoso glory' it was 

To hear Ilim whisper, " My beloved is Mine," 460 

To lean upon Ilis hosom, and reflect 

The sunshine of His everlasting joy. 

And still Ho look'd on her ; and silently 
Drank in her beauty, as once Adam look'd 
On Eve, till underneath His searching Eye, 
Conscious of loving, confident of love. 
Quick flushes of delight sufrus(;d her heart 
And shed new charms about her, when it seem'd 
(I speak of heavenly things in earthly Avords) 
As if He drew her nearer to Himself, 470 

And folded her to His Eternal breast. 
And spake to her, and said, " My love, My dove, 
My beauty be upon thee. Thou art Mine. 
Thou art all fair. There is no spot in thee." 

When in the nether Paradise Ho stamp'd 
Me with the impress of His gaze of love, 
My cup, methought, ran over, nor could hold 
Another crystal joy. But now His Spirit 
Empower'd my spirit to receive new streams 
Of gladness, which from all sides flow'd on me. ISO 

Tlie throbbing pulses of the Bride's gre.at heart 
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Seem'd from il.e joy, that courseJ through every vein, 

logather new intensity of life, 

While glowing, lilce the morning sky, she blush'd 

iieneath the sun-smile of His holiness, 

^ho look'd on her, revealing evermore 

^ew wonders of unfathomable grace 

Graee blent with glory, tenderness with truth 

Light without shade of dark, love without end. 

Wife of the Lamb, known only by His name : 4^0 
Oh iinite image of the Infinite : 
Oh holy creaturehood, perfect at last- 
Oh true Self raised to true unselfishness, 
Living for Him alone, who is thy life, 
All and in all for Him as He for God' 

But now, at secret signal from Himself 
The saints dispersing, like a golden cloud 
Of mcense blown among the orange groves 
In twos or threes, or groups, as liked them'best. 
He walking in the midst, to each and all 
Most aflfkble and most accessible, 
Held converse: and the angels g'atber'd round, 
Kejoicing greatly for the Bridegroom's joy 
And soon at His permissive voice disposed' 
And piled the banquet of His love with fruita 
And nectar from ambrosial vines distill 'd. 

Then first, for interval ere this was nono 
Turning I look'd upon my wife to read 
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My immortality of bliss in hers 

Eoflec.edO my God, the glad surprise 

Ihou hadst prepared for us ! Never in thou-ht 

Or dream or waking vision had such bloom, ° 

As I in her, and she in me beheld, 

Floated across our meditative eye! 

Our spiritual body was the same in type, 

In face and form and fashion, as on earth. 

Yet not the same.-transfigured : suited this 

For the quick motions of the new-born spirit 

As that for all the functions of the flesh • 

Obedient to our faintest wish, as was 

Sometime the disembodied soul; yea, more 

So willingly responsive, that it woke 

Wish to exert, where exercise itself 

Was pleasure. Would I speak, my tongue was fain ; 

And language copious, yet precise and clear 

Embracing all the loftiest thoughts enshrined 

In all earth's dialects, flow'd from my lips 

Spontaneously, catching the finer tints 

Of mingled light and shade, like photographs 

Of contemplation. Would I touch my harp, C30 

Ihe very touch was music, and enticed 

Melodious words. The opening eye drank in 

Such scenes of beauty, and the listening ear 

Such trancing harmonies, audience and sight 

Seem'd sweet necessity. Or would I move, 

Volition, without wings, or nimble tread 

Of footsteps, wafted my aerial form , 

Swifter tliau sunbeams glance from East to West 
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Whithersoe'er I would, as mortals move 
Their hand or foot by motion of swift thought. 
A body meet for heaven, as that for earth j 
One from the other nascent : that the root, 
This the fair flower : even as the hyacinth, 
With its pavilion of green leaves, and wealth 
Of blossom and rose-tinted petals, springs 
From a dull dismal bulb, which none wlio saw, 
And knew not of its latent power, could dream 
The cradle of such loveliness, yet each 
Meet for its home, for the rain-nurtured soil,- 
And the soft kisses of the playful air ; 
And each to each indissolubly join'd. 
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And when instinctively we raised our eyes 
From contemplation of the heavenly forms, 
Now ours for ever, to the Prince we loved, 
To thank Him who had made us thus, behold 
These bodies of our glory could sustain 
More of His glory than the naked spirit ; 
Our pure affections His affections clasp'd ; 
And every power within us had some hold 
On His omnipotence. Like imaged like. 66'0 

And, as with us, so was it with the rest : 
To all a vast promotion of their bliss. 
To each the increase, as each sow'd on earth. 
Love only can know love. And as they loved. 
They knew Him. As they knew Him, they return'd 
His lineaments of beatific light : 
So glory is proportionate to grace. 



IX.] 



THE BEIDAL OF THE LAMB. 



2on 



But, hearken, now a concert of sweet sounds 
On all sides imperceptibly arose. 

From twice ten thousand flutes the ravish'd air 570 
Soliciting, and whispering in all hearts, 
The marriage supper of the Lamb was come. 
And, even as we were, we saw what seem'd 
A banquet of all heavenly fruits and food, 
And chalices of crystal wreath'd with flowers, 
Before us. And what seem'd, was there. And lo, 
The Prince, at once our Minister and Host. 
Assign'd to each his festal couch, Avliereon 
No sooner were the happy guests recline 
Than He Himself crown'd every cup with joy, 580 
And charged attendant seraphim to keep 
The tables loaden with tlie choicest bloom 
Celestial walks could yield. They, nothing loth, 
Bore from the Paradise of God such rich 
Exuberance of vernal promise, mix'd 
With the ripe fruits of summer (for in heaven 
Summer and spring dance ever hand in hand), 
As heaven itself had never seen till now 
Pluck'd in one hour and on one board profuse, 
Yet presently repair'd its gift, nor seem'd rm 

The poorer. These the blessed angels piled. 
In large unsparing hospitality. 
Before the presence of their guests. Nor lack'd 
Greetings, nor glad surprises, nor fond eyes 
Flashing their welcome to beloved ones round : 
Whether the bliss of guardian spirits or saints 
Was greater, whether children most rejoiced 



.1) 



,300 



I! 



|j)| 



I 



K 



ji 






""•if 

', I ; 



THE BnTDAT. OF THE LAMU. 



In parents, or their parents most in them 

I know not: this! know, all hearts were' full 
Angels and principalities and tin-ones 
ConfVss'd, they never tasted joy like this ; 
Wlnle youthful cheruhs without numher flew 
Shaking a dewy fragrance from their wiu.^s ' 
And m their rosy fingers bore to each ° ' 
Some token of the Royal grace. And soon 
The gen.al flow of converse, like the sound 
Of many waters heard far off, appear'd 
A multitudinous tide of mirth and love. 

The crystal river of eternal life 
Flows ever deeper on ; and since that hour 
It may be, I have witness'd other scenes 
Of majesty and grandeur more august ; 
But purer rapture could not be. Tiie first 
Unfolding of the blossom to the sun ; 
The leaping of the spring, when first unseal'd • 
The young bride's incommunicable joy 
When first the words, My hu.sband, er^ss her lips ; 
The first babe folded to the mother's heart • 
These have a rapture all their own. And we 
Methinks, of that delicious feast of love 
Had never wearied (half a week of years 
As meted by the sun, so I have heard, 
Pass'd by the while: they only seem'd like days) 
But now Messiah rising from His throne, 
In the calm a .ve of flis Omnipotence, 
Addrcss'd u.°.. ppviivT 
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" My Father's will be done 
His will is Mine. The fated hour has struck 
Of battle. On mine ears but now there fell 
The short sharp cry of Israel's travail-pangs. 
Come with Me, saints and angels, and behold m 

My foes and yours prostrate beneath our feet. 
Now is the day of vengeance in My heart, 
And now the year of My redeem'd is come." 

He spake; and lo, that festive scene of love 
Quickly appear'd a camp of mustering war, 
From whose cerulean gates, wide open thrown, 
Messiah seated on a snow-white horse 
Of fiery brightness, as the Lord of hosts, 
Apparell'd in a vesture dipp'd in blood. 
And many crowns upon His sacred head, g^o 

Kode conquering and to conquer forth. And those. 
Who lately at His marriage feast recl-ned, 
Appear'd an army, clothed in robes of white. 
And mounted like their Lord on steeds of fire, 
A glorious retinue. On either side. 
Like wings of light-arm'd troops, innumerable, 
The hosts of angels, ranged in order, march'd. 
And, as they march'd, to sound of martial trumps, 
Pour'd forth prophetic strains of Jubilee : 

" Hail, Prince of life! Hail, virgin Princess, hail ! 050 
Thou fairer than the sons of men, Thy lips 
Drop with the ii-agrant honey-dews of grace^ 
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Foi- God, Tliy God, hiith blessed Tliue lor ever. 
Almiglity, gird Tliy sword upon Tliy thigh. 
liide, in Thy Majesty, Thy glory, Ibrtli: 
In truth, in meekness, and in righteousness 
Hide on and prosper ! Thy right hand alone 
Shall teach Thee deeds of vengeance, and Thy shafts 
Shall drink the life-blood of Thy vaunting foes. 
Thy throne, O God, from everlasting years 660 

Hath been, and is, and shall for ever be. 
Thy sceptre is a rod of righteousness, 
liight loves Thee, and wrong dreads Thee: wherefore 
God, 

Thy God, anoints Thee with the oil of joy 

Immeasurable. From Thy Bridal feast 

Thou ridest forth to conquer ; wiiiles Thy robes 

Of myrrh and cassia smell and mingled spice. 

And love and gladness glisten in Thine eye. 

O Blessed Bridegroom ! thrice-blessed Bride ! 

Happy art thou, O fairest among women. 670 

Follow where triumph waits thee. All thy tears 

Shall be forgotten in thy Husband's smile, 

Eesting upon thy perfect loveliness : 

Thy Husband is the Lord, the Lord of hosts. 

And be it ours in countless multitudes 

To throng around thy steps, and lavish love 

On the Beloved of the Lord we love : 

Until the palaces of glory, fiU'd 

With ever-during infinite delights, 

iieceive thee in their golden gates, and there, 680 
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Peerless Queen-consort of the King of kings, 
Thy virgin ministries about thee drawn, 
Thou dwollest in His mansions evermore, 
Sharing His throne, and from the well of liA; 
Dilfusest living streams through earth and heaven." 



END OF THE IflKTH BOOK. 
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THE MILLENNIAL SABBATH. 

A Sabbath morn-softly the village bells 

King out their welcome to the sacred day 

The weary swain has drunk of longer sleep 

And now, his children clustering round him' leads 

ilie happy group from under his low porch 

And through their little garden, where each plucks 

A rose or pansy, to the school they love • 

The busy hum delights his ear; and soon 

Ihe morning hymn floats heavenward; but himself, 

Ploldmg the youngest prattler in his arms 

Waits in the churchyard, where about him lie 

His father and his father's fathers, till 

The children following in their pastor's steps 

Whose grey locks flutter in the summer breeze 

All pass beneath the hallow'd roof, and all ' 

KneeHng, where generations past have knelt 

Pour forth their common wants in common grayer 

A rural Sabbath-nearest type of heaven- ' 

Yet scarcely less beloved in toilworn courts 

And alleys of the city. What true heart 3. 
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Lovos not the Sabbat!, ? tbat dear pledge of home; 

That trysting-place of God and man : that link 

Betwixt a near eternity and time ; 

That almost lonely rivulet, which flows 

From Eden through the world's wide wastes of sand 

Uncheck'd, and though not unalloy'd with earth 

Its healing waters all impregn'd with life, 

The life of their first blessing, to pure lips 

The memory of a bygone Paradise, 

The earnest of a Paradise to come. .3^ 

Who know thee best, love best, thou pearl of days 

And guard thee with most jealous care from mor.i' 

Till dewy evening, when the ceaseless play 

Hour after hour of thy sweet influences 

Has tuned the heart of pilgrims to the songs 

And music of their heavenly fatherland. 

But mortal ears are heavy', and mortal eyes 

Catch only glimpses dim and indistinct 

Of things unseen, beauteous but far away ; 

Enough to quicken, but not satiate love : ' 40 

And the soon weary spirit exhausted sighs 

For wings to flee away and be at rest, ° 

Or solaces its musings, there remains 

A Sabbath for the toiling Church of God. 

It dawn'd at last. But not, as many thought 
And fabling sang, the amber twilight glowing 
More and more radiant in the Eastern heavens, 
Till almost imperceptibly the sun 
Should glide above the golden hyaline, 
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Ami straightway what romahiM of dark be light. 50 

But nither now tho angry thundor-douds, 

Which for six thousand years in broken drifts 

Had roll'd athwart earth's troubled firmament, 

Portended unexampled storms ; so daik 

The masses of disastrous gloom, that hung 

Over all lands. Was it heaven's blessed light, 

That shone behind and through their sulul, arciis folds ? 

And could this bloody fiery haze be day ? 

Ah, woe for Zion ! for the hills that rise 
Like ramparts round about Jerusalem ; qq 

Where, as a Hock of timid goats or sheep 
Driven by fierce wolves togetlur to one fold, 
■ lU-fenced for such an onset, Israel cower'd, ' 
Contrite and crush'd in bitterness of soul ! ' 
Jerusalem, tliy hour is come. Lo, Gog, 
The prince of Eosh, Meshech and Tubal's prince, 
In panoply of impious pride leads forth 
His hungry myriads to Emmanuel's land, 
Gomer and all its swarming multitudes, 
Togarmah and its rugged uncouth hordes, ;o 

Elam, and Phut, and Lud, and Javau s isles, 
Asshur, and Shinar, and the tents of Cush, 
Myriads of myriads, numbers numberless, 
From North and South and East, three dreadful hosts, 
The least of which earth never saw the lik(>, 
Muster'd by hell to quench on Zion's heights, 
Despite that lonely prophet's words, the last 
Faint glimmering brands of truth. So Satan ween'd, 
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And in their nid liad gather'd from all lands 

And airy realms, where they in seeret wrought, so 

The spirits of ill. Not one was wanting there : 

Foul and obscured by centuries of crime, 

But with unmitigated rage they came, 

Unweeting for their common oom compell'd. 

Scent they afar the field of blood ? for now 

Those chafing hosts, by wrath and lust inspired, 

Like beasts of ravin, burst on Israel's camp, 

And gorge themselves with slaughter. Woo for thee, 

O Zion ! woo for thee, Jerusalem ! 

Thy birth-pangs are upon tbee ; and thy cries go 

Reach to the heavens. Jerusalem is fallen. 

The iron rives her heart. Her little ones 

Are dash'd in fury on the cruel rocks. 

Her virgins, and her mothers great with child 

Speak not of them. Her priests and elders lie', 

Their silvery reverend hair defil.-l with blood,' 

Even where they fell, upon the ghastly hills. ' 

Fire wraps her ramparts round : the clouds are live 

With vengeance; and the stars shoot withering flame • 

And her slain armies block the narrow gates loo' 

And causeways of the city : for the cup 

Of her last agony is in her hand, 

And now she drinks it to the bitter dregs. 

A shout of fiendish triumph ! They have storm'd 
With ruinous battering-rams the temple doors. 
And now upon the holiest merey-seat. 
Betwixt the golden cherubim, instal ' 
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The proud usurper of Jeliovah's namo : 

And out of human lips tliere came a voice, 

Like man's voice, from the trinity of hell no 

Within that hroast, three voices heard as one, 

Most terrible : " This is the hour of fate. 

God has abandon'd earth ; and 1 assume 

The vacant throne of vanquish'd Deity. 

Worship me, all yo gods." Straightway arose 

The swell of adoration ; and the hosts 

Of darkness, mingling with the sons of men, 

Sang triumph to the three in equal strains, ' 

" Hail, Satan, Ashtaroth, and Baalim ! 

Triunity of darkness, hail, all hail ! " uq 

But, even as the echoes sank, behold, 

Tyrannic jealousy, too long suppress'd, 

Burst forth, as nitrous powder touch'd by flame. 

In Satan's heart ;— torment intolerable !— 

Ah, fool ! to think that concord, born of heavei), 

Could bind in lasting league infernal hate !-- • 

Thus pondering,—" Was it then for this I left 

My archangelic primacy of light ? 

In realms of darkness to be one of three ? 

One of three only ? I, who know myself 130 

Worthy of monarchy ? Monarch I am. 

And will be : none shall share my gloomy throne. 

Dark, solitary, unap'jroachable." 

Nor Baalim, meanwhile, that lordly fiend. 
Conceived less envy of great Ashtaroth, 
Xor Ashtaroth of him : which Satan saw 
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Well pleased, and now dilated rose sublimo, 

Hovering on wluit appear'd eheruhic \viiig», 

Above the clouds, and fostering, as lie rose, 

The horrid feud in his associate gods, mo 

Till envy grew to wrath, and wrath to rage, 

And rage to deadly warfare. Tb.ey, for oft 

Passions with spirits aro instantaneous aets, 

And tlioughts are deeds, in no unccjual strife 

Guilo mateh'd with guile, might militant with might, 

Wrestled within tliat narrow battle-field, 

The impious breast of Antichrist, until 

Their miserable victim foaming writhed 

Convulsed, and strengthless lay as dead ; and tlien, 

Each on his fellow scowling dire revenge, 150 

Forth from that fleshly tenement they camo, 

And parted right and left. Flock'd around each 

An army of the rebel spirits. Swords flash'd 

Infernal fires ; and in the sulphurous air 

The embattled clouds were squadrons lock'd in figlit. 

By Satan both infui-iuto, who tlius 

Madly against himself divided fought 

A duel ghastlier far than that which drench'd 

The ramparts of JerusaL'.a with blood, 

And from the trembling fugitives, who cower'd iCO 

Behind Elijah's mantle, wrung the cry, 

" How long, Lord, how long ? Why tarriest Thou ? " 
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That hour, what time the hideous din of war, 
Fiends in their fury' o'ershadowing furious men, 
Was at its worst, a blast more terrible 
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Than all tlie dread artillery of earth, 

Vomiting iron hail in one discharge,' 

Appall'd tlie firmament. A silence fell 

Sudden, as if all hearts had ceased to beat, 

Upon the madding combatants : and lo 

The sound of distant chariot-wheels was heard 

Kolhng m heaven. Nearer and nearer still 

Iherush of flaming millions, and the tramp 

Like as of fiery chivalry. But, hark ! 

A voice : it is the shout of God. Behold ! 

A hght : it is the glory of the Loi-d. 

And thither, where the marshall'd hosts of hell 

Opposed the densest gloom, onward He rode 

Almighty,-a devouring fire,-no room 

i'or flight, no space for idle penitence, 

^0 thought of prayer, no lurking-place to shun 

i he lightnings of His omnipresent Eye. 

First as it seem'd (though sequence in the acts 

Of the Eternal needs not lapse of time) 

Upon the rebel spirits He rain'd His wrath, 

Till from the mightiest to the least they lay 

Under his fiery horse-hoofs crush'd. Of aU 

Erom hell's dark triad singling Baalim 

And Ashtaroth in everlasting chains, 

Chains such as spiritual essences may hold j, 

These twain He bound, and, stamping with His foot," 

Asunder by the act appear'd to cleave 

Whate'er subtle or solid lay betwixt 

His presence and Gehenna's burning floor: 

And in the right hand of Omnipotence 
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The lustful Ashtaroth, ... ..,,,, ,„em dow., 

Like meteors through the lurid vault, and fix'd 

Their adamantine fetters to a rock 

Of adamant, submerged but unconsumed 

IBeneath tlie lake of ftre. Nor paused He then 

But pointing where the vanquish'd Arch-fiend lay 

Crouching in agony, bade Michael seize 

The spiritless spirit of evil, and convoy 

Him and the countless myriads of the'lost 

In chains to their Tartarean prison. Straightway 

The God-like chief descending with the key 

Of Hades and a ponderous chain, to which 

Earth's mightiest cable were a strand of tow 

Grasp'd his dread captive, once his peerless peer 

In glory, now his miserable prey. 

And bore him manacled and fctter'd forth. 

And with him his dty'ected hosts, beneath ' 

An equal escort of angelic guards, 

To their own place of doom. Oh' dreadful march f 

O yet more dreadful issue ! Hell had seen 

Terrific sights ere now, within her depths 

Iteceiving hecatomb, of dead at once. 

But never ruin like this. For lo, meanwhile 

The King of glory, on the chariot clouds 

Riding serene, shot blasts of flaming fire, 

As from a furnace, from His opening lipg 

On Israel's conquerors. The murderer's arm 

Was stricken in the very act to strike : 

The ravisher was rapt by death, and lay 
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JBlasted before liis shrieking captive's feet • 

And to the wild and dissonant cries of n>on, 

CMrng upon their gods, the sole response 

Winch heaven, too long insulted, now vouchsafed 

^^ as storm, and tempest, and hot burning coals- 030 

Horrible had. Nor only on the hills 

Of Judah feU the whirlwind of God's wrath, 

But through all lands and seas (for the whole earth 

l^^m pole to pole was wrapt in clouds and flan,e) 

Whoever bore the mark of Baalim 

Or bow'd the knee to Ashtaroth, on him 

Ihe wrath-heam feU, distinguishing the rest 

V\ lio, though they knew not fellowship with God 

ivnew not communion with the spirits of hell ' 

Wherefore not ruin'd fiends alone that day 

Wore captive led captivity, and thron<.-'d 

The roadway to the abysmal pit with groans, 

iiut with them crowds of disembodied souls 

Such as tUI now the portals of the grave 

Had never received, a hideous spectacle, 

Each heart a fathomless profound of woe, 

Each spirit the wreck of everlasting life. ' 

How art thou fallen, Lucifer, from heaven 
Son of the IMorning ! Hell beneath is moved 
To meet thee at thy coming ; and the dead, 0,0 

The chiefs and potentates of elder time, 
Stirr'd from the silent calm of their despair, 
Flock round thee. Narrowly they scan thy face, 
And ask, astonied, " Art thou one of us ? 
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All heartless, nerveless, passionless as w(! ? 
Thou that would'st wrestle witli Omnipotence, 
And plant thy seat ahove the stars of God, 
And soar beyond the azure clouds that veil 
The throne of the Eternal ?" 

Through their ranks 
By Michael led, with downcast louring looks, 2G() 

Answering them never a word, he slowly pass'd 
To his own place of woe. Over against 
The fissure, where the brazen floor of hell 
Yawn'd to receive his ruin'd mates in guilt. 
And yawning closed again, there was he bound 
In adamantine fetters, and beneath 
The unclouded terrors of the Eye of God. 
And next to him was Moloch, his swarth brow 
Darken'd with tenfold gloom : and next to him 
Mammon, whose boundless wealth of artifice 
Purchased no solace in this house of chains : 
And next, ruthless Ai)ollyon,— he who show'd 
No mercy found none here. Nor far away 
Was Sammael, blind leader of the blind ; 
Nor Lailah, prince of night. But why prolong 
Memorials of the damn'd, or fiends, or men ? 
Or measure their immeasurable loss, 
Immeasurable, hopeless, limitless, 
"Who lay in torments, prisoners of wrath. 
Waiting the judgment of the last assize ? 280 
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I>escond,ng,eaImM the terrors of His brow 
And re. Ilis , ardent of eel.ti.l ,;,,,"' 

About Him, rainbovv-fri„.«l, until His feet 

tested on Olivet. Beneath Hin. lay 

Jerusalem in flames, and all the air 

Glow'd with intensity of heat. Eut lo 

His people underneath His shadowing .^'n^s 

And Indden in the hollow of His hand, ^ 
rhe remnant which the sword of war had lef^ 

^it not ..breath of those devou,C 11^' " "" 

Heard not the roar of those wild cataLts' 

O file, nor knew what time the solid earth 

^ as moved as oeean by the wintry w-i„d 

They only saw Messiah's glorious form; 

5f:s:::;:;-;,;r. 

And k.ssd and wept upon them tears of joy 

The Prince of glory veil'dH;. i . ^' 
Tn <-„ J •'^ His glory' anew 

I., tenderness of ™rtfo,.gi^.,„,^^^ 

Wh,ch brooded on those Mis, „as elear'd, beh^d 
T .0 monnt™ of the Lord had risen subli™ 

Above the monntains: Olivet was cleft 

Asunder to the North and to the South. 

And a ™t , ale, with sudden verdure clad, 

Streteh-d toward the former and the hindei-sea, 
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A paradise of fruits. And far aloof 

Mount Zion, marvellous to see, was crown'd 

With a resplendent citjr (whether this 

Were the immediate handiwork of God, 

Or of angelic ministries) where shone ' 

Like gold a temple supereminent 

In dazzling sheen, and thence on either side 

A nver of perennial waters flow'd 

In ever-deepening waves of crystal life. 
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voice o- tne Lord is on the waters ! ^xhik 
J^ot now in thunder with red lightnings wing'd, ' 
Makwg the everlasting mountains bow 
And the scathed forests shiver: but hark, a Voice 
Is heard above the troubled elements, 
A low clear Voice, which whispers, " Peace, bo still " 
And all the winds have sunk to gentle breaths, 
And, as on vex'd Gennesaret of old 
When He rebuked the raging winds and waves 
There IS a mighty calm. The broken clouds 
Melt into colours, like a dream. The Sun 
Of righteousness with healing in His wings 
Has risen upon a world weary of night. 
Most glorious, where emergent from" the flood, 
That from far Lebanon to Kadesh roll'd 
Its waves of fire baptismal, Zion rose 
.n perfect beauty. There the Light of Light 
Entering His temple courts assumed His throne 
And fro.r. the unveil'd golden mercy-seat 
His Bride beside Him, and His angel guards 340 
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About Him in their radiant phalanxes, 
A pattern on the earth of things in heaven, 
Sent forth His embassies of grace. No sliado 
Obscured His beatific countenance ; 

For in that holy temple all was love, 

And in that holy city all was light, 

Which lighten'd, far as human" eye could reach. 

The outmost confines of Emmanuel's land. 

Yet deem not of His Presence as restrict 
Tiiere only, where those pure Shekinah beams 3.^0 

Gladden'd Jerusalem, nor limited 
By measurable accidents of time, 
Who fills all space Incomprehensible, 
And dwells the Highest in the highest heavens 
And spans the breadth, and circumscribes the det.th 
Inhabiting eternity. For now, ' 

While quickening the Millennial earch with life 
And sending forth ambassadors of peace 
From Zion to all lands and seas, the Prince 
With us, His Bride, was custom'd to withdi aw, m 
Where far above the clouds His throne was set 
Within the purple curtains of the sky, 
But lower than the starry heavens, and there 
Commune with us of all the solemn past 
And all the dawning future. One by one 
We stood before Him. One by one He spake 
With us, conversing of our mortal life 
And heavenly home ; and words of grateful praise, 
As the fidelity of each appear 'd, 
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Fell from His lips. Nor were His servants' falls 370 

Wrong done and good undone, conceal'd that day : 

But being all was now forgiven and cleansed, 

And being it was the Bridegroom's Eye that judged, 

And being we were members of one Bride, 

Brothers and sisters in one home of love, 

The retrospect but bound us, each and all, 

Closer to Him who wash'd us in His blood. 

And closer to each other, when we saw 

Our debt of service by another paid. 

For envy had no foothold there. Pure love, 3S0 

Beaming upon regenerate spirits, had left 

No film of that pollution. What was most 

For His eternal glory whom we loved. 

And for our brethren's purest happiness, 

FulfiU'd all hearts with rapture to the brim, 

And more than fill'd : they overflow'd with love, 

^xnd drank in light till they could hold no more, 

All full, though fulness not the same to all. 

As dewdrops, fountains, streams, and argent lakes, 

Albeit with diverse breadth and brilliancy, 390 

Keflect one rising sun. If grief were there, 

In memory of so little done for Him 

>Vho had done all for us, it was that grief 

Which, while it chastens, only deepens joy, 

Seeing the mantle of His love was thrown 

Over the past, and henceforth it was ours 

To see, adore, and serve Him without end. 

And there and then, as when a monarch's son, 
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T^.e he,r apparent of a „,ig,,t„„,„ 

^■""j'fT" ""-"■■■• fttherwm Shis 
Ix«s.,sWe„p„„s„™WIy™u 
Of noble ancestry though faded wealth, 

Bu, ere he brings her to her paIaeehon,e 
I"sruets her in all gentle eourtesies. 

And .n sueh queenly g^oes, as beseem 

b! ,r ""''"" "''"''""™«>* prince 
But enelly tells her of his father's love ' 

H.S glory and his g„od„ess, and his gr^ce 
Unt,l her heart travels before her steps 
To see the sire beloved of her beloved _ 
So hour by hour, through that ™ille„„ia, day 

In the pavd,o„ of the heavens recluse, '' 

Asm the active royalties of earth, 

Messuh taught His virgin Bride to long 

Tor full fru,t,on of the light of God, 

A rsnture ineonceivahle before 

And only fron. His own lips t,; be Icarn'd. 

scattX';o:;:.::th"™"™''^'"<'^ 

o f,iorjr er the nations. Rpnlmc 

^or ages jnantled with the pall of death '■ '^ 

Woke and arose to life Thp ^„. 

i-i„ 1 i. J, -'■"^ ocean waves 

=:::*:-'.-;:-•''"■•■ 

Of whom the least was n,ightier in God's n,ight 

™- ^^^ t«e powers of hell 
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Were bound, and not a rebel spirit abroad- 
But angels plied their ministry uncheek'd 
Untired. And human hearts, weary of sin, 
VVeary of warfare, weary of themselves, 
Weleomed with shouts the messengers of poaee 
IJpon the morning mountains. Leautiful 
Their steps, and beauty follow'd where they trod • 
1' or ever, like a crown of holy flame 
Wreathing their brows, the Pentecostal Spirit 
Moved in the wastes of darkness ; and again 
God said, Let there be light: and there was light. 

Creation, whieh had groan'd in travail-pan c^s 
Together with her children until now. 
Ceased A-om her groaning. Long-forgotten snules. " 
The smdes of her sweet childhood's innocence. 
Stole er her happy face. The wilderness 
%o:ced and blossom'd as the rose. The cur.e 
Wbeh for six thousand years had sear'd the heart 
Of nature, was repeal'd. And where the thorn 
Perplex d the glens, and prickly briars the hills, 

W for the Word so spake and it was done, 
Ihe fir-tree rear'd its stately obelisk 

The cedar waved its arms of peaceful shade, 

The vme embraced the elm, and myrtles flower'd 

Among the fragrant orange-groves. ^ storms 

Vex d the serene of heaven: but genial mists. 

Such as in Eden drench'd the willin- soil 

Nurtured all lands with richer dews^'than'balm. 

Ear.h oreathed her thanks. Eivers of living waters 
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Broke from a tliousand unsusi)ecte(l springs ; 
And gushing cataracts, like that call'd forth' 
On Horeb by the rod of Amraia's son, 
Gladdon'd the mountain slopes, and coursed adown too 
The startled defiles, till the crystal wealth, 
Gather'd in what was once an arid vale, 
A lake of azure and of silver shone, 
A mirror for the sun and moon and stars. 

Peace re'gn'd. Antipathies of kind were now 
Thmgs of the past. The wolf and yearling lamb 
Were playmates ; and the leopard and the kid 
GamboU'd together on one knoll , the steer 
And lion grazed one herbage, and the ox 
Couch'd with the bear on one luxurious sward. 
Nor of the advent of the ^rince of peace 
Lack'd the calm sea its symbols, nor the sky. 
Dolphins and sharks in many a sunny creek 
Together bask'd at noon ; and glittering shoala 
Made mirth around the huge leviathan. 
Nor less, as I have seen, the king of birds 
Would bear the cushat dove upon its wings 
Into the morning sunlight; while beneath 
The swallow and the vulture only vied 
In speed, disporting o'er the woods and waves." 
And now in air and ocean, as on earth, 
A holy fear of man. Nature's true priest, 
Subdued aU creatures to his will. His word 
Was law. Even the infant stretch'd its hand, 
Its tiny hand, towards the cockatrice, 
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O un„.l,M g„M and „p,„ ,„„„„ j^„ „; ™" 

vero subject to the prayerful will „f those 
^ oso pleasure was i„ unison .wt,,a„j, • 

" toe wner was as summer :s„,„n,er there 
Attemper cl w.th soft Jews and cooling winds' 

Appear- ,nsevenf„,dg,ory, for t,,;:'" 
Was as the sun in that pellucid air, 

-I he sun as seven t]nv«' i;,,i i • 

--vcn (lays light in one conclens(>f1 

And when te sun had set „„r moon hadri en 

The lesser glories oftho stars shone forth 

As flames fair Venn;, m fi. r^ . ' 

n,. 1 11 T ^ ''^ *^^^ Eastern heavens 

Or lordly Jupiter. ' 



m, , ^, , '^^^ was unknown • 

The brotherhood of nations unrelax'd. 

b words now wero nlr>-,r,i i 

hooks. P'^^'^'^'-^'>--' «P-rs were pruning. 

And all the enginery of battle shown 
As trophies of the victory of love 
Babel's confusion was unlearn'd. And one 
Melodious language, wherein every thought 
iound utterance, overspread th. " 
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A language wortl.y of the sons of CJod. 

No labour now was lost. Comnierco (lilFused 

From polo to polo the gifts of every clime, 

And spread her sails to every win.l that blow 

Though love, not greed of lucre, held the liehu. 

But chiefly to Jerusalem and fro 

The drift of ceaseless traffic set ; for there 

David, vicegerent, sate on David's throne; 

And on their throues of ju,lg„,e„t round about 

Judging the tribes of Israel, the twelve. 

Who sometime suffer'd with a sufferingLord, 

Ke.gn'd in His glorious reign. Mercy and truth 

Met m H.s presence : righteousness and peace 

Kiss'd each the other underneath His eye. 

His people were a royalty of priests, 

And offer'd in His temple ceaseless prayer 

And incense of uninterrupted praise. 

Thither the nations flock'd. There every doubt 

Was solved: there perfect equity held sway. 

No wrong, but there was instantly redress'd ; 

No right, but there was glo-iously confirm 'd' 

For Zion was the mercy-stat of earth. 

The footstool of the throne of God ; 4here faith 

Had clearest evidence of things unseen, 

And hope climb'd easiest up the golden stairs 

Scalmg the heavens, and love, pure passionate love 

feaw the Beloved One and was at rest. 
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Yet deem not this millennial Sabbath knew 
The perfectness of that which was to come, 
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Save in Emmanuel's land. There all >vas li^ht • 
And all the holy raee of Abraham 

Were elothod in priestly robes. «potl..H as s„,nv. 
Bu elsewhere ,ood was prevalent, not perieet, 
^otumversal. Kvil lurk'd unscvn 
In heart, that strove against the striving Spirit 

A-1 at... intervals appear'd; though writh ' 

Then qu.ekly flashing from Messiah's throne 
Jaranded the sinner with a curse like Cain's ■ 
And vice eroueh'd before virtue. Xor was death 

Wholly unknown; though now, as ere the flood, 
JJeeades were centuries of life. Enou-h 

Kemain'd to witness of the awful pa.st" 

And warn the nations of the dread To'be. 

Li le thought men of twilight shadows ever 
Falhng upon their day of rest : so bright 
The morn ; so cloudless the meridian sun • 
So calm the after ages as they roll'd 
Karth teem'd with life. Connubial love recalfa 
The freshness of the bowers of Paradise ■ 
And rosy infancy and childhood smiled ' 
In every homestead ; and the heart of youth 
Open'd its buds and blossoms to the li^ht 
Unchill'd by devilish lust. Disease had fled 
Nor wounds, though rare, lack'd healing from the 
leaves, 

That grew beside the crystal stream of life 

forth issuiner from Fmrm-„-T i.-L 

S II om -p-mmaiuiul s throne. But who 
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May tell the stillness, who the melodies 570 

Of tliat great Sabbath's sabbaths, when the voices 

Of the whole world were husli'd in silent prayer. 

Or in successive Halleh'jahs roU'd 

From shore to shore along the circling hours ? 

Rut chiefly' in thee, Zion, where the Prince 

Held court, and His seraphic minburelsies 

In mortal hearing touch'd immortal harps. 

And fill'd earth's temple with the sounds of heaven. 

There on their thrones the crowned hierarchs 

Sate in due course : and oftentimes it seem'd 550 

As if the deep-blue sky was rent asunder, 

Till they who worshipp'd, through cherubic wings 

Unfolding Hke a woven veil of light. 

Beheld Messiah and His Bride in glory, 

And angels up and down thooC radiant stairs 

Ascending and descending, on their quests 

Of mercy and high embassies of power. 

Thus visions seen far off, and sung of old 
By holy seers and prophets, grasp'd by faith 
And long'd for, though the half could ne'er be told 590 
In language, nor by hope itself conceived, 
Had now accomplishment — a waking bliss, 
The rest foreshadowed for the Church of God, 
The golden eve of everlasting day. 
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B M chad s trumpet, left t,,„ g, 

Of Hafe, .here the damned, f,e„<,, /„j Z 

lay m the gulf of Tartarus o-erthrown 

iherewasanouteryasofthosewhowent 
And gnashing as of teeth, and mssionX 

Of spirits ,n pain, and clankinc as of f.ff 
Tlinf flu'j i.1 , => "' letters, 

rhathlld those dolorous abodes, though us d 
;;r^/'^^''^-d-r,-undofwoe 
With unimaginable dread, the first 

Loud wail ofendlessbottoinloss despair. 
But when, as those Sabbatie ages roll'd, ' 
The Omnipresent Eye of Righteousness 

Eternal Equity enveloping 

Thepassions of iniquity with flame - 
The ones grew fainter and more ftunt, until 
Oppressive silenee like a leaden w.i.ht 
Brooded upon the Deep unbroken,7ave 
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When some dark memory of forgotten guilt 
Flash'd on a tortured conscience, and a low 
Moan of remorse bewail'd in that red stain 
An added anguish for eternity. 

^ Yes, there was silence, silence but no sleep : 

Sleep on the weary eyelids of the lost 

Hath never rested, nor can rest : and thought 

Was terribly awake in every heart. 

Traversing and retraversing the past, 

And auguring at times with frightful truth 30 

The interminable future. But in none 

Tyrannic conscience stirr'd such inward stoi-m 

As in the Arch-apostate. For long while 

iSTor moan, nor motion in his fetter'd limbs, 

K'or sign upon his faded brow betray'd 

The suppress'd agony : but at the last. 

Like Pharaoh scourged by those resistless plagues 

Which crush'd, but could not kill his obstinate pride, 

In a low whisper that yet thrill'd through hell, 

As one communing with himself, he said, 40 

" The Lord is righteous ; I and mine have sinn'd." 



And now that he had spoken, others spake : 
And each, beneath his individual load 
Of guilt and punishment and fear, confess'd 
The madness and the bitterness of crime. 
Their words were few : but in that heavy air 
They sounded like the muffled bell, that tolla 
Above a murderer ere he dies. Sometimes 
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A fiend in torments thought of early days 
And raptures now for ever lost, and moan'd, 

-tool, fool, to barter heaven for endless heU »" 
And sometimes one with fearful balancing 
Would weigh the pleasures 'gainst the pains of sin, 
And with a s.gh of desperate remorse 
I^^Ij would murmur, " Tokel." But with most 
The judgment and the wrath to come fuIfiU'd 
iheir dark imaginings with darker drea.-i - 
"lae worst not come; yet what of terrible 
^ '"«ver be more terrible than this?" 

Thus turies roIFd slowly by : and now eo 

Earth 8 holy Sabbath of Millennial rest 
Was drawing to its outmost verge, when lo, 
Once more through those vast depths reverberate 
Ihe voice of tlie Arch-adversary pierced 
Though weak and painful, fearfully distinct; 
As not m guile, for guile was useless now 
When God's Eye through and through search'd out 

the folds 
Of next to infinite duplicity : 
Submiss, but not in penitence or grief, 
He thus gave broken utterance to thoughts, jn 

iruit of a thousand years of agony : 

" Yes, we have sinn'd, I most, I chiefly ; and ye 
^ly comrades in apostasy and pain, 
Have sinn'd in following me. Madness to deem 
VVo could do battle with Almighty Tower, 
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Or with a measurable guile elude 

The counsels of immeasurable Light ! 

Enough : I see it now. Yet what remains ? 

The past is even to Omnipotence 

Irrevocable. Shall we humbly sue go 

For mercy, and fall low before the throne, 

And all on bended knees send up one cry, 

' Spare us, O Lord ! who bitterly repent 

Of our stupendous folly and misdeeds,' — 

And urge the prayer, if it must needs be so. 

Tor Un times ten Millennial days like this, 

Or that re-multiplied a thousand times 

Ten thousand (an eternity beyond 

Would swallow this as ocean sucks a shower). 

Until our tide of importunity, qn 

Swelling above the songs of Cherubim, 

Obtain at last from wearied Justice that 

Which Justice might unblamed deny to less 

Unconquerable resolve ? But is it true 

We bitterly repent us of our deeds ? 

Ah ! comrades, search your hearts as I search mine. 

The issue we repent, but not the act. 

Of all our multitudes, rack'd as we are, 

Is there one grieved for having grieved his God ? 

Is there one bosom that could ever glow i oo 

With love towards Him who cast us hither down ? 

One right hand that could ever touch again 

The string of Hallelujah ? I trovT not. 

Others may do' it — think of them if ye will. 

Haply with envy — but not we. Our spirits 
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Ai-e wrench'd for ever and averse from God. 
Thus much at least this torturing flame reveals. 
And knowing no repentance, in God's ear 
What M'ould avail us words of penitence? 
Tush, would Eternal Justice be cajoled, 
Or wearied with our importunities ? 
It cannot be: there is no streak of light. 
For man, tempted hy us, by us seduced, 
The Son of the Eternal must needs die. 
Die in his stead, ere JMercy could prevail, 
And God's Great Spirit descending recreate 
His marr'd and shatter'd image. But for us 
No Christ has shed His blood; no Spirit of love 
In my obdurate conscience or in yours 
Awakens one response. It cannot be. 
Our lot is irredeemable : our fall 
Is final: we are damn'd for evermore." 

Again was silence for a space in hell, 
So terrible, that only the quick breath ' 
Of spirits in pain was heard like tongues of flame 
Sibilant in the sultry atmosphere. 
But shortly Satan, sighing, thus resumed : 

" ^^^""^ ^^^"c^^ is done can never be undone. 
Believe me, I who led you on to ruin. 
And as is righteous sutter most, have 'tried 130 

All pathways of return, and thought, and thought, 
lill thought itself was vacancy and reel'd 
Upon the giddy pinnacle it clomb,— 
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^lere is „o hope. How is that possible, 
Which we can never ask, nor God vouchsafe ? 
J^riends, reconciliation cannot be 

f 7 ":':' "°^ i''^'^' ■■ «"e thing alone remains,- 
Submjssion. Underneath His scorching Eye 

Who knows what anguish this averment easts, 

Who knows herem I utter all my ],eart, 

■I say submission to His iron rod 

Whose golden seeptre we have spurn'd for ever ■ 

Here hes the only unction for our woes- 
Submission, which persisted in, despite 
All cravings from without and from within 
May bring at least escape from this abyss, ' 
And from the fiercer lake which burns below 
Hearken, ye know upon the scrolls of truth 
It stands recorded when the Sabbath rest 

Is o'er, we shall be loosen'd from our chains 
A httle season. Wherefore ? for man's sake ? 
]^ot wholly: God deals equally with all 
One trial more is there accorded us 
'Tis true, the Ora.le proceeds, that we 
Shall quickly with mankind conspire a^^ain 
To mar His reign, and lead the apostate earth 
Against the embattled army of His saints • 
But this is ours to do, or not to do 
There is no Fate, as once I madly thought, 
Which writes decrees immutably ordain'd 
Other than creature will, and increate 
Foi^knowledge of the workings of that will 
In Him who governs aU. And for myself, 
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This by my right hand liave I straitly sworn,- 
Never, if instant monarchy were mine, 
Never to gratify revenge or pride, 
Never, ye all soliciting the deed, ' 
Insensate, never will I raise an Irm 
Against Ommscient and Eternal Power." 

He paused, and hollow murmurs of assent, IJQ 

Such murmurs at midnight the desert wind ' 
Wakes in Gomorrah's dead mephitic sea, 
Crept over the abyss : so pleasing seem'd 
The least abatement of their vivid pangs 
And readily they pledged their dismal oath, 
If only' escape from this Tartarean pit 
Were granted, never more to violate 
With deeds of rapine or designs of wrong 
The kingdom of the Prince of Peace. Ali, fools 
Tempters too long, who now misdeem'd tl/ernselves m 
In their own might against temptation proof! 

But barely had the echo of their words 
Died in the gloomy distances of night. 
When lo, the thing they long'd for^was : their chain.. 
Were loosen'd: the terrific flame of fire 
Assuaged its lightnings : the infernal gates 
Kecoiling by some viewless hand were thrown 
Wide open ; and a Dreadful Voice proclaim'd, 
" The roadway of return to oarth is free ; 
But touch not mankind lest far worse ensue." 190 
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% John .oo„ ns,„,, ft„„ t|,„ ^„jj_^,_^ 
mouce»ucclswa™s„no™rt,„„t,,„^^ 

A>a™.df„rbat«c,-tl,„„g,.ti,e„pe„"l 

W, oh lc,l to the oxpa„,o, and tl.rcgl, ll,o (iold. 
Of other, and the blasted ,tar, whiehV d 

't,tr^::'''*'"™"'«--p'v. 

MartJing the sons of" nipn P^. 

f earth or air, or ocean, they .opafr'd- 
Unhera.ded, except Creation si<.h'd 
T.«her.n,th.andUreadth.^ 

A sigh prophetic of her latest pangs. 

^iewwithd.ast,„„.,.jrtoT„:t"="'"='--'''- 
Over the renovated earth. No shore 
Escaped his g,o„,„y ,i,ij„y„,_ ,, 

Rom ArefotoAntarotio dimes he pass-d 

AndnUhedubioushghtfromEasto^t 
0% so Steering his pemieious course ' 

As to avcd Emmanuel's saintly laud, 
Outstripped the rising sun Tl„ „, • . , 

Kll'd him with e„,/and ,m" 1 ™" "*'" 

XT- f , . •' "^ timazc : so soon 

Hisfootpnnts,asitseem'd,hadbeeneffi,ced. 
So transient evil's fil^.«,„,tural]j. 
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Goodness and mercy had roelaim'd their own. 

^ot that the sparse and r re reniains of iU oon 

I^scaped his sympathetic eye, or fail'd 

To' awaken pleasure in the Evil One • 

But these were few and far. The earth was full 

Of gladness ; and her hymns of ceaseless praise, 

K.ch with the music of his Kival's name 

Grated worse discord in his ear than all ' 

Hell's wailings. But fm- full fi,,,„ i -. . 

m, ° "^ ^°^ '"" ^'''ce days and nidits 

The memory of his dark Millennial prison 

And his late dominant resolve suppress'd 

Alheit with inward agony untold, ' ^^^ 

Utterance of hatred c: by deed or word 

Or louring frown. 
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^'>*= ^'len, as morning broke 
It chanced he lighted there where Penuel - ' 
The seraph who first dropp'd on heaven's'bright floor 
Ssuch contrite tears as the unfall'n may weep - 
Shed fragrance on the bridal couch of two 
Only last eve united in the links 
Of marriage. Through her half-closed lids the bride 
Glanced bashfully upon her sleeping spouse 
As glad to find him not awaked, that she 
Might gaze embolden'd with less burning cheek 
Upon his lofty brow. Sweetly she quafT'd 
The odours, and imbibed the quicken'd air 
Nor knew the perfume was from heavenly bower, 
Nor human love was fann'd by angel wings. 
It was a scene of which the happy earth 
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Had myriads not unlik... But Penud's watch 
So like Ins own in J-Jdon o'er tiio sleep 
Of our first parents, stirr'd sucli fell despite 
Such envy' and enmity and withering pridj 
In Satan's breast, that, when the seraph flew, 
His errand done, swift as a beam of light, 
To Zion's golden gates and thence to heaven 
Tne fiend no more refrain'd himself, but scowl'd 
iJefiance on the sky, and spake aloud : 

" Ood. this is worse than hell. Here rent in twain 
Myself against myself wage deadly strife. 
What see I here but love? innocent love? 
Love, which I share not, nor can ever share, 
13ut crave with inextinguishable desire 
To shrivel all its beauty Hke a scroll 
Now and for ever. Eest, proud heart, be still 
How rest amid this restless rising tide ? 
Anguish intolerable : not these twain, ' 
Nor millions like upon this peopled world 
One world might be endured. But. maddemnc. 
thought, ° 

These are but firstfruits of the things to be 
Love must needs multiply. Nothing but sin 
Can kill its growth. Prolific tree of life. 
Whose seed is in itself upon the earth! ' 
And Earth, her granaries overstock'd ere long 
Doubtless will sow the starry heavens with love 
Aew worlds on worlds impregning (who shall fij 
A term to that increase ?) while I and mine,— 
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Ihoy n,u t.„l,i„, ,„„,„ „„j ^ 
i ocome t „.„„,-|. „„j,„, ,^,^ 

L«.greaMc.™f„™,i,u,,,o,,o.s„,„,,,„,j;' 
Noll,mgor>vor.ell,an„„t|„„„. ■ , 

p "" °' ''""I'fii.c.ncf, n„a f„„. 

And eve,,- „..„. „,,„,,,,p.„ „ ° '' 

To M,ch. ., „„J ,,, ,„„,, „^„ ^, 

To u. and „„,.. „,.„ »,,„„,. „„ , ■™™. 

B ter.t„k„„„,,. Better t„ bo aM,o„'d 

ZT" T *'"""— 'i paradise, 

And pcr,sl, rather. What forefends ' Not fn 1 

OrHehad„everl,ro„,ht„ehithea..a^ • 

Hath not yet lo«t it, native ,,„issa„ee: 

W men too ca,yvieti,„Mh..,h and Mood, 
Unfe„eecl,„ spotless purity a„t,,„^^ ' 

Who fe , Eden, and thro,,,,. ,o„, .„,„,, 
mathmders? Nothi,,,. but ny „,i,.hty oath 

I herefore can absolve myself and then,, 

Ad they, so willin. loose themselves and me. 
H ! my strong ,„st wrestles with my resolve 
Wh,ch waxes weak and weaker every'^uUe ' 
Tl,e,nev,tablee„da,,proaehes. De.^h 

Whatever death may be to spirits like ;, 
Were easement to this riven and ruptured life 
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But iuiply, ore wo porisl,, wo .shall drink 
Sweotor tlum noctar to our lips, the cup 
Of cksolating dt'spcrnto revongo." 

^"'^^'^"'jo<>rthoazurofirnuunont 

Its darknoss in tho tooth of wind, ho swopt 

Over a slooping world. Littlo reck'd .on 

Ofdangor. But his gloomy hosts ho found 

Jioyoiid his utmost expectation ripo 

For new revolt. Their will, loss strong than his. 

Had struggled less against temptation's tide • 

Their foresight less was sooner at a fault • 

Brief respite hanish'd centuries of pain. 

Had they not fasted a Millennial fast 

From deeds of violence and wrong ? And now 

As prowls a pack of lean and hungry wolves ' 

Driven by fiorco winter from Siberian steppes 

Around a camp's fast waning fires, they fix'd 

Their ravenous glances on a world which lay 

Basking in unsuspicious Sabbath rest,— 

Near and delicious booty. Every hour 

Inflamed them: and their fretting cowardice 

Only awaited one to lead them forth, 

Fit captain for fit crew. 
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The time was short ; 
But fiendish malice made short work. The earth 
Was of one speech and language. Myriads teem'd 330 
In fonner wilds : and aU the sons of men 
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Won. linkM in countless bonds of intorcour.o. 
y ''"^*"'fe' ''''' ^■J'^'^l^'a the full tide of h-fo 
Oceans were Mall, no mo.-o. but voyaged now. 
Ao 8torn.s occunvnt. with electric speed 
VV ere liMrliwfiva fi*" i <• 
Of K y^'J\' ^'"" '"'■' ^'^'''«- Science ask'd 
Of Matures l.mpfe.niuni, '.once 
Vast largesses, n..,.T,r.tref,ral: love 
>^c. easily what si '..^ ,rud,ed to lust ; 
M.lle„n.al hfe npening her fruits. ;MI 1,,.,,, 

Wore wont to gathernow in holy tryst 
At Zion's glad n.eniorial festivals 
With greater ease than Israel of old 

ilock'd to the temple gates of Solomon. 
Thought circulated like the light. Mankind 

Was one great Aunily, and earth one home • 
Source ofinnumerablejoys, when all 
Was punty and evil was unknown 

Or known was instantly repress'd with good • 
But otinleetious pestilence, if once 
The foe infuse his venom unobserved 
Into the human h.art.-which now befell. 

Watchman, what of the nin^bf ? v , ^ . „ 
Mo.isathand.the.or::f^;irZ^'^^-l-- 
Brood, yet a tempest? Yet the last, hdl's last 
ixpinng struggle, heaven's last victory • 
Beyond is cloucUess light and perfect pWee. 

Yet seem'd it passing miracle, that they 
VV ho lived beneath tl - ' ' - 



887 



iiii 



.■'■j(i 



he shadow of the t 



f II 



li 




I- 1 



iii'one. 



33S 



; I 



nj 



TIfE LAST JPDGMENT. 



And saw the -Jorj of the Prince, and knew 
That Canaan, of earth's provinces elect, 
Was as His temple, Israel His jn-iests, ' 
The Church His Bride, and holy seraphim 
The servants of His pleasure, they should heed 
Infatuate the Arch-tempter's glozing speech 
And yield— how easily deceived, how soon 
Beceivers ! It was passing miracle. 
God only knows the fathomless jirofound 
Of man. Yet pcradventure otherwise, 
IMaugrpthe lessons of six thousand ye.ars, 
Earth, mother of the human race, and nurse 
Of countless generations yet unborn, 
Had rested in her native strength, nor learn'd 
The creature by itself can never stand, 
Mutable, fallible, and on its God 
For ■ ■ 
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^hteousness dependent as for life. 
Pride falls for ever now : and lowliness 
Meekly receives her amaranthine crown. 

But the last strife was terrible. Eacli fiend 
Was now as Satan, train'd in guilt and guile 
Student and scholar of the human heart. 
And skilful when and where to show himself 
Clad in angelic light. Quickly they saw 
The perilous exaltation free from fear 
Of those who revell'd in Millennial peace. 
They mark'd the easy avenue, they gauged 
The powers of man, the limits of his power, 
And what beyond was feasible to hope : 
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I^o"! life was hf,s, ,,fc J, 

O^ knowledge, but yet wU .. T" '"'^ ''''' ^ 

^^«* -aphs; though ed" ;T ""^ •^"»-^«'- --t, 
^^- oft M-ithin te,;.tH.d " """"^ 
Heneefirstthespi^t; .^"'°"''^^^^■^^• 
Clandestinely inf,,ed ','" *'"^^'^' 
The vaciJlatL , "'*' ^"^ l'^'"^ 

',7 ""*' '-^^ ^"gels, free to ran^e f I i ''^" 

To drag „,el,,,„„el, f,„l ! ' "'"* »""= ""••■■•IM 
To bafflo u,.„.;t,-,t°r'"" ''™'«. "a<> power 

Andta,■„ttl,e,.e3^ K '"P™*''*eod, 

j-%o„tn...„.;,3it^"r;:*"'-"> 

Off], 1 ^ -^^s secret pJaco 

«f thunder, and had wrant TT; , 

In swaddh-ng bands of , ^ "'^ ''"""^ 

-n , '^ '^'•tiius or darknesi? tt n 

Embolden'd show'd it. I • ^^^'^ '"^'•in while 

^"d fiery portll , ^'"° "»"^^ °^I-^^'- 
/ poi tents in tlie sky • f,]] „, ., 

Heaven's mirror Jate b. ^"'^ ^'"'th, 

nc r.-... ^ . ."""^ ^^*«' "^"^came again the Inunf 

' ^"■^P'con, hatred, vioJene.__""* 
e Jimmanue: 
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Fell from their loyalty. Myriads Avero found 

Faithful in every region under heaven. 420 

And speedily, for half a week of years 

Saw this rebellion schemed and swoll'n and crush'd, 

War reassumed her bloody car, her sons 

Wielding infernal powers unguess'd of yore, 

And drave the saints before her : not a few, 

Like Enoch, rapt from the tumultuous strife 

To the ealm presence of the Prince of Peace, 

Companions of the Virgin Bride : the rest 

Flocking by day and night, by land and sea, 

Under the shadow of that holy cloud 130 

Which o'er the height of Zion hung sublime. 

But now the foe infuriated draws 
All nations from the fourfold winds, himself 
Incarnate, and in blasphemous despair 
Or bitter mockery of his last defeat, 
As Gog and Magog, loads his armies forth 
To compass the beloved city. Earth 
(jroan'd underneath the tread of armed men : 
Tlie winds and oceans chafed to bear their fleets : 
The very sky was frighted by the rush 440 

01 fiendish wings. Baleful conspiracy ! 
Devils and men at last in open league 
Assuming empire with a front, to less 
Than strength Almighty, irresistible. 
Darkening all lands they come, but densest where 
Euphrates roll'd her ancient tide of wealth 
Through Shinar's plains : for in their pride they ween'd 
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To storm the citadel of heaven and climb 

The ladder of crystalline gold there set, 

And leading higlier than the stars of God. 450 

Ah ! blind rebellion, madness to the last, 
Infatuate, suicidal, desperate ! 

The latest band of unpolluted saints 
Was gather'd now beneath the shadowing wings 
Of that Shpkinah cloud which stretch'd its shade 
From Lebanon to Nile ; and now the hosts 
Of Satan flock'd around the holy realm 
By foot unblest as y, t inviolate ; 
When from the frowning heavens again that sound, 
Which shook the first fell council of the damn'd, 4iJ0 
More terrible than thunder vibrated 
Through every heart, Jehovah's awful laugli, 
Slocking their fears and scorning their designs, 
The laughter of Eternal love incensed. 
From pole to pole it peal'd. And lo, the cloud, 
Whence it appear'd to issue, spread abroad 
Over the rebel hosts its pregnant gloom, 
And, louring, in the twinkling of an eye 
Flash'd into flame. The dreadful storm of fire 
Bore ever down, precipitately down, 4-0 

Scathing the spirits of evil first (of power 
These everlasting burnings to destroy 
Spiritual and carnal essences alike). 
Still down,— though not before a whisper ran 
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Through those pale ranks like that which blanch'd the 

hps 
Of Pharaoh's bravest in the yawning deep,— 
" God fights ior Zion ; let us floe ITis face." 
It was too late : for down, still ever down, 
Tlie arrows of destruction fell, the flames 
Baffling escape or flight. And now the Lord 480 

Himself on the Arch-adversary laid 
The right hand of Omnipotence. The touch 
Alone was foretaste of the second deatli, 
Such death as damned spirits for ever die. 
He shudder'd and Avas still. Xor less his hosts, 
Whelm'd by the glory' of God, and manacled 
Beneath angelic waixlenship, were ran.oed 
Far to the left of the consuming fire 
Burning around the central tin-one, an t'lere 
In speechless horror waited, till the J .dge 4'jo 

Should summon each to His eternal bar. 

But first Messiah spake again. His voice 
Resounding from the jasper walls of heaven 
To hell's profoundest caves. And lo, the Deep 
Grew darker at the summons. Hades shook 
Through all her sirong foundations, as of old 
Sinai beneath the feet of God. Nor now 
Was key or loosen'd bar or facile bolt 
Needed to ope her adamantine doors ; 
For, as it seem'd, the firmament, which .i. a 500 

That prison of the damn'd with luriJ g'.^'^-^i, 
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To right and left was rent : and Death and Hell 

With dreadful throes and agonizing groans 

Disgorged their dead, the lost of every age, 

In myriads, small and great confusedly. * These, 

As shivering on the bare exp.mse they stood. 

Ejected prisoners but not escaped, 

The angels in dead ominous silence led 

Back to their mother earth, where waited each 

His ruin'd spirit's tenement, made fit 

To' endure the terrors of the wrath to come. 

The body of his sin, and from this hour 

The body of his everlasting woe. 

Thus clothed with shame not glory, came they Cr^rth 

From graves innumerable by land and sea, 

And took their station, so the Judge ordain'd, 

Behind the accursed angels, who first sinn'd 

And, as was meet, must first receive their doom. 

Hades was empty. Not a sound or sigh 
Or whisper of a living thing was heard g2o 

In the sepulchral air. That gloomy prison 
Had done its work. And suddenly, behold, 
What seem'd its floor of solid adamant 
Heaved,— as in Zumbla's seas at summer prime 
A mighty floe of ice disrupt. ired heaves 
Beneath the chafing tide, and in an hour 
Its glens and bergs and frozen fastnesses 
Break in a thousand fragments, the vex'd waves 
Betwixt them washing to and fro. So now, 
As it appear'd, the keystone of that crypt, ' gso 
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Which ovtrarch'd the fiery gulf below, 
Was crush'd : and, like n sinking dome, the vault 
With rout in-.niTerablo vau] hideous noise 
Fell sheer into the bottoml.-ss pit. But huge 
As was that ruin, loom'd more huge, more vasfc 
That sliorelefs fathomless abyss of fire, 
Whid. swallow'd up in its remorseless waves 
Whatever I.-ij beyond the mighty gulf 
Co.isting the triple wall of Paradise. 

Meah while on earth tlie quick tempo.tuous flames 



That overthrew the rebel armies, spna i 
From fell to forest, and from clime to clime, 
From shore to shore, from island on to isle,' 
And burning continent to continent ; 
"While from beneath the ocean lava floods 
Surged up until the very waters roU'd 
Aflame ; and clouds of smoke and seetln'ng steam 
Barken'd the sky— a space: then I beheld, 
And lo, the firmamental heavens themselves 
Were kindled, and the primal elements 
3Ielted with heat, and one vast sea of fire, 
Its waves darting their hungry tongues aloof, 
1 baptized the unrogenerate eartli in flame. 
One land alone,-like Goshen, when the shroud 
Of palpable darkness wrapt the Memphian plains, 
Sunning its pastures in the smile of God — . 
One land remain'd unscathed, and over 
Xor firebrand shot, nor smell of burnin , , ist, d. 
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And there in heaven, imnunliaf ely abovo 
n.eholyhillsofZionasitscem'd 
Though peradvonture airy sembhrncc veii'd 
A distance greater than the solar orb 
When now the blasts of lightning wr'ath were spent 

From out the da..ling glory- at last emerged 

rhe hkeness of a great white throne, more bright 

(li time may render such similitude 

To mysteries not born of time) than when 

A vaporous sea of mist, shrouding the Alng 

rrom Viso to the far Tyrol, an hour 

i-re sunset, lifts its giant gloom, and melts 
In showers, save where the victor king of day 
Itules on the uppermost ravine of cloud 
And brightens it to brightness till it glows 
Winter than light itself And on the throne. 
When strengthen'd by the Spirit I look'd, behold 
One seated, Irom whose unveil'd face the earfh 
As mantled with its former robes, and heaven 
Its azure curtains shrivelling like a leaf 
Melted as melts a dream o' the night. 'liut lo. 
Before the throne in countless millions stood 
New risen the dead, all of them, small and great, 
Speechless with terror, by the angels soon 

Far to the left reduced .-while on the rio-ht 
Advanced the saints in blissful multitudes • 
And round about the throne were seraphim 
And cherubim of glory, and the chiefs 
Of the celestial host ; meanwhile the rest 
Stretoh'd like a fringe uflighfc beyond the saint.. 
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Beyond the ruin'd dead, beyond the spirits 
Accursed in concentric walls of flame. 
• And then and theio the likeness as of books 
Before the awful Prf}sence of the Judt^'e 
Was seen, the massive chronicles of time, 
The law, the Gospel, and the book of life! 

This the last open'd was first read. And as 
The names engraven on its ci-jstal leaves 
Fell singly from Messiah's lips, the saints 
From martyr'd Abel to the youngest babe 
Caught heavenward for the joy of His espousals 
Stood forth apparent in that holy light, 
Their blood-wash'd robes purer than driven snow, 
Palms in taeir hands, and woven in their hair 
Garlands of amaranth. And one by one 
The beams o' the Divine glory seem'd to rest 
On each : and in the twinkling of an eye. 
In sight and audience of the universe, 
That one became the object, whereon all, 
Forgetful of themselves and all besides, 
Gazed. Not the faintest film of guilt remain'd 
Beneath the scrutiny of Perfect Love, 
Such was the virtue of His blood, and such 
The lustre of His seamless robe of light. 
But every thought, and word, and act of grace, 
AV'rit in the book of His remembrance, shed 
A halo of such radiant holiness 
O'er every member of the mystic Bride, 
That all, not saints alone but seraphim, 
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Wrap,,, „„,,, ,„, ^,,„ ,„^^ ^^,^^. 

AC r,v„,,:::r^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Ecl,oc.dtI.evortictofth.TI.™,c.,Amo„. 
■n,o,c. number, l,„d no „,„„,,^., 

na Its ages then were felt to be 

2Tr^' '''''''-''''' '""-'^^^'^y^ 

And I i-esence moments are as vo.r^ i 

As moments I^„f f T ^ ' '"""'^ ^'^''« 

And the King stoonin<>- from fl, 

Held forth «,: seep r ; h7s! T" "'° *™"° 

Young Esther-, boatin, hoart), and hade „, t„„eh 
a» .j,„b„,, and draw nearer while He spab 

inhent ye the roj-altios and reahns, 

Ere the foundation, of the world were hid 

Jo7„fr-''"''T'' """"'■""'■ Heirs of God 

Jo.nthe,r,w,thMe,reeeive7ourherit..„. ' 

Come ye, who bore Mv cross ,„,l 

Come sh i-p M,. I ' '"""'' "y oi-own ; 

me ,h., e My glo,,,^ ^^ ,,.,,^ ^^^^^^^^ 

^,°"'"''«''™'o My throne abide, ' 

The wa.Ie I judge Mine enem.e, and yours." 
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So saying, Ho drew us nearer to His side, 
And placed us on His "-In-lous right. O scene 
Of solemn uniu ..ginaoio awe! 
Ere this, though nurtured in Millennial wonders, 
The saints were with themselves absorb'd.nor dared C^O 
Look otherwhere than on their peers and Judge. 
J3ut now it seein'd we were again the liride, 
And seated l)y tho Bridegroom's aide ; for lo, 
The likeness as of countless thrones appear'd 
On that unutterably radiant cloud 
\Vhi(ih was Messiah's judgment-throne— nor think 
Eoom wanting in that vast sidereal dome- 
Each in its order'd place, tier above tier, 
liank above rank, so marvellously set, 
Or sueh tlie virtue liere of sight and sound, eou 

We saw the shades that pa.ss'd on everv brow 
Wo heard the whisper of the faintest sigh. 
Before us first the hosts of rebel spirits 
Under angelic wan ns : next to these 

Their miserable vicums, of mankind : 

And still beyond them angels numberless : 

Besido "s, to the right hand and the left. 

The diverse glories 'A the stars : and far 

Below our feet our mother planet, earth, 

Glow'd in the en bers uf her tiniil hre, 670 

Except the so^'. v land conceal'd 

Beneath the si jw the hand of God. 



And now the Anointed Judge, fronting th. left 
Summon'd the a^jostate spirits one by one 
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mom t oy haa wrestled with in dul.iou; flH, 

^reaclfuUt was to SCO tl.e,n now unmask'/ 

Anda,thestoryofeachappea,--d,tol,.a..n' 
vv iiat poisonous arrows tliev had ^Iw.f ,. i . 
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Had streWd, what J. alls of iniquity 
Hacl d,ggM for us, albeit Heavenly Lovo 
^''d our unwary footsteps safely home. 
Now we beheld the secret springs of ill 

l^lwch moved the mighty drama of the world 
And saw how often proud infatuate men, ' 

Like Ahab by the lying fiend beguiled, 

Were upesofhell. On each the Judgment fell : 
As he hud smn'd, so was to each the weight 
And measure of eternal punishment, 

eigh'd in the scales of Perfect Equity 
^ -^^^1 to tl.e small dust of the balances! 
And meted to a gossamer's viewless breadth • 

And with such clear necessity adjudged ' 
J;y One whose long forbearance had been drai. ' ' 

To the las drop, by Love, Almighty W. 
Uttormg ,t.s slow irrevocable words 

In tones of wrath so strangely blent with grief, 

Could only answer, « Thou art righteous. Lord ," 
And as the awful sentence fell on each 
Ofchams and everlasting banishment 
io his own portion in die lake of fire 



[(;s() 



6(;o 




700 




r 



350 



TlIK LAST .TUnOMrXT. 



[iJOOK 



iM ^' 





Aa by tlio Spirit of holiness conipollM 
Wu uutl the blessud nngels said, Aincn. 



Tho Areli-tcnipter was reserved for judgment last. 
Silent he stood. Upon his hagi,'ard brow 
Nor hope nor fear was visible, nor guile, 
Nor lust, nor bate : nil utter blank it aeem'd, 
A passionless vacuity of thought : 7,0 

But when the concentrated light of God, 
As sunbeams in a burning-glass condensed, 
Fell on his naked spirit, it touch'd, it woko 
The dormant sense within him ; and a moan 
Stifled was heard ; and mighty shudderings 
Shook his colossal frame : for in that light 
Jlis pride was despirablo littleness. 
His wisdom idiot folly, and his lies 
Kent cobwebs in the torturing glare of truth. 
And now the strong was weak, the haughty' abased, 
The rebel crouching at his Conqueior's feet, [fio 

The shameless clothed with everlasting shame. 
Prostrate he fell before the throne ; and there, 
In sight of all, ^Messiah on his neck 
Planted His burning heel, and in the act 
For ever crusl.'d the accursed Serpent's head: 
Life not extinct, but crush'd ; and sin not slain. 
But bruised and ready for the second death : 
I look'd again ; and lo, among his own. 
Convict and chain'd, the strengthless Arch-fi.-i:d lay. 
And for a space no sound was heard. But then [730 
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It so.mM the crystal .■mpyrcm clavo 
35e,u.atl, tli.m, and tl.o horri.l varumn md<\\ 
llie devil and l.is nrniics down (as onoo 
Korah and all his cnw, quick us tiny were, 
Sank from amid the camp of Isra.l) 
To bottondess perdition. Xone escaped. 
And, as their cry of piercing misery 
From out that yawnir.g gulf went up to heaven 
htandi ng upon its rugged edge wo gazed 
Intently- and long down after them ; an.l th.-re 
Ihoy sank and sank, the forms nu.re indistinct, 
J he cries more faint, the echoes feehler, till 
The firmamental pavement closed again : 
And silence was in heaven. 



Sol 



740 



abased, 
[720 



in. 



i;d lay. 
-'n [730 



Nor longer pause, 
J^or now the everlasting Son of God 
Summon'd the millions of the dead, the lost, 
Each to appear before the great white throne. 
And lo, the ang(>ls round about them urged, 
Urged and compell'd obedience, or they'' 
Had gladlier sunk that hour to utter n'ight. 
And all the other angels, from their eh;iro-e' 
Of the rebellious spirits for aye released, ° 
Disposed themselves around the judgment-seat 
In fashion of an emerald rainbow, built 
Of loftiest arch what tin-? the sun is low; 
Or intermingling with the .saints communed 
In whispers to the rest inaudible 
Of the dread issues of this last Assize. 
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Of these was Oriel. To my side he flew 

And press'd my hand for gladne.ss at my crown, 

And, like an elder brotlier, by my eide 

Half leaning, ever and anon he spake 

With tears of that which pass'd beneath our feet. 

Yes, there was Cain the fratricide, the brand 
Of murder still upon his brow ; and they 
Who mock'd the saintly Enoch ; and the brood 
Begotten of tiiC fallen sons of light, 
Giants in sin as size ; and they who sank 
Blaspheming heaven around the ark they built j 
And they who in another deluge found 
Untimely burial, Pharaoh and his chiefs ; 
The rebel sons of lleuben ; and the seer 
Who loved the wages of unrighteousness, 
The son of Bosor ; multitudes of slain 
From the polluted homes of Canaan ; 
And he who fell upon the bloody heights 
Of Mount Gilboa, Saul th j son of Kish ; 
And crowds of miserable idolaters. 
Of whom I mark'd lascivious Jezebel : 
Sinners of every age and every typ^ ; 
The proud, despiteful, fierce, implacable, 
Unthankfal, and unholy, and unclean ; 
And they who lived in pleasure, dead the while ; 
Haters of God ; and whosoever loved, 
And whosoever wrought the devil's lie. 

Time's river in that awful retrospect 
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^ as flow.n.swi% by; when 10,1 heard 
The traitor s nan.e, and from among the dead 
He stag, d shuddering to the judgment bar, 
And eye to eye met Him whose saered life 
He sold tor lucre: infinite contempt 

Was .^randed on his brow, who knew at last 
Good were xt for him had he ne'er been born 

^ ero was there; and none appear'd to shrink 
More terror-stricken from the face of God • 
in vam : and many, who with lighter guil't 
Had yet rmbued their hands in holy blood, 

Wwash'd them in the only fount: and ;hen 
ihe persecutrng priests of Carthage came 

For judgment forth, my guardian touch'd my hand 

And pointed to a rank of glorious saints, 
>ar, far aloof, and nearer to the throne 
Where sate the beautiful Perpetua clothed 
In amaranthine bloom, though pity fill'd 
Her heart with tenderness, her eyes with tears. 

Thus pass'd the centuries with ruin vex'd 
And visited with wrath : when lo, a nama 
Startled me, so familiar was the sound • 
And Oriel flxintly whisper'd, "It is he '' 
As Theodore approach'd the throne, and stood 
Trembling at that tribunal. Not a trace 
Of pnde or blasphemous despite survived 
Upon his hopeless brow, only despair, 
VI ho now beneath the terrors of God's Ere 
For two Millennial days and half a third 



353 



r!)o 



800 



.IF: 



810 



n 

hi: i 



A a 



lis >ii 

'm 








854 



THE T.AST JITDQMENT. 



L 



1300K 



One hurrioti glance he stole 



Had Iain submiss 

Upon a form below us, — could it be 

His mother ? — but no breath of useless prayer 

Escaped his lips, compress'd in agony ; 

Until the irrevocable sentence fell 

Upon him, and methought I caught the words, 

" God, I bow beneath Thy rod for ever." 

And Oriel whisper'd in my ears, " Amen. 

Onuiiscient Love ordains it. All is well."' 

But who of saints or angels could revive 

All the dread scenes of that tribunal ? Time 

In that judicial retrospect appear'd 

To bare itself before eternity ; 

Though as the ages onward roll'd, they each 

Yielded an ever larger harvest-field 

To the keen scythe of death. But when at last 

The period of my mortal pilgrimage 
Arrived for judgment, I beheld the forms 
Of many I had known from youth to prime, 
Sheep, wayward sheep whom I had vainly sought, 
Now fronting the Chief Shepherd face to face. 
And now the fold was closed : and it was mine 
To witness I had call'd in vain. God, 
Thou know'st, Thou only, what sustain'd me then. 
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Still the dark pilots grew darker, as the end 
Drew near, and tangled labyrinths of crime 
More intricate : all were unravell'd now ; 
And deeds, scarce trusted to the subtle winds 
And whisper'd in the ear with bated breath, 
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B when the Ia.t i„,pe„,,e„t, who diod 

I- 'Sl'tagag™,,t apparent Doitv 
Had all roceived the temUe award 

OJurtiee, and among their comrades ,l„„k 

Once more was gJl^noe fn,. o • . 

Until f ho T 1 "" '^''''' >" ^'^'-^^^^n ; 

Lnt I the Judge ansingW His throne 

^nt on the countless multitudes convict 

H.sv:s,g.eofctcrnaI wrath, and spake 

In tones which more than thousand thunder. «hook 

jhe crumblmg citadel of everv heart - 
Depart from Me, ye cursed, into fire, 

1;- for the devil and his hosts prepared, 

Fire everlastn^g, fire unquenchable; 

%se]f have said it: let it be: Amen " 

And from the upper firmament there ^ame 
A\o,ceAh..ghtj,"Letitbe:Amen;' 

And the pale Bride repeated, " Yea, A..en." 

God spake, and it was done. Again the fioor 
fsohd crystal where the damned stood 
Open d Its mouth, immeasurable leagues ; 

And w,th a cry whose piercing echolyt 
Beat through the void of shoreless space the W 
Helplessly, hopelessly, resistlessly, 
Adown the iupvi'taKi'^ «.-,_- 
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As sank before the ruin'd hosts of hell, 

Still down, still ever down, from deep to deep, 

Into the outer darkness, till at last 

The fiery gulf received them, and they plunged 

Beneath Gehenna's burning sulphurous waves 

In the abyss of ever-during woe. 
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All shook except the Throne of Judgment. That, 
Built on the righteousncs.'; of God, nor shook 
Nor faintest tremour of vibration felt : 
The Hand that held the scales of destinv 
Swerved not an hair's breadth : and the Voice which 

spake 
Those utterances quail'd not, falter'd not. 
But when the fiery gulf was shut, and all 
Look'd with one instinct on the judgment-seat 
To read His countenance who sate thereon, 
He was in tears— the Judge was weeping— tears soo 
Of grief and pity inexpressible. 
And straightway we remember'd who had wept 
Over Jerusalem, and is the same 
For ever as to-day and yesterday ; 
And in full sympathy of grief the springs 
Gusli'd forth within us ; and the angels wept : 
Till stooping from the throne with His own hand 
He wiped the tears from every eye, and said, 
" My Father's will be done ; His will is Mine ; 
And Mine is yours : but mercy' is His delight, 900 
And judgment is His strange and dreadful work. 
Now it is done for ever. Come with Me, 
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And mthe^a«y mansions of His We 
i'njojthe beams of His ,,,i,,d^^^^^.^^,. 

So saying, as once from Olivet, He rose 

M^Ve«t.call, towards the heaven ;fw:: 

Intheseremtyofperfoetpeace: 

And we arose with Him. 
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Whr. f ^^ ^^^ ^^^'-^^ of those 

Who, from tt„ p,,,, „f r,„„, .„j - 

iore.hado„.di„thopr«oi.,t„,acie«, 

Iha smoke of their groat to^eut rose to heaven 

In presence of the holy seraphim 

And m the presenee of the Lamb of God 

For ever and for ever. At the first ' 

S»vewa,hngs and nnutterahle groans, ' 
Wrung from them hy o'ermastering a„onv • 

ButasHisEye,whoisoonsumingVo • 
Unmtermittently abode on them,I " 

iruth cleanness, justice fastening hte flame 
On a Itha was untrue, unclean, unjust, 

And thus to each awarding his due me:i,- 
lho„.b„at, of the rebel wUl were, uelrd, 
i-hcquKkachvitiosofsin were crushed 
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No word of wratliful blasphemy was heard, 
No violence was wrought ; but order rose 
From that profound confusion uneon fused, 
Order and forced submission ; and ere lou" 
Swaying her sceptre through the lurid gloom. 
And curbing every utterance but truth, 
Silence assumed her adamantine throiK.. 



Now were the works of Satan brought to nought ; 

His vast conspiracy dissolved for ever ; 

Pride, the first fatal lure, abased for i-ver ; 

Hell's transient eminence destroy'd for ever ; <j4o 

The haughtiness of man bow'd down for ever ; 

The lips of idle falsehood seal'd for ever ; 

Tyrant oppression now opj)ress'd for ever : 

Hatred was still ; and murder was no more ; 

And lust had wrought its latest shame. The germs 

Of evil, ineradicable germs 

(Grace only in the day of grace has power 

To purge the ill, and recreate the good). 

Could never strike one poisonous root a"-ain 

Beneath the curse of God, nor germinate 96« 

In that devouring atmosphere of fire : 

And, being that repressive fire was there 

For ever. Sin the vanquish'd monster lay 

For ever powerless in the jaws of Death ; 

And to our eyes, who saw the light of life 

And stood upon the shore of glory. Death 

Itself was swallow'd up in victory. 
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^"t of a, noasuroless eternity,- 

1 aradKso, the lowest court of heaven ^ 
^ here once to me i Im,i;i • . ' 

Haddawn-d'tlTT"™'"""'™" 
K-^na One] touch'rl mn » • 

I; *.™oa„.U.,™,„a.io„ ,-„«!; ;"'™*'' 
Mak,„.eonfesi„„toI,i™olfa,„lG»d.. 

Tlic lord is rightfoiK ■ T i, '."-"'"'• 

i.o»M„st:„„;e„;v "''""""''' ■•"■I"-. 

What would I T "'■'""' " ""'""■'■»«- 

An<i oniv ,„ d ;; T '""°"' ' •■'"" '°'"^-. 

Fresh torment by fresh erime* ''<•«. 

E ernal Justice hath alone f,dfi„.j *"*'"'" 
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Mjr maniac suicidal wickedness 

Had still inflicted worse upon itself, 

And upon all beneath its cruel rule.' 

Goodness has hung tliese chains around my limbs. 

God, I bow for ever at Thy feet, 
The only Potentate, the only Lord. 

1 see far off the glory of Thy kingdom 
Basking in peace, miinterrupted peace : 
But were I free, and were my comrades free, 
Sin mightier than myself and them would drag 
Our armies to perplex those fields with war. 
Only thus fetter'd can we safely gaze 

On that the final victory of love 

Virtue and goodness triumphing, and grace 

Evolving out of darkness light in heaven. 

Thus only to the prisoners of despair 

Can Mercy, which is infinite, vouclisafe 

Far glimpses of the beauty' of holiness. 

Albeit a beauty which can never clothe 

Ourselves, the heirs of everlasting wrath. 

Woe, woe, immedicable woe for those 

Whose hopeless ruin is their only hope, 

And hell their solitary resting-place. 

Lost, lost : our doom is irreversible : 

Power, justice, mercy, bve have seal'd us here. 

Glory to God who sitteth on the throne. 

And to the Lamb for ever and for ever." 

The Toice was hush'd a moment: then a deep 
low murmur, like a hoarse resounding surge, 
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Yet onco more, Harp of i)rophccy, once more 

Fondly I come soliciting thine aid ; 

By whose celestial minstrelsy inspired 

'I'ho saintly Enoch wulk'd with God and sang 

At cloudy morning-tldc of evening light. 

TViine were the strains that floated o'er the waves 

From Miriam's timbrel and from Moses' tongue ; 

And thine the suasive melodies, that made 

The royal shepherd on his lute forecast 

The golden mon-ow from the vex'd to-da}'. 

Nor was he in thy tuneful lore unlearn'd, 

"Who interwove the lyrics of the Bride 

And idylls of the Eridegrooni. Taught by thee, 

Isaiah gazed with eagle eye athwart 

The conflicts of a thousand years thrice told ; 

And Jeremy, and rapt Ezekiel, 

And all the prophets prophesied ; and chief 

The seer who, moated by the fretting waves 

In Patmos, open'd his responsive breast 

To the pure impulses, which only thou 
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Canst echo from eternity to time. 

But not, as these great masters ol the lyre 

Invoke I thee: for they at (io.l's own voice 

Came near and hud their fingers on thy ol k 

And by the Spirit empower'd drew fort! inea 

Immediate from the sacred fount of song. 

And 1 would only sit beneath their feet^ 

And earnest catch the eeho of their strain, 

And with faint imitative notes attempt 

To win the pilgrim's ear, who listening me 

Haply may ask whence 1 sueh music drew. 

And so become a votary of thine. 

As I am. From a bov I loved to sit 

The while thy numbers thrill'd n>y soul, and since 

-Lite with its ruder noises and rough cares 

Has somewhat dull'd mine ear, thine, prescient harp 

Jhine oftentimes has been tlie only spell 

Of virtue to arouse my laggard spii'it. 

And now once more in this my last assay, 

Only this once, I ask tl:y heavenly aid 

(My task is almost done, a task, and yet. 

When thou hast breathed, a s;veet necessity), 

That I may catch, if [i^w and far away, 

Some glimpses of the infinite To be. 

The Judgment had an .nd. The great white throne 
Was hidden in excess of light. And lo. 
The earth, emerging from her fiood of fire 
Baptismal, by a new and heavenly birth 
Arose regenerate. The d<;ws of God 
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As once in Eden, cool'd the ardent soil ; 

And risers from innumerable springs 

Flow'd intersecting every gorgeous clime 

With living waters. Like a smile of light 

The Sun of Kighteousness in rising shed 

Healing from His benignant wings ; and earth, 

Who came forth naked from her bath of flame, 

Felt His rich blessing at her heart, and smiled 

Kesponsive, and in blushing haste put on 

Her beautiful robes of immortality. 

Her late apparel was net found. But now 60 

The azure hyaline, in which she moved. 

Was not more pure than was her virgin di'ess. 

No trace of her great sufferings remaiu'd ; 

No wrecks of time were strewn upon her shores ; 

No monuments of ruin ; — saving one : — 

Where Satan with his rebel peers had erst 

Built on the mystic Babylon his throne, 

There rose a solitary mountain peak. 

The one volcano of that new-born world, 

Thrust from beneath by struggling fires, and thence 70 

Ever by day and night, world without end, 

A thin white wreath of smoke went up to heaven, 

And quickiy melted in the golden beams 

Which ever from the height of Zion flow'd : 

Symbol of deeper things. The sea was not : 

Its salt and barren waters were consumed 

In that last fire ; and all its fruitless wastes. 

Once fruitless, now with profuse verdure clad, 

In undulating hills and valleys, bared 



sir.] 



THE MANT MANSTOys. 



Untrodden landscapes to the light. Nor deem 
Because the ocean was no more, earth luck'd 
Her noblest type of the profound and free, 
Nor heaven its mirror. For the streams of life, 
Flowmg mcessant, stored their crystal wealth 

>^ herewith the sportive breezes wantoning 
Drave billows crested with tlieir diamond foam 

On emerald shores, or in whose lucid calm 

The stars slept i..aged. Earth from pole to „ole 

Was one illimitable Paradise • ^ 

Albeit Emmanuel's land was 'as that spot 
In Eden, where the blossoming tree of life 
Orew with the tree of knowledge intertwined. 
The presence-chamber of the King of kings, 
Ihe temple of the world. And thence the aints 
(As sometime from Armenian Ararat. 

The sons ofA^oah) spread o'er every clime, 
Good without fear of evil beckoning them, 
Lie without fear of death embracing them, 
A pleasure without pain refreshing tliem. 
All sunshine without sorrow in their hearts 
All music without discord in their homes. ' 

So they on earth: but where were we the while P 
When from the judgment-throne Messiah rose 
ro glory, we arose with Him ; the heavens 
Pealing their jubilant welcomes as we pass'd; 
And all the armies of the sons of God 
Clapping their wings of fire before the Bride 
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And shouting for the Bridegroom's voice, with sound 

Of trumpets and melodious harps ; until 110 

The everlasting arches rang again, 

And that Light-sea which floods the universe 

Trembled with its impulsive waves for joy, 

And Heaven in ecstasy of rapture ask'd. 

What were those echoes of triumphant mirth 

That thrill'd creation from the central throne 

To its remotest bound. So pass'd we on, 

Until the ramparts of the heaven of heavens 

Stretch'd like a wall of fire along the expanse, 

And those great portals carved of solid pearl 120 

(Through which had flown no wing unhallov ed, since 

The Son of God ascending cleansed with blood 

And seal'd the Holiest) now wide open thrown. 

Nor henceforth closed, for foes were now no more, 

With songs received our singing multitudes ; 

And through the provinces of ^ ' we swept 

On towards the city of the liv ' Jod. 



Before us now it rose, builded aloft 
Upon the heavenly Zion. Never eye 
Of mortal man had seen, nor ear had heard, 130 

Though raviih'd with the distant fame thereof. 
Glory like this ; the handiwork of God, 
And fashion'd of heaven's choice material, light. 
Through Avhich the Light of Light translucent shone ; 
The mansion of Creation's Architect ; 
The palace of the Everlasting King : 
Its gates of pearl, itt edifice of gold ; 
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eard, 130 

! thereof, 

■ial, light, 
aslucent shone; 



Its very streets of pure crystalh-ne gold. 

I^s walls on twelve foundations superposed 
(Of which divine realities the earth 
^■^n only lend its feeble semblances) 

The jaspc.streak'd with many a tender dye 
Ihe sapphire ofcelestial blue serene 

Te agate once Chalcedon'speerloss'boast. 
Ihe fathomless repose of emerald 
The ruby, and blood-tinctured sardonyx, 
The chrysolite like amber sheathi:.gfi,e 
The beryl emulous of ocean's sheen. 
The opal-tinted topaz clear as .^lass 

The soft pale purple of the chrysopi'ase, 
The Mehbcean hyacinth, and last 

The lucid violet of amethyst 

But not of pc..ly gates, or golden streets. 
Or bulwarks, or foundations built of jewels 
Thought we that day. or linger'd to admire; 
For we were on our way to meet our God. 

The city had no temple ; for itself 
From wall to wall, from base to pinnacle, 
Was one harmonious veilless sanctuary 

One Holiest of all: of which the shrine' 

Reveal'd amid the clouds of Sinai 

yielded the earliest pattern. This the house 

Which Israel's royal seer in symbol saw. 

And by the Spirit's hand on, his described. 

rhis the beloved apostle, rapt in spirit 

io some high watch among the lasting, hills 
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Beheld. Most blessed, beatific sight ! 

Here veil'd in radiant clouds, clouds only call'd 

Prom the supreme of brightness they enfolded, 

Was set the throne of Majesty in heaven. 170 

In front seven ever-burning lamps of fire. 

Which are the Spirits of God : and round about 

Mysterious cherubim, instinct with eyes, 

Fourfold in glory, symbolized in forms 

Of lion-like imperial royalty. 

Of patient sacrificial ministry, 

Of human, more than human sympathy. 

Of soaring eagle-plumed intelligence, 

Most highest of all creatures, whereof each 

Caught and reflected some pecuhar rays, I8« 

^nme distinct aspect of his Lord ; but all 

Uniting in one everlasting song, 

Cried, « Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord of hosts." 

And here around were four-and-twenty thrones 

In wider circuit, hke a starry belt, 

And on them four-and-twenty hierarchs 

In priestly' apparel, but with kingly crowns, 

Sitting sublime. And in mid view, behold, 

What seero'd the hkeness of a sea of glass. 

But not on glassy sea, or royal priests, 190 

Or cherubim of glory gazed we then ; 

For we were on our way to meet our God, 

Children about to see their Father's face. 

Parent and child, purest fount that flows ! 
Earth, fallen earth, had known thy heavenly spell : 
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'"'''"""'"P "'"""Ifclmes, dissolved 
t'™":'' '"•'■"■«-'— tl.atW 

Tiiough t,„ctur«| then by m,„y , „ ' ' , 

^° Am but „ot destroy ita,,„l4i,,J°"" 
A kbe upon its „,other's breast, a el.ild 

'■""■""'■"•'"■■■•-"■n.s-ol,. things that are. 
'"'"'■'^''"■S -"» We a,.d satisfied ° ' 

to H,s Father's presence, His and „,L • 
Were tiK,. to parted wings of ,h,„,i„_ 

°;7"'"*"''^°fsl-ywh!ehdrselosd 
hnl,I,„eaments of love unutterable, 

Atte^per'd as the spirit of eaeheould bear' 
^0 pam, „„ shrinl<;ng from e.eessive bright 

Nosenseofdiseord,notormentingfear' ■ 
(Brfibaove had east out servile fear). 
The Sp,„t s graee within us „,eeting graee 

Unfathomable, and we His holy onc^ 
Brmking our nil of perfeet holiness. 

';,'!!™}!"™'-^«-™sWino„ewaslost,- 

^Uether he words were audible to those 

Who stood around in endless r.a„ks of light 

knownot,buttl,eyeehoedi„myhe,art.l 
It was mv T?af^<.„'„ „ -^^ . -^ 

■ voice sajmg," My chiltl:" 
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To those divinest words, — Avhether I spoke, 
Or whether others spoke, I never knew, — 
" My Fatlier, O my Father ! " Beams of love, 
The repercussion of His beams of love, 
Fill'd every chamber of my soul with light, 230 

As in pure waves face answers back to face ; 
Nor though eternity unfold the powers 
Of knowledge, — and to know Him is to love, — 
Can beatific blessedness transcend 
The rapture of that v/elcome, that response, 
" My child .... My Father." Heaven has nothing 
higher. 

The angels gazed in silent ecstasy : 
For now it seem'd as if Jehovah turn'd 
The glory of His countenance full-orb'd 
Upon the Son ; that glory, which on us 2 »0 

Shone only as each child could bear its light, 
nesting upon the Everlasti'^g Son 
In all unveil'd effulgence : iiot one beam 
Of its unmitigated splendour lost. 
But from His face reflected, beam for beam 
In the One Spirit's communion infinite. 
Uninterrupted fellowship. And then 
(Alas ! the feebleness of words to tell 
Those wonders passing wonder) but it seem'd 
The Eternal Father slowly rising placed 250 

A crown, which in itself was many crowns. 
Upon the head of the Eternal Son : 
And from amidst the throne a Voice was heard 
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And from tlio Bride low at \J n , 

Andhost,of.„ge,„a„kMi„Jrfi' 
As sounds the roar of „■ i . ' 

Or rush „f "f ""gl'tj- nudtitudcs, 

"■rush of many water, in, till „i,.|,t 
Or thunder, echoing fron,hi,H„i 

A~^ that peahng coronation ,„*!:'• 

c™::;";::c:rZ"„'''-",'T--- 

-"«"Hi™the,,or;:rcr:;.:[;.-*^ 

CW„H™the>>erh„ti„g^„„,:^';. 
C'o-n H,m Jehovah, Je,„, lamb „f o'd ' 
HaWujah! Hallelujah I Amen." ' 

TheT %? ■' ' °" ">" '™"' "f heaven 
rhe Son Hnnself appear'd on bended knee 
Stooprng before His Father', throne to k eel 
And paee that diadem of many crow • 

iresent „g „, .„d „„ j,,^ _.^_^ 

W Himself a, Man, to God, ubmt 

F.haJobcd,e„ceascon,pic„o„,now 

A, had been filial power. Hi, Father', gift 

T .s adoratbn paid a. man, a, God ' 

He at H„ Father', bidding re.a,s„med 
«is session on the throne 
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Of liglit, known only to the S\nr\t of liglit. 

And as in silent awe we knelt and gazed, 

And gazing worshipp'd, we beheld no more 

The glory of the Father, Son, and Spirit, 

Eaeli by itself distinet, but all Triune, 

The Trinity in Unity express'd, 

One Unereated, One Almighty, One 200 

Eternal, One Ineomprehensible, 

One Lord, One God. And God was all in all. 

Time measured not such raptures. But at last 
It seem'd as rising from the sai)phire throne 
IMessiah led us forth at lai'ge to view 
The city' Himself had builded and ])repared 
After His Father's counsel for His JJrido, 
A city, or a temple, or a home. 
Or rather all in one. Enrich'd it was 
With every exquisite design of love, 800 

And every form of beauty. Not a film 
Stain'd its bright pavement of transparent gold ; 
Not a harsh murmur vex'd its silences, 
()r with the melodies of angels jarr'd. 
No cloud darken'd its empyrean. Joy 
Held court here in its own metropolis. 
And through the midst the crystal river flowM 
Exhaustless from the everlasting throne, 
Shaded on either side by trees of life 
Which yielded in unwearying interchange 310 

Their ripe vicissitude of monthly fruits 
Amid their clustering leaves medicinal ; 
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^i' fruits twt'lvo liniin..... P l •. 

"-'^^ ">!iiiiH'r; for eternitv. 

Has intervals and porioda of bH«8 
And Ingh rocurrin. festivals that stand 
On the s,d..n.al eal.nds mark'd in light. 

Am „„,U„,|,„1 our bliss „ ,„il|,„„.fo,j 

Un.k.r the G«t Ili,,„ IMct and IViuoe oflv,,, 

H.spm,tl/,U„kwitl,i„tl,e House of God 
, :, ^'°"">" "'•"'""I l"s l«n,,,lo l,„ilt 
J i.o cl,a„,bm for it, stated ,„i„istries) 

^' ''"" '"'^'' ""Si" b" »l™o witl, God, or mi. 

In converse witi, l,is fello^.saint, at will 

Adorn d.vith those peculiar gifts He knc.;, 

«hol„o»susbee,tl,anwek„owo„r.el,.s 

Would gratify thc.e castes and feeling, mot 

.msdf ad planted, delieatedeh-ght; 
If httlo, levins from their littleness, 

Which nought but We eould ever Inve^ 

Jf rich .ii„l 1. ""'^ devised : 

,,, , •""' "'S*' "«"•« P't'cious from the love 
I »t gave them than from excellence or cost 

r e bounties of a rather', thoughtfulnes' 
0.'!™!"'! «'■=--•» '-Oernes; 
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Oft in my niajiHion would some elder saint 
(For dii^'iiity was there humility) 
J.inger and tell his story, or ask mine : 
Or I would listen from an infant's lip 
A tale of Hueh dulighf.souuness as pour'd 
New meaning into words henceforth. And oft 
A group of the beatifi.d, enlink'd 
In all the bonds of hc-Iy lineage, 
Would cluster underneath the trees of life. 
One eye kindling another, one deep thought 
Waking another thought, and tin's another, 
L'ntil all bosoms oven'low'd with love, 
And all perforce would hasten to the throne. 
And at their Father's footstool pour their hearts 
In one full tide of common rapture forth. 

Sweet was the intercourse of saint with saint ; 
Nor less of saints with angels. Now appear'd 
The lustrous promise which ordain'd at first 
That in Messiah's Bridal angelhood 
Should find its perfected felicity : 
Whether rejoicing in the Bridegroom's joy ; 
Or drinking in the beauty of tiie Bride ; 
Or with some ward, as Oriel oft with me, 
lietracing in astonish'd retrospect, 
How good from evil, light from darkness sprang 
By counsel of All- wise Almighty love. 

Nor wanted heaven its hours of such repose 
As added zest to ministry, or walks 
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Sees evcT at his feet new June «n 

]V<.i„ „ 1 J»nu8capes spread 
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With these dwelt love, by men call'd charity, 

And of the peerless sisterhood herself 

Was chief; her sweet pre-eminence then seen 

When unawares, as oft, the Prince Himself 

Gladdening our lonely meditation came, 

And from things past would teach us things to be 

Till m tho sunshine of His smile we saw 

Darkly no more, no longer in a glass, 

But f-azing face to foce, and eye to eye, 

Knew the Beloved as ourselves were known. 410 

By such delicious solitude refresh'd, 
Not loth we sought society again ; 
For here we never from His PresJnce went 
Who is the glory of heaven's hght ; but chief 
What time the trump of God, by Michael blown 
Summon'd our glad rejoicing multitudes 
To ho,y convocation. And had hearts 
Of weary pilgrims in tho wilderness 
Oft fainted for His courts of prayer, and found 
His earthly tabernacles amiable. 
Uttering their wants in broken sobs and sighs, 
And listening the story of His love 
i>om tremulous lips ? Had many a spot appeared. 
Where two or three thus gather'd in His Xaine 
The house of God and very gate of heaven ? ' 
far exceedinp- weight of glory, when 
Angels and saints, commingling hosts of light, 
No laggard heart, no voice unmatch'd or mute 
W^e knelt before our Father's visible throne 
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And saw the SevL'nfnM o • -^ 

And read our n ^^"''* '^ ^^'^^''^ ^^ ^^-e, 

TI„. • "^ ^'^ bearinj? aloft 

AndsawHimtoucl, l|„. „„,, '' 

^Vfee of Hi, I,,„„ ;:,';,';';'-■' ff'-^ Cure,,, 
While every 1, 1+ '.',"*'' '" Cl.fcfPriest, 

Then who couM ehooso hut ,„.,.„ ' . , 

Of «u,ie Witt concertin,. w ' ' ""=""^' '"" 

Until the eourts nf '/ ' '' ™"'°' 

»vith Iragrance oi'dili..l,f r 

o'lihghtaud songs „f,,r,|,^P 

From such a Sahhath festival it was 
(jift r w,«t |,,issf„, ^ J^ 

Mess,ah fro,„tl,oI),,U,l city led ^■ 
Down th,.o„g|, ,,,„ ,t„„ ■'^ 
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Not unaccompanied with angel choirs 

And gorgeous trains of seraphim and thrones, 4(iO 

Towards her native earth. Flushes of joy 

Suffused her cheek with gladness. To compare 

Celestial and terrestrial things, as Avhen 

The consort of some mighty Emperor, 

liaised hy his sovereign will to share his throne 

After long j^ears revisits Avith her lord 

The sweet home of her childhood, and with all 

A child's first ecstasy and hloom of joy 

Wanders from room to room, and Avalk to walk, 

And each_ dear spot indelihly engraved 470 

On memory's tablet, saying, " Here it was 

My father taught me first to lisp his name: 

Here first my mother clasp'd my hands in prayer ; 

This was my favourite knoll ; and in this glen, 

Well I remember, thou didst speak to me 

That summer evening what was in thy mind, 

And win this timid heart, — foolish heart ! 

Fearing to trust its happiness with thee, 

My lord, and better than my lord, my love." 

Not otherwise, nor less delightful seem'd 48(1 

To us returning from the heaven of heavens 

Our birthplace earth. And easily we found 

Each haunt to memory dear of pilgrim days. 

Each hill and valley ; for the flood of fire 

Which wrapt the earth in its baptismal robe, 

Had purged, not ch..nged its lineaments : as once 

The deluge of great Avaters overwhelm'd 

All life, except the cradled Church, but left 
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Creation's landmarks and the river beds 

Coasting the land of Shinar uiidisturb'd. 490 

The wastes of ocean only were no more, 

Nor wastes of sand, nor auglit of barrenness ; 

And yet the earth through all her vast expanse 

Of golden plains and rich umbrageous hills 

Already scem'd too narrow for the growth 

Of her great human family ; so quick 

The virtue of her Maker's law, when once 

Sin's crushing interdict was disannuU'd, 

That primal law, " Be fruitful ; multiply 

Your joys ; replenish and subdue the earth." 600 

Blest mandate ! blest obedience ! Earth was full 

Of goodness, fuU of glory, full of grace : 

A perfect image of high heaven : the globe 

One temple, all mankind for worshippers, 

Israel for priests : and now the prayer we used 

To pray, " Our Father, Hallow'd be Tliy Name ; 

Thy kingdom come ; Thy will be done in earth. 

As by Thy angel ministries in heaven," 

Was turn'd into a thousand forms of praise. 

And sung from hill to hill, from clime to clime, 510 

Innumerable infant choristers 

Swelling the deeper tones of youth and age, 

In holy matins and in vesper hymns. 

Great thoughts were stirring in tlie heai-ts of men, 
And hopes too big for utterance : yet were none 
"Who deem'd their present rapture capable 
Of such enlargement as was theirs, when now 
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Messiiih, wlio liad Iioretofurc vcw.dW 

His Prcsonco in Jorusalciii iilouc, 

Cnnio will, His Virgin Hrido aiul an-ol vhohs, C20 

And tabornat'k'd iipon cuvlh aj^ain, 

And visitc-d nut only His own land, 

r.ut ovL-rj coiintrj, every home, and loffc 

Some token of His love in every lieart, 

The Son of Alan among the sons of men. 

Not least their raj.ture when as Ho was wont 

lie touoh'd their eyes with heavenly balm ; and lu, 

They saw in heaven the eity of His Uride, 

Its gates of pearl, its streets of limpid gold, 

Its walls on bright foundations built, and walks 530 

By crystal streams shaded by trees of life. 

Nor, if the rebel liegent of the air 

Once had such power to represent the world 

Comprised as in a monKMit to His eye. 

Marvel that He the rightful Prinee hid power 

To show His children that Jerusalem 

Of glory, which is mother of us all, 

Descending out of heaven from God it seem'd. 

Though distant far. And, wiiile He show'd it them, 

He told them of its undeclining light. 

And blessed vii -"on of His Father's lace, 

And royalty of service, promising. 

Their earthly ministry approved, to' enrol 

Their names among tiic citizens of heaven 

And freemen of His sinless universe. 

Haply &uch perfectness of earthly bliss 

And such far vistas of celestial HHit 
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Ifad ovorclinri,^,.! tlu.ir l.eart.. ]{Mt not i„ vain 
The awful dironidcs of timo. And oft, 
When dazzled with the jrlory and the glow 
That stroam'd from Zion's (.v.-rlastiiig hills, 
Messiah or His ministers woidd tell ° 
J.*apt auditors how Satan fell fn.in hliss, 
The story of a ruin'd Paradisf>, 
The fou-hten flglit, the victory aehiovod, 
lint only with the endless hanislnnont 
Of damned spirits i-inumerahle and ni<.n 
From heaven and het^venly favour which is life 
Nor seldom lie. who strengthen'd human sight, 
As with angelic telescope, to read 
The wonders of the highest firmament, 
Would bid them gaze into the awful Deep 
Couching beneath ; and there th.>y saw the lost 
For ever bound under His dreadful Eyo 
Who is eternal and consuming fii-e, 
There in the outer darkness. And the view 
So wrought in them, that perfect self-distrust, 
With pity not unmix'd and tender tears, 
Lean'd ever on their God for perfect strength. 

That which men witness'd of the damn'd in hell 
By unction of the Spirit at God's command. '[,70 

Was in our gaze at will, whene'er the smoke 
In mighty volu nes rising from the Deep, 
Blown devious by God's breath athwart the void 
Dispersed. Nor turn'd we always from the sight, 
Although it touch'd the inmost springs of grief, 
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And stirr'd our bosoms from their depths 

The fact, and not our vision of the fact, 

Was their unending anguish and our grief, 

A grief which chasten'd but not jarr'd our bliss. 5S0 

Should not the children share their Father's thoughts? 

Should not the Wife her Husband's counsels learn ? 

Learn ever more and more ? Let it suffice 

That in the depth, as in the height above, 

God was Supreme ; His righteousness confess'd 

In dread Gehenna as His love in heaven ; 

Absolute order reigning ; of the lost 

Some scourged with many stripes, with fewer some, 

All undeiiieath the footstool of His throne 

Subdued, submiss. This we beheld and knew 

And in the cloudless joys of heaven and earth 

Haply this sight and knowledge were to us 

The needful undertones of sympathy 

With Him, who was in days of mortal flesh 

A man of sorrows conversant with griefs, 

The necessary fountain-spring of tears. 

The sign and sacrament of pride abased 

And creature humiliation without end. 
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Cloudless indeed our joys in earth and heaven, 
Ceaseless our ministry, and limitless 
The increase of that government and peace, 
Messiah's heritage and ours. For as 
Our native orb ere long too strait became 
For its blest habitants, not only some 
Translated without death, for death was not, 
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As Em ch, join'd the glorified in light • 
But at the voice of God the stars, whieh roli'd 
Innurnerous in the azure firmament 
By thousands and ten thousands, as He spake 
Six words of power, the seventh, it was done, 
Were mantled and prepared as seats of life- 
And It was ours to bear from earth and plant. 
Like Adam, in some paradise of fruits 
The ancestors of many a new-born world- 
Like Adam, but far different issue now. 
Sin and the curse and death for ever crush'd 
And thus from planet on to planet sprea.l 
The living light. As when a white-robed priest 
Himself, surrounded by his acolytes, 
In some vast minster, from the altar fire «•'„ 

Lighting his torch, walks through the slumb'rou's 
aisles, 

And kindles one by one the brazen lamps 
That on the fluted columns cast their shade 
Or from the frescoed ceiling hang suspense. 
Until the startled sanctuary is bathed 
In glory, and the evening chant of praise; 
Floats in the radiance : so it was in heaven : 

God's temple, the expectant firmament, 

Hung with its lamps, innumerable star's ; 

The Priest, Messiah ; earth, the altar flame ; 

Angels and saints, the winged messengers ; ' 

And that great choral eucharist the hymn' 

Of all creation's everlasting praise. 
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Such are tlie man^' kingdoms of God's realm; 
And in these houndloss provinces of h"t,'ht 
We wlio once sufTbr'd with a suffering Lord 
lieign with Him in His glory, unto each 
According to his power and proven love 
His rule assign'd. But Zion is our home ; 
Jerusalem, the city of our God. (jjy 

O happy home ! happy children hero 
blissful mansions of our Father's house ! 
walks surpassing Eden for delight ! 
Here are the harvests reap'd once sown in tears : 
Here is the rest by ministry enhanced: 
Jlere is the'banquet of tlie wine of heaven, 
JJiches of glory incorruptible, 
Crowns, anuiranthine crowns of victory, 
The voice of harpers harping on their harps, 
The anthems of the holy cherubim, fiuo 

The crystal river of the Sjjirit's joy, 
The Bridal palace of the Prince of Peace, 
The Holiest of Holies — God is here. 
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NOTES. 



BOOK I. 

THE SEEB'S DEATH. 

St. Paul's adoption of H.o «,„ a 

l-ard Epimenides (Titus l")!^"^'/' *° ^''"'^^' ^^^ Cretan 

'" an equivalent sense. CompariTm "fg '""^ '^' "'° °^ '*^'- 

Fro. Hlerdrnlrlnf^rr ^-^^ l^W.a.. 
picture the unseen world ti^- ?."'""' ^'' *^°«« ^^o would 
to Hades. Tl.is. so Z al ZTT, ''^-^ "^ '^ living .an 
canuot happen. And it socZl o n^l' ""'°' ''''PP''"'''^' ""'l 

attempt at least of eonceiX ti^fc^ T" "'""■''' *° ■"•'k« «'« 
every breath we draw. I ,n Si " ". *''^'"*'' ^'''' ''^'^^ 
to the world of spirits. ^"''"^" °^ ^ disembodied spirit 

Line 25. I was scarcely more &c 
See Dante. Inferno. Canto 1. lino i. 

In H.suner„n, sight who measures hTeb, love." Keble. 

<Ja„ T t . ■'^'"'^s 327—334. 

oee John xiv.— xvii. 




See 1 Cor. xv. 20—67, 



Lines 335—346. 
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Li IIP 350. The vision. Ac. 
Hev. xxi. 2— .wii. 5. 

Lino 392. A Presence. 
Sfo Isin. xliii. 2. 

Lino lOG. n,^ err who ieU «.v, Ihal the .■spirit unclothed, Ac. 
_ Til., historic nnrntivos of S.nnuorH (lis,Miii,o.li(.,l ...irifc api^car- 
n-s: and npeakinj,- to .Saul (I San,, xxviii. 14), and of Moses. wl:oso 
l.o.Iy was l„„.i.., ,,v (,.,, („.,„t. ,,„i,. R^^ ,,^.„^, ^^,^,,^ , ^^^^ ^^^^^^ 

Apostles, and discoursnig with our Lord on tho .Mount of Trans- 
•iVMirutum (I.uia. ix. 31), n,a.v continu the stat..na.ut.s hero uuulo. 

Lino 138. Saintly apparel. 
Sec 1 .Sun. xxviii. 1 1.. Itov. vi. 11. 

Lin-. 4.UI AH ear, all eye, all feeling, and all heart. 
See Paradise Lost, Hook vi., line 350. 

Lino 199. The angelical convou. 
Luke xvi. 22. 

Lino 505. Ere toe set forth, rise brother, and look round. &c. 
ri.o numerous and well autheutieatod appearances of the 
hmuan sp.nt, within a few hours of ,loath. seen, to iudieato that 
(.od does souK.t.u.os peru.it suoh a linf,.oring on earth as is hero 
desonbod. ero the sotd enters tho unseen world. 

Lino 518. There mere more spirits than men, .U-. 
Compare tho following .Scriptures: "Tho anirol of tho Lord 
oncmupeth round ^bout then, thr.t fear Hiu, •' (Fs xxxiv 7) 
"11.0 niounlain was full of horses and chariots of firo round 
/ , ^ " '• ^'-'- -^'e they not all miuisterhiL' 

spirits, sent forth to minister to them that shall bo heirs of 
salvation?" (Hob. i. 1 n " W,. u,.,, n ! 

wuo. 1. It.; "' ^^ii^'^tle asrmnst princnalities. 

agams powers, aga.nst the rulers (rot, .oa.uo.pdropa])onL dark 

noss of tins world, against spiritual wickcdnL i,' high places" 

{Taj,,vuar,,:, ^f,, „o.r,ptas i. roh i.ovpa.io^s, "the spiritual 

■osts o Wckodnoss in tho heavenl,- regions." KHieott) (Kpl " 

12). Also 1 (W. iv. 9. 2 Cor. ii. 11. 1 Thess. ii. 18. 

Line 533. The fallen wore, &c. 
2 Conxi" li""'" "''" '' transformed into an angel of light." 
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Compare 2 Tini. ii. 2U. 

'; I'y Imst thou di,^„iet,,, n to I.ri.^ " ^ '''""'' '""'' *» •^-". 
1-.) So we road •■ ,,,,;,, l^v " '"",'T ' ^^ ^""■"- "^"■i"- 
Acts ii. 3 1). Our Lor.l , ^ ^ ■ i "T"' ''^ '"'" *''" '--'"'^ " 

-•j^o)- Ana St. ,.„, j^; : ,^ ,i^:^"^^^^^^^^ 

tl.e lower parts of ti.e enrtl. " (VpU^'y) ° '^'"'''""'^'^ '"'^t "'to 

was actually situate uithi„ il o r , t"\ P''"''"" "^ *'"-^ ^-'*t, 

.-•tl.ly thoughts of hei,.l.t and I 1 T Tr""'^'''"'' ^^ '>"'' 
"'tovosling passage of Holy V ri^ ' : , ^'"'^ ^-'"-"•''' '^ '""^ ''''oply 
tl'o Hndes to wl,ieh our Lo l" i,: .l" f'^T '' "'"'"'''' ^''"' 
- wixfc iris .,.„,, „,„, ,„„,,,, ;;''""''°"'-l '-"un .spirit weut 

le/o>o our eartl, as the heaven Jl "/''"' ! '° ''^ '•''^•"•''-' 

-"Olivet are to b. .-...ardedl^' rVl r''^'^ "^"^-'^•' 

18-22. As the local structure of n ' ,.n " *° ^ ^'''- "'• 

-.V Commentary o„ uJ^J'C^t^L:';^ "" -tract fro,. 
*«^^r«/ once on account of sin, ('„' '"""' '>'"' (^'"•!''t 

^acntiee for sins, the usual i„tK"''"'"r~'"'- "''" '''t'""""^' 
version being .A ,,,; i^«pr Z , 1 '"' ^'"•"""•'""^'s i" the LXX 
- " Sinless Victin. in 1 1 H: j ' ^l?'' ^^f^^f of t,. „,,,,^, 

'- ■'M«T,. omit Ti wiH. I....* JJ : *"^ ?'«^-/5-«»^r^ w .vyj/,, 
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roinpnrp 7rnp,vO,h 'U ol'pauSu, vcr. 22) and prfached {in^p^l^p, „» 
11 licralil protluiming ti.lii.KK) io the spirits in prison (^uAaHij, 
conipuie Job xiv. 13, Vv ^Sp ^. i<piKaia,, LXX). tvhich (.,,irits) 
were sometime disoheditnt~n'^•mh,^^ to rcjH.nt lu-fore tho .lo.,r of 
thrnvk ^yn, Hhnt-when the hn>,.svffWi„ff of God vas wuitiur, 
{dr,i,Six*ro, 80 tho bcHt iMSS.) //. the d<,^s of i\uah, whih- the 
ark nms a prejya: ing, wheveinio (e.', V) .•i.tiTiiig_/^w persons, 
that is eight souh, wrrn saved {ii,a^Or,<rav. < thorouKlily .siivo.l,' 
rorlmps ilnpl.viIl^r Ix.th in Imdy and houI) by means „f wafer- lor 
tho wiiter which l)unoa tho rest of tho world upboi-e tho nrk of 
tlu'ir salviition. 

" TliMt tlio tinio hero Hpokrn of \h tlio interval Ix'twixt tho 
(Irath and rcsurrwtioii of our Lord, duriiij,' whldi Hi^ hmnun 
Bpirit was Bcpanited from Ills human tlesii, appears from tho 
emplmtic contrast of His death witli respect to one, and Ilia life 
in the other (Oavara'Seh ^,iv oapnl. (wo^omOds Si irv„VoT,). 
Compare Kom. i. 3, 4. and 1 Tiin. iii. Ifi. That an actual journey 
from place to place is described (ver. 19) is evident from tho uso 
of the same word (noptvOdi, ' Imvinrr travelled') there, and in 
ver. 22, where it mnst signify a local transition from earth to 
heaven. Tho coitir lison of one verse with another precludes 
any metaphorical adaptation of flic term 'journeyed.' That this 
mission of Christ to tlio souls in Hades is nowhere else recorded 
by tho Holy Spirit will never stagger those who beliovo that 
every word of God is true. That by tho phrivso ' Ho preached ' 
(^K-dpv^fv) is intimated the announcement of the work of redemp- 
tion, is almost certain from other passages where it thus stands 
by itself, and from n comparison of the answering term (fUT;^^^ 
MaBv, ch. iv. G). That tho day of grace, the time of salvation, 
is every wliere in Holy Scripture limited to the brief si)ace of life 
k true ; but this hinders not such a proclanuition of mercy to 
Uioso who, after tho door of temporal safety was shut, may Jiavo 
truly repented of their guilt, and found f ,,/ivci'-.sb wUii God 
before they were ovor'.vhclmed with the risim; walvr^. That tho 
destruction of the body is not inconsistent .u<i, '.u, p,t|, ..j^io,, ^f 
the soul, in the case of repenting sinners, we know from other 
instances of Divine compassion. And, ilnally, that the descent of 
Christ to Hades, n fact which, like His death, stands alone and 
admits not of repetition, should bo illustrated with signal acts of 
royal clemency, is only in accordance with those miracles of mercy 
which evor attended His steps. 
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"For fiirth 

cnut-ou, an.I ..evorcnt ox " io ^ "'" •■""'- '" ^V'onL.vo ^ 
niony with tho thinl nrH "" "^P^^-iHon onlin-lv in I 

j"'""«'-i vi... .tS : ;,;^; ;; ^'--h or Kn„:;i^ : ;:: 

re..rr.eton but IIi« spin til .'n^ '''^ '" "^ ^--0 till I 
«"nt8 which are detained in , .' ^''"'" "P »•', uith (1„ 

*''"'". ns the ,,Iaco i„ s """"• "'' '" ''^■". and preaeh 1 

"terprctation of this Scrip uro 7 ' " '''"""^ '■""'■-^- ' - 
tl'« "ix-stle on Easter even.'' ''^ '^rP'""ting it to ho read nT 

'^'-r t^l' ^idX [h "r "" ^'^-'"^ «'-'* ''-H..0, our r ,. 

« tohe„ve„: r th^e:;;^ ^-r"' ^vhier.:;:^;;^: 

"Pr. afterwards ascendin,. ?, I ?;'" " •''""'"''.v. first descend 

;^-l upwards With Ilhi w^ :;" " '"»- ™- our ,ho,:, ?; 

tlu^ fi.rn.er the, travel .Iow„w..^ '^ ^ '^f °f ^lo,^. so h . 
"ii'ch ile descended for our sukes. " *° *^" ^^'^'P i"to 

I'ino 67C. Or/e/ in ., t • 1 . 
The Hebrew word J\ I i ^^ '^ "' "'»"''' "^ «»<l-" 

l"iv.ng been traditionally «PP o ,r" t , '"'' *''° "'""« " ^''i^'l " 

-.ois; Which traditional r^rtvrroVj;^ ^°^^" ^''■■^^ 
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NOTKS. 
Line 1G9. The Apocalyptic seer. 
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Rev. i. 17. 

Linos 181—188. 

'• Wo slinll be like Him ; fob (oti) we slmll see Him as He is." 
1 Julin iii. 2. 

Line 35 1. A babe in glory is a babe for ever. 
This seems a necessary inference from sucli Scriptures as declare 
tlmt tlie harvest hereafter is according to the seed sown here; 
Gal. vi. 7. 2 Cor. i.\. 6, &c. 

Line 372. A link betwixt mankind and angelhood. 
Tliis thought, and the one below of infants in glory resembling 
the lily work in Solomon's temple, were suggested by a friend. 

Line 462. The strange salute of father. 
See 1 Cor. iv. 15. 1 Thess. ii. 19, 20. The joy of this spiritual 
relationship has its earnests on earth, which we may well believe 
will be deepened in Paradise, though awaiting the resurrection for 
its full glory. 

Line 554. While words, &c. 
Rev. i. 5, 6. 

Line 587. The Increute alone is self -sustain' d. 
See Paradise Lost, Book v., lines 401—433, and especially the 
words, 

" For know whatever was created needs 
To be sustain'd and fed." 

The passage had escaped my memory while writing my lines, which 
were probably an unconscious echo of Milton's. 

Line GOO. They who weep on earth shall laugh, &c. 
Luke vi. 21. 



He.b. xii. 1. 



Line 623. A cloud of witnesses. 



Line 642. He knew who spake of trees. 

1 Kings iv. 33. 

Line 667. Saints wait their bright apparcUing. 

2 Cor. V. 4. 
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^'^^'^^^'Mlarenote.uaia.re. 
J'"- not with III " !"'' ,"'■''"■' "'"' ''^'g'-^t-'s 

^"""''-wt,iwk:!;;:!';;;^^"^-"--^^t.» 

Matt.xi..30.""'''-^^^''^-^^^^--^-^>&c. 

^^«tt..../;:'^^^,^-^*«^^^«w..,,,. 
^'';i^>'-. not only ,,.„ ci;:L;;:i:r';'" ''''■•'' """^■^-j- of v,m. 

e'tthored l,o,„e before the • ' :"-^" ''•"'" ''^'^'t'-ou lands , 

f 'ved in Cl„.i«t for eve ,1 ' "'""""^•^ »^'*""lsin, an.l ar ' i,; , 
'-^-■ic^ A,lHbne„tof Le wo^ T '"""'^ "'"^ ^'-- ^ a dh' ^ 

"--'-. ""cieriyi.,, tl;:: ; "''^ '^^ «- ^-■'^. - wen as a sjii t:; 

Kev. ii. 13. ^'"^' «^-- ^J«<.>a*. 

See Eph.iii. 18,1-). ^^'■"•^^875,870. 
^^Htt.iii.3. ^'"6 884 IVceroic, 

"^^o wonder that even'tM?''"'- 
-i^ust nsse„.blag., wi ':5: '"°"- ->- she ga^ed on tl.t 

l''c-u,sesonsof JJc.ti,.aI. and p nl^'"""'""' tl'o binder ,nd 
Q»n.iv.20.''™'''''""»»"''"/'^^a.„/,. 
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LJne 1002. Two diverse from the re,t 

oci, uote on JJouk vii. 51)5. 



I^OOlv III. 

not boon always easy t ob f t is ' r"'.-""' """^'"- ^* ^'- 
stories fannliar fronf ebildho d ^, ,'"'"" "'''' ?''-«- «"<! 
exception to the rule I imno.n,/ "''*' '"^P'-^ssion is no 

t»ose tenns for the usa^'o ,i rj " ''n''' °' °"'^' "'^^'--^ 
;•-• St. Peter, speaking of a i?"'' "'''"'" ^° ^^"'3' Writ! 

''-!"^ oast tl,en^ down to C:^^^^ s.nnecl sa,,s, that "God 

i"to chains of darkne.s." (2 Pel. H.^''"'''^'^"^^' ^^'"^'''••"l them 

SCO i;:^j;.^:ttT "^ T ''''"'- '''-' '' ^''^- ^- 

"j.iuisc luOHt, jjook I., lines 17—23, 

Line 77. ^ korrid chasm. 
*ee Luke xvi. 26. 

^eath. ';:i::tt''::ir ^"ir 'T\-r -' *"^ ^^-^^^ -^ 

(Job X. 22.) ^ ' "'' ''^''^" the hght Is as darkness." 

In tin'"" "'■ """'" ""' '^' "'''"'^ 'f'^^^-^^^ r„ht 
ill this, as ni some other no!nt« T 1, . 

J^u-adise win anticipate U,e^:'tiri:tr'''''f°^'°"'"* 
Pnradise wc shall be witi, vr ^ ^. '^ to be revealed, for iu 
Light. ''' "'"^ ^^"" ^^'"^ - the true, the areLtyplj 

bee E.vod. xiv. 20. 
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l-anners of his soldfers 'a ^ ^J^lf ^ -' "'^-woven w ^" f 

Jy >t. wrought of rid>est nn^S V'"' ^"'''"" "''■^ "''<> " d 
Above all. i„ h,spri„eip,, h ^^ ' '") ^ "'"'^^ -oWnnans,"ip' 
«nme once accursed cmMcn, -I, '^«^«'-«'«. lie displayed H,. 
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-^;. the one now wo^ ,.:-,'- -i^^^^^^^^ 
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Line 579. Z'/iow ^/^a^ Omnipotence can hut perform, &c. 
. From the \voi\ls, "He cannot iluny Himself " (2 Tim. ii. 13), 
we leaiu there is that the Alniiglity cannot do. He cannot deny 
Himself, either falsifying His word, or acting contrary to the 
counsels of His own inlinite wisdom and righteousness. Onnii- 
potence, therefore, is not tlio power of doing whatever blind man 
may conceive possible, but of accomplishing all that Omniscient 
Goodness sees to be riglit. I would refer the reader to some 
noble thoughts on this in Birks' Difficulties of Belief. 

Line 596. And not in utter solitariness. 
Compare Job iii. 18. Ps. xlix. It. Isa. xiv. IG. 

Line G21. lie caught a glimpse, ic. 
Luke xvi. 23. 

Line 700. Doth not consume in thee the secret spring. 
On the request of the rich man to Abraham that Lazarus might 
be sent to his brethren, lest they also should come to that place 
of torment (Luke xvi. 27—31), Matthew Henry writes, " He 
desired the preventing^ of their ruin, jjartly in tenderness to them 
for whom he could not but retain a natm-al atl'eetion j he knew 
their temper, their temptations, their ignorance, their infidelity, 
their inconsideration, and wished to prevent the destruction they 
were running into ; partly in tenderness to himself, &c.-' Holy 
Scripture does not oblige us to believe, with some theologians, 
tlie utter extinction of all natural feelings in the lost, but rather 
leads us to infer that, in jiroportion as they have depraved and 
vitiated those feelings on earth, do they suffer everlastingly. So 
Miltou says — 

" For neither do the spirits damned 
Lose all their virtue." 
Paradise Lost, Book ii., lino 482. And doubtless that Perfect 
Eijuity wliich distinguishes on earth tlie right acts of evil men 
(see for example, Jehu, 2 Kings x. 30, 31), must ever distinguish 
degrees of guilt. 

Line 750. Of this I will relate hereafter. 
Book viii. 291—591. 

Line 762. The seven last angels, kc. 
I?cv. XV. and xvi. 
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Line^SO. JH,munch,ff to the prisoners of wrath, &c 

co^eri^^z;,:" tsr r-^v^ ^^"-"^ -^' "^^^'-i'^ He 

iui uoii(i>, "Incli has been so ofU'ii riiisod in fin-; 
toudom durin' tlip list- I,, if . , ""stii m Lliii^- 

echo i„ theu^,:i:vi:; '';:;;r';:r;;r.h"'';-'''°''^ ■" 

be according to the analog, o/vL^lt: ''''''''''''''' "'" ^ 
Line 831. Gorl ..on,l, tnU could not .are n. >,ainst ,ny vnll. 

tr..ited ) the counsel of God" (L„k.. ..ii ■U)\ , i , 

pathotie words, "irouM,ftc.„«ouiri La f^ , " """' 

not (oi« ,)..A,V„..)," Mutt. .x.xiii. 37. '"^"^ ' ' ' ""' '' ^'''''^ 

Lines 8G2 to 87 1 he^innin^^ If here, Sec. 
See Book xi., where this thou.^ht U further unfolded. 

/^""^ 875. For God llhns.Jf has s,corn, &c. 
See Plnl. „. y-n, .here we road, "That in (.V) the nan,e of 

Te tainent, luterm-et^ "especially of Dc.th and the Grave 
a.u^ Satan hnnsclf and all the powers of darknd " ^ ;,;• 

Dcncatl the eaith jom in a.cnhiu- honour to the Lamb " Tl.n 

regnant rebe hon are numbered. Christ n.utt reign, t 11 H 1 Ith 
put all enennes under His feet. See further notes on liook xi 
Line 891. Silence reigned. 
Compare " The wicked shall be silent in darkness," 1 Sum. ii. 9. 



Lul;e xii. 47, 4^ 



Line 910. As they had sinn'd, they sufft 
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Line 1024. What time a mighty conqiteror,JiC. 
Compare Isa. xiv. 4—20. 

Lino 1042. The captive angels, &c. 
See note, Book v. 807—817. 

Line 1052. Such were those who sought, &c. 

See Luke viii. 31, "They besought Him that He would not 

cmumand them to go out into the deep " (eh t V &0v^<rou, rendered 

bottomless pit," Rev. xx. 3). The entreaty betokens, as ex- 

pressed by another Evangelist, their fear of "torment before the 

time" (Matt. viii. 29). 



BOOK IV. 

Line 11. A babe of more than human beauty wept. 
Exod. ii. 6. In Acts vii. 20. we road the infant Moses was 
"exccodmg fair" {^<yruos ry ©ey", " foi,. to God." or "fair in 
God 8 sight "). 

Line 15. Rivalry of hearts. 
1 Sam. XX. 41. 

Line 18. Wlio wash'd her Saviour's feet. 
Luke vii. 37, 38. 

Line 37. Let David witness. 
Vs. Ivi. 8. 

Line 16. Blind and bereft. 
Paradise Lost. Book iii., lines 51—55. 

Line 49. And he, who touch' d, &c. 
" The Winter Walk at Noon." CowjDer. 



Heb. V. 7. 



Line 56. He wept with agonizing groans. 



Line 93. Of evil overcome, &.c. 



1 Cor. sv. 25. 26. 51. Euv. xx. 14. 
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Lines 136—138. 
t^orapare Hcb. i. 2 nnd xi q <<Tr ■, ., 
or " the ages." ' "' '"'"'" *^^ ""'"J'^^" i^ohs ali.as). 

o ^ ^'nc3 171, 172. 

SeeGen.xviii.l,2;xix.l;audActsi.lc.&c. 
Line 182. iVb a«^,z/« parenfaffe. 



Isa. xiv. 12. 



Lino 186. iw«>r, <Ae/r*^. 



Line 189. Michael ike prince. 
»an. X. 13; xii. 1. 

Dan.^r2r' '""'"''' """'^ ^'^'^^ '^'"^^'^ — ^- 
^'"^^191.192. i?a^te; and Z7nW. 

509-523. ^ ''^ ' ^"'"^ «^ ^"><^v<^l^ and Babylon, pp. 

Lines 195, 196. 

i'orekerno,the]^tZhoiZ^^^ "'l^o presides over conception: 
to God), «; ang^calS " .i^, ov- the hail : and Suriel access 

tiaually i„ th! prls nee Tcod V''"' ■',?"" ^''^ '^ ^°''- 
Tahnudic names to ^n^ZVl^^ , , "'" '""^'^^"^ ^"^ these 
kmd interestTn this p en hef "^ "" ""''■ ''^"^ ^J'^*^' -^'-'^ 
this opportunity o\';S;:S:^^^^^^^^^^ ^ -' ^"^« 

Whether they be thrones (.,rf.„,). „, ^„^;^,.„„, ^"JT , 
or .nacpaht.. (.,^„0, or powers i^^o..ta.)rcZT 
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Line 220. I found mynclf alone. 
Seo :\riUon's pxqnisite description of Adam awaking to life. 
I'anidisu Lost, Hook viii., linus 250— .337. 

liinn 2.33. An An/jel amnnq anqels. 

" The ungel of His I'rcscnco saved tliein." Isa. Ixiii. 0. 

Linos 295-301. 

On the interpretation of tlie livinc; creatures and crowned 

elders, as being angelic, not hnniiin, I must venture to refer to 

the notes in my commentary on Rev. iv. 4— G and v. 9, 10, tho 

rending now generally approved of tho last passage raiming tlms, 

"Tlum redeemedst (hem, i. e. the saints, to God hy Thy hlood, and 

hast made them {avrovs) unto our (iod kings and priests, and tliey 

reign {^a(nKfvov(nv) on the eartli." If this reading he adopted, 

tlie testimony of Scripture elsewhere is uniform in favour of their 

angelic nature.' 

Line 300. Unrii was mikiioirii. 
So^ Plato, " Envy stands aloof from tho celestial choir" ((p96voi 
yap t^u Oelov xopou 'ia-TaTat). Pliicdrus, iii. 2J7. 

Line 322. Our earliest name. 
Deut. xxxiii. 2. Jude 14. 

Line 336. MarFd hy sidereal orbits. 
"The same principles of the intersections of tho solar an^l 
lunar periods, hy which the units of the ordinary calendar arc 
determined, when carried further up the ascending periods of 
time, produce even from the abstract relations of tho eelestlul 
periods, the larger but corresponding units of 30 and 3G0 years, 
or the prophetic month and time. ... A Divine ladder of time 
is set before us, and, as we rise successively from step to step, 
days are replaced by years, and years by millennia; and these 
perhaps, hereafter, in their turn hy some higher unit from which 
the soul of man may measure out cycles still more vast, and 
obtain a wider view of the immeasural)lo grandeur of eternity." 
Birks' Elements of Prophecy, pp. 371, 372. 

Line 383. Firmament of morning stars. 
Job xxxviii. 7. 

Line 390. Which saitk to Me, Thou art My only Son. 
See Ps. ii. 6, 7. "Yet have I set ('anointed' Hebrew) My 
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'-•" '-th sai., „ u ', f^r- VI' '"•'"''^ "'«"''--= the 
n-ul for ever," ,,..,.,,,„, ^ ^^^ f '' ^''^ -""o yosteniay, to-.la v. 

- ~... ..,,„, .,4 -•;;,::----.;.«.. .^ 

„Q J Lino. .R)3-.K)[). 

no. ^C'^iJ;::^^';;:-:;^^;] ^i.. wit. ti. c or„aa. 

quoted in the last note aie^V; ^ ^- . '' ^'" '^''^'''^ ''^"''" 
<"« Ktornal Father's s^v i j" ^ '" ■'^"""' ''«""-ti.n. of 
«-. the Heir of all tl "^ '" / T"""*^ '''T^''^-^ ''- ^torual 
occasion, of s„eh„aointin-."' °'™"""' ^'^ "*^ ^<^"st one 

Lines 422-449. 
See E.rks' Diflleultios of Belief « r. . 
".ents,'„„a..Ont..eereationt:;l„„?:„;!^!:^"^^^ in free 

|!'« "o^ts of nngels, anil t . " TZ^' '"''V'''' """ ^^'^'^ 
'"« animal life i;.,ks lun, ennallv witl. "7''-""" "'^'^' ^''^'^ 

""'1 orf,anize.l being, wh^e L,v''f I"''""'"'"'" ^^ '"'"^"te.l 
-tl. nil the planeta^; sph re „v t u , "' ""' ""•^^' =^ '■"'-"' 

• • •:f'--t".-ethu^nLZ' ,'; 's;:;;;';^T'^r^'"^''^"' 

constitution admits of a nerneh,.,l • ^ ^ '" ''' °'''fe''"''J 

-flee, in the largest nL'^r a ' ir^be ' ^ •""" '' ''''' 
<lon,g. the absolute infinitucie ot" 1^ I . ,'"" " '"^"'^'^ "^ 

^^V-f Goa, "On the J^l^.'i^'tt "luK f''"' 
rospeet to man's central nositio,. 1 ' ^^^~^^^- ^nd with 
regarding his terrestrial, oe'" Zt^ ^'7'"''''''' ^-«' 
'lis most convincing es.av ,Z'r<! ^^ ^''- ^^'"^"•^" i" 

tl.e domestic hearrof hi ' ^'""''''' '"^''"^ ^'"'^-'^ '« really 

""* -1 t^e.. ha.e ^ 1^ ;t: :'T\ "'^f-^-^ ^-^wecn th' 
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L!np 025. Wrapt in impervious mixfs, fee. 
Geology n(.oiii8 to Imvo CHtal.liMlu'd (I) tliiit tlio earth liiis 
existed for vast jiciiods of i. le bcfbro tlio creation of man; (2) 
that each period terminated with an epocli of convulsion ; 
(3) that each period was an advance on IIli condition of »ho ono 
precodiiif,' it; (1) that the last great convulsion, by which tlio 
mountain chains of the Alps and Andes were thrust from below, 
occurred probably not more than ten thousnnd years ago. Now 
8uch a convulsion must have reduced our planet to the state 
described in the words " The earth was (or rather ' had 1 ecouie ') 
without form and void, and darkness was upon the i'.ire of the 
deep" ((Jen. i. 2). I believe, tlierefore, in counnon with many, 
that the first verso of Holy .Scripture narrates the original 
creation of the heavens and eartii; tlmt the second verso de- 
scribes the state of confusion to which our globe had been reduced 
by the last gretit terrestrial convulsion wliicli preceded the history 
of our species ; and that the narrative which follows is an optical 
description of six literal days' creative work (each day probably 
corresponding to some vast geological pi-lod) during which our 
world, as it now is, was fashioned by i ,od in the sight of the 
angelic hosts. See Ilitehcoek's Oeoiogy ; Birks' Uiblo and 
Modern Thought; McCaul's Essay in Aids to Faith; McCaus- 
land's Sormous iu Stones. 

Lines G18— G52. 

See Hugh Miller's " Vision of Creation," Testimony of the 
Hocks. 

Line 919. God of (he world and guardian of mankind. 
The titles ascribed to Satan and his angels appear to me too 
explicit to be understood of mei'dy usurped dominion, "the 
prince of this world " (John xii. 31, ls.c.), " Hi -od of this world " 
(2 Cor. iv. 4), '< tho princo of the power of the air " (Eph. ii. 2), 
"the rulers of the darkness of Ibis world" (Eph. vi. 12), &c. 
The devil probably veiled a falsehood undw a garb of truth, when 
he said to our Lord, " All this pow. r will I give Thee, and tho 
glory of them : for that is delivered unto me; and to whomsoever 
I will I give it " (Luke iv. (]). 



Line 9G7. The Ji rid ct; room's friend. 
See John iii. 29. 
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;■■"'^^ h-.t timt tho ,„ , "'';"'•>:. "'"t ""• 'I'vil was the ,lrst 

' '""'"" XX'.\., lines 55— G3 

^•'-•■•'*^' to iM.itantur o,„„es ,„.; I , , I'T/'":" .■•"'''^ "'^ to. Pe,- 
jo-ulversf.,,, ,,. Se,l .Ua si ; "if '^ ^r'"'"^' ^' -tolh.ra 
t'' ^««e on.nis nature; ofc i ' n '""''' '"^''''■""^ ^r,~,t^v,n, 

nnn .m-n,,, vel vitiosc. a!„„e p,,,,.^" •''''''■'' -^ ^^^ '" <!"" Ro„ii. 
^.u-ore contra le.o,„ salte-.^" •'""'"■' ■^""' '^ ^" ^i'-'t 
ut n.ancain liheVtaton, ennt ,'' • -l"'" P"^''nt"tu no,, poter.,, 

est lUe scrvus fneiens Downn SiMruTtTDixE. Eceo 

O PutreCo. o n.o.ti^^f r^^^— ' ^^ -'-ntus „„„.;: 

S- Augus. Confes. liber ii. 14. ^'"'^' ''"'' 'i"'=' ^on liccbnt." 

. "'• *^'' 1 John lii. a 
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wild tlio first to suffsrost that tlio norpent nurrihcd its own jKiwcr 
<)»■ spoor-h to tho virtue of tho fruit of tlic forljidiicii tree, I know 
not. JJut wliuti onco HUggfstwl, tlio tlioi^'iit api)! ars bo natural 
anil ne(!o»sary that any othor nietliod of approach would secin 
coiistraiuod ami unlikely. 

Lincf 506—525. 
Sfo Paradise Lost, IJook ix., linos 900— 910. 

Lines 538—5 17. 
Sco Paradise Lost, Book ix., lines 1(33—171. 

Line 601. First altar, andjlrst holocau.i/s. 
"It is extremely probable that some beasts, saorifK'td by Divine 
.nppointnient, furnished tho skins with which Adam and Eve were 
clothed." Scott. 

Line 620. The merct/-!>eat. 
The cherubim are always represented in Holy Writ as in im- 
mediate attendaneo on tho Divine Majesty when God stoops to 
connnunion with His creatures, or succours them in their hour of 
need. Thus tho flaminjj sword appears symbolic of tho Divine 
justice, and the cherubim of tho Divine mercy. See this subject 
ably discussed in Duns' Biblical Natural Science, who states in 
confirmation of his own view, " The most eminent expositions left 
in tho world, which are the two Jewish Targnms, paraphrase the 
verse thus, ' And He thrust out tlie man, and caused the glory of 
His presence to dwell of old, at the East of the garden of Eden, 
above the two clierubim.' " Vol. i., p. 116. 

Line 651. Mi/riads have fall' n : mt/riads twice told are firm. 

" And his (the dnigon's) tail drew a third part of the stars of 
heaven, and did cast them to the earth." Rev. xii. 4. This 
Scripture, though as I believe describing events subsequent to 
our Lord's ascension, may afl'ord some clue to the relative 
numbers of the elect and fallen angels. Compare Paradise Lost, 
Book v., line 710. 



Compare Job ii. 3. 



Lines 682—694. 



Line 707. Patient because Eternal. 
iEternus est, tardat, longanimis est. S. Aug. in Ps. xci, 6. 
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angels, not men only), tliosc who kept not tlioir own princiiuility 
(d/JX'V). Ijiit left their proper habitiit.ion, He hath kept under 
ditrkiiess with everlasting chains unto the ju(l;,nneut of the great 
day "(Judo 6). 

Other Scriptures, which speak of evil angels as having still free 
range over our fallen world (Job i. 7. 1 Kings xxli. 21. Zech. 
iii. 1. Matt. iv. 3. Mark v. 9. Eph. ii. 2 ; vi. 12. Rev. xii. 
9 — 12), preclude our referring the words of St. Peter and St. 
Jude, quoted above, to all the angels who have fallen from their 
allegiance. And it seems most probable that the allusion is to 
Gen. vi. 1 — i; for St. Jude proceeds to refer to Sodom and 
Gomorrah. Of which cities he says that they " in like manner 
to these" (tovtois, i.e. those angels) "having given themselves 
over to fornication, and having gone after strange flesh, undergo 
the vengeance of eternal fire." The angels that fell debased their 
high original by commingling with the daughters of men : the 
inhabitants of Sodom not jniy lived in unnatural crimes (Kom. 
i. 27), but burned in thjir lust towards the celestial visitants 
who came under the sliadow of Lot's roof. The rebel angels 
were cast down to Tartarus. The cities of the plain were over- 
whelmed with fire and brimstone, au awful type of the doom of 
their inhabitants. Thus like sin was visited with like indig- 
nation. 

Faber, in his Many Mansions, speaks very contemptuously of 
this view, as " sundry strange incongruous fables," and says, 
" such idle tales the muscuHue mind of Milton rejected as form- 
ing no meet subject for poetry to any one who reverenced the 
Scriptures: he (Milton) rightly views the Mosaic sons of Ood as 
men, the once grave and holy posterity of Seth. See Paradise 
Lost, xi. 556—627." Be it so: but what were Milton's later 
and more matured thoughts, as expressed in Paradise Kegained 
(I5ook ii., lines 178—181) ? 

" Before the flood, thou [Belial] and thy lusty crew, 
I'alse titled sons of God, roaming the earth, 
Cast wanton eyes on the daughters of men, 
And coupled with them, and begot a race," &c. 
Milton's masculine mind, therefore, veered to the view here advo- 
cated, which can however only be decided by the general analogy 
o!' .Serii)ture, and this seems to nie decisive in its favour. See 
Birks' Difficulties of Belief, p. 95 ; and the question argued under 
" Giants," Smith's Dictionary of the Bible. 
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o ^ Tvines 900— O^O 

hee note „„ ij^ok i !,•,,„ n-i . , 
"•ords from A\^or.l,sworil ' r« '' '''"'''' ^ "'^"''^ ""'v ■■"W n few 

" '^'^ '-.y well bei :'::':t" « V" ^"-^^^^ - ^-"- ' • ^ 

">"»J .nny have renen', w .' ^"°'' '""■^"•''^■'' ^'^'•y frraduullv 

^•- ""b- «cript.,^: .^ r " ""? ""* '^'^^'^ to reach t Lfark ' ^ 
''''-^'^ont into the p „ce of " '"'* ''" ''^'"t'' "^ ^'n^t a 1 UU 

^o them." And ,^ . I'T^f^'f^ "°" "°^ -thou I 
-St disobeyed while, tl ,1 ,t l" ''■."^^- '''^^'^ -^^ ^hat e 
tc'nse, d^oeVa.,. He does 'f^ ''"'"'- ^^' ^'<^' the aorist 



BOOK VI. 

Gcn.iv.2G. ''"'''• """"^ ^^— WW. 

Lines 96-118, and 160-179 7?.„;- . 
"^shtoreth was the nrin • , J " ""'^ ^*/'/^ro^/.. 

«"f -3 the prin:S ;^Sf lit '"'^ ? "'^ ^^-^--3 
tl'at they frequently occur in , ,", ri^-^^^'-^rity of both uan.os 
;n this fonn (Judg.'.. 6 ",' ^^'l™} ""^ «'- associated to.,et ler 
tained that by tlu^e p.u,,, ^^ "be '" 1' ''^^ «--'- "-i" 
«»dAstarte; but the n.or "o^ "" "'°°' ^'^^^^^^ 

Movers,thatthepl„ra!sar..,f/r .,.''''' ''"''"' ^o be that of 

«f't!.c divinities tL;„r::;-^7 

'"ent only the pl„ral As], .j-ot ' ''^"''^^'^""'^-^ "^ theOldTesta- 
of Solomon, who introdu ' "?: ""'' '* '' ""<^ *!» the tin'e 
«"d only i„ ,,,f„r,,,, t t ' ! r"' "P °^, t'- Sidonian Astarte 
S'-donians that the 8in,.„h ' / ^ ™'"': ^°''^'^^« ^^''toreth of the 
f ,^33. SKingsxxii::- Vsn Sd ;• ''^'''"^"'"™'(1 ^'■-^ 



case of the holy cherubim 



und 



'plnrnlft 



sen 



orui as in Uju j)arnl. 



apliiin, described ind, 



tfereutly 



406 



NOTES. 



ik. 



tr 



i ;*! 



[book 

in the singular or plnral nnmber (Ps. xviii. 10; Ixxx. 1. E/ck x 
lo 20,)-whose association, l.owcver, is not represented as pre- 
eluding distinct and separate action (Isa. vi. 6. Kev. xv. 7). 

Lines 100—10(5. 
See Herschel's Outlines of Astronomy, See. 833-851. 



See Gen. xi. 1—9. 



See Rev. ix. 11. 



Lines 119—139. 
Line 141. ApoUyon. ^ 



Line 151. Ourselves o'er them presiding. 
Dan. X. 13. 20. 

Line 171. MyUtta call'd. 
''Among the groups of winged figures was a curious represen- 
tation of the Assyrian Venus, ilylitta or Astarte. in an indecent 
posture wh-.ch indicated the peculiar nature of her worship" 
iiayard's Nineveh, Vol. ii., p. 7. ^ 

Lines 215—219. 
See Prov. vii. 26, 27. 

Lines 233—263. 
Sec Paradise Lost, Book i., lines 678-688. 

Line 265. Moloch. 
This fire-god was the tutelary deity of the children of Ammon : 
see 1 Kings xi. 7. And it is of this god Moses writes " Thou shalt 
not let any of thy seed pass through the fire to Molech" (Lev 
xviii. 21). *■ 

Line S81. suhile Sammael. 

Samniael {blipdness, or ignorance of God), the angel of death 
(largnm Jonathan). 

Lines 420—421. 
See Ps. ii. 4; xxxvii. 13. Prov. i. 26, 

Lines 464—474. 

In symbol of the great leviathan. 
The dragon, itc. 

Compare the wor.'.s cf the prophet, "0 arm of the Lord, awako, 
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f-i^:s-:S:';:;f::r^--o,d. Art^ 

tl'ou not it which hath dS'tl. ;'°":f '^ "'' '^''^'''' ^'^^ 
deep; that hath made th dep s o'f T '''''''' '' *''« ^^^ 
ransomed to pass over?" flsa 1 q im ''' " ^''^ ^°'- ^'"^ 
J^^!=t:on of a still future tr unp .?i„'? 'if ^'? -->-- P'- 
H.S sore and great and stron. sword "hM V^'' '"'''^ ^"''' 
P'ere„,g serpent, even leviatl ^u Xl ,^7 '^ ''^''""'""' *''« 

; .all slay the dragon that is in the ea"7r ' '■■'''''' ""^ "" 
the description of leviathan "£hl , ? ^''''"- ^^ ' "'"^ "ith 

- ^i". over all the cldlcu:; oJ^!:^»'S 13^'''^^ = '° 
Ps.lxviii.S."'''-'''^'"''^^-^^--^^^-... 

ThJ» , . ^''-'^ ^^2- ^nd slept, 

i-tiia may be mferred from " f 1,„ o .T • 
vision" (Dan. ii. 19). "'" ''"* ^'-'"•^' »^e"^g revealed in a night 

Line 608. CMdea's monarch hm.A- . 
It seems probable that th. "^ ° "^ ^'"^ '^'•^«'»- 

-t up in the ;ian"rDur;:;f;'="°^''^y'^-^-^«^"eh„dnezz„r 

possible that the furnace lich'trj^r"" V'' '"•^^'"'- -' 
-that in Which the metal h:t:^^-;t---e.s^ 

caused to «y s::t;ri;: -fj'^^e m. aabriel, . . . bei„, 
words appear to prove that int rvalt "f £'"' T' "''^ ^^^^«*' 
traversed, are not annihilated for angds ^ ' ""''' '^"^^'^ 



See Dan. x. xi. xii. 



Lines 644^-650. 
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BOOK VII. 

Lino 23. Of Jacob's dream. 
Opii. xxviii. 10—22. 

Line 25. Funereal riles oh J'/.u/afrs hrow. 
Cnmpnre Dmt. xxxiv. G with Judo D. 

Lino 27. Of that Arch-fiend, &c. 
Job i. C, ami ii. 1. 

Line 32. Of David moved hy him, &c. 
1 Cliron. xxi. 1. 

Line 33. Of the strife on Carmel, &c. 

1 Kings xviii. 1'9— 10. 

Line 30. Of the car, that fiery car, <fcc. 

2 Kings ii. 11. 

Line 40, Of that false emissary, &c. 
1 Kings xxii. 21. 

Line 42. Of Joshua, son ofJosedech, &c. 
Zucli. iii. 1, 

Line G2. Watchman, what of the night ? 
Isa. xxi. 11. 

Line 94. Finding the rigid interdict relaxed, &c. 
"Tliat wliolo poiidd was tlic liour and power of darkness, of a 
darkness, wliioli tlion immediately before the dawn of a new day 

wai^ the thickest It was exactly the period for sueli soul- 

maladies as tlieso [demoniacal possessions], in which the spiritual 
and the bodily should be thus stnin-ely interlinked, and it is 
iiotluufr wonderful that they should have abounded then: for the 
predonmiance of certain spiritual maladies at certain epochs of 
the world-.s history, which were especially fitted tor their genera- 
tion, with their gradual decline and disai.jjcarance in others loss 
congenial to them, is a fact itself admitting no manner of question." 
Iren'.'h on Miracles, p. 162. 
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without peril fVoJ, «^ t 'o d ; r " ^" "'■' '"""■ ^"^ ""^ 
tl.eir ..alignit, round Z dl tt ^'u: ^''^ ^^'^ 'r'T '"'''''' '" 
-d would doubtle. have gh-dl,' di^ll^'Z biilh!'^ ^^'' ''^' 

. ^''° «wds of St. Matthew " .\„,l i„ „ , . 

in the EuHt wont before tl m til i 7 "'"'^^ "'''•^- «"" 

tl- young child was" M,Tt 1""'' *"f ^^""'^ "-'•-'-- 
miraculous appearance ^v\.Z' , ^'- "'"" *" *''''"^^' ^'"'t tl'is 

whiehwas nit^o ZtLt L ,:.;"r'"''-^ r"^""'' "'^■''' '^ ■^^-' 

beckon the wise n,.n to follow • '•""""'' '" "'"^'^' '""' «''"-^ 
tIu-ou.h angelic agency. '-'"'"'^- ^'' '^"^ ''' "- P'-^ably 

In M .. ^■•"' ^^^' ^* ^"-'^^ren.for tlu-y err. &c 

Joses. and Si.non. a^d JnS nT I "^ '•^'•'■•''"' •^""-' ""'^ 
W'th US?" Many have ,oult T , ' '"'" """^ ^''^^ "" 

«rul sisters here nan.e 1 .T ^ '"'"'" "'"^ ''>' ^•"' ^rcthroa 

and fairest into; Xt iVi t'l:; T '"'""^'f = '^"^ ^'"^ ^'"'P'-" 
and sisters of our Lo rd th;il. ' T v ""^ ^■""■'-""- '"•°t'-- 
the birth of Christ. They „r tn^ "' ''7 "'"^ •'-^'I'^^ "'•'- 
Cana as going down with i:„r;:;:^ ""'''' *'-' ---'fe- in 
They came u^M Sis rnott Ztl^' Capornaun, (.John ii. i.). 

Mark iii. 31. Luke viii 19 T ^;T'' f "" (^''""- -'• ^«- 
where they are spoken of witl out sLv ■ fT "" "" ^'*«i"^^'*' 
there it is added, "they dd 1 , r"' '' •^"''" ^■"- ^-^^^ ^ut 
not be said of her And wk- 1 f "" "", """'" ^^'-'1' -"^'1 
with His mother (Act i 14 sV T'' °* '''"'"' '"^ '^ "^""" 
Testament ; and thle i I ^^ in he Scl T T'"" "'' ^"^ ^^^ 
which .. strongly corroborativ o . 1 ^"17-" ^'^'- '"" '^ 
Messianic Psalm. And hero «o « ". \. ■^' '' cnuuentlv a 

stranger unto .ny Chr^'^^l^''^ T. ""'•>' "^ -" !-«-..; a 
pretation, but L^Zl'unT '"'' * '"'"''* °'"*'^ ^^■'^•'"' "''"- 
which allows of but onJl li g" J.f //•■■^.-'^--- c/.7...„... 
iiitamng. iht; vngmify of Mary before 
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the birth of Christ is a great truth taught us by God Himself: 
her perpetual virginity aftcrwiinls is, I believe, a fiction of !nan 
without any warrant of Holy Scripture. See Alford's note ou 
Matt. xiii. 55. 

Line 177. Their father sank. 
It sceins almost certain from Joseph appearing in no incident 
of our Lord's public ministry, that ho had died previously. 

Line 261. Eastward toivards the wilds of Arahy. 
That the scene of the temptation was not the region between 
Jerusalem and Jericho, but the wilderness of Arabia, appears 
probable from the incident mentioned by St. Mark, that our 
Lord " was with the wild beasts ;" and from the typical histories 
of Israel, Mo^es, and Elijah. See Wordsworth's note on 
Mark i. 13. 

Line 315. For on these very rocks, &c. 
Deut. viii. 3. 

Line 352. The dizzy porch, &c. 
" The most probable opinion is, that ' the pinnacle of the tem- 
ple ' was the topmost ridge of the aroa, ^acriKiK-f}, on the south 
side of the temple." Ellicott. 

Line 413. To me committea, &c. 
See note on Book iv., line 919, 

Line 534. The crest of snoioy Herman. 
"Standing amid the ruins of Cajsarea, one dees not need to ask 
where the Mount of Transfiguration is. Hernion, the grandest 
and most beautiful of all the mountains of Palestine, has esta- 
blished its claim to the title of the holt mount." (The Giant 
Cities of Bashan, p. 103.) Hermon's perennial snows may have 
suggested the words of the Evangelist, " His raiment became 
shiuing, exceeding white as snow " (Mark ix. 3). The traditional 
mountain. Tabor, v.as at that time probably crowned with a 
castle, and therefore almost certainly not the site. 

Line 513. Brought them, one bodiless, embodied one. 
See note on Book ii., line 1002. 



Lines 574—590. 



Lnke x. 17-20. 



iiif? in no incident 



mhodied one. 



John xi. 54 '^'" '''• '''^ '"''''' ^-P^--- 
Line 595. TT^,,, disen.lodied spirit «. ,.«,,;„.. ^.«, 

others had beL riLd ;;1\ ^'alT beZ 'h"*^ ""^^ "'''°"^" 
our Lord (1 Ki„,, ,,h. 22. 2 I^ng fv. 35 xii Bi'mT "^"' 



Matt. xxi. 19. 



Line 612. The lonely curse. 



John xii. 20—33. 



Lines 619—628. 



..^'"'^630. i7e««rf,^;,,^;^^^„,,^ 
Mark xii. 41-44. and xiii. 1. 

Line 631. ^, onc^ Ezekiel saw, &c. 
EzeK. X. 4. 19, and xi. 23. 



John xiii. 1—17, 



Lines 650—659. 



Luke'lxH ?■ f: "'■'''' "'"'"^'^ ^'' -^'^ ^'^'•-. 
■uuKe xxii. A. Jolm xiii. 2. 27. 



John xvii. 1—26. 



Lines 678—692. 



Lines 822—837. 

"Having spoiled (d,r6«5i,(raWoj haling ,f - . 

himself) the (hostile) principri t's ^,7^1 T "'"'^ f^^^'^ 

of them with boldness havimf! ''^f ^ers. He made a show 

the cross) " (Col. i ilM ^'" .'"f ^^numpbod over them in it (i.e. in 

«^"^ed awa, tVom Himsel. alf the 0^01;;^^^:::'^ 
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evil that sought, in tlio mdnw which Tie lind coiulcsccnded to 
assume, to win for thcinsclvcs a victory." KUicott, 

Lines 838—859. 
See note on Book i.. lino 071. (I) That our Lord in His dis. 
embodied liuman spirit descended to the ILmIos of dqmrted souls 
seems denionstmble IW.ni the words of David, " Thou wilt not 
leave my soul in hell " (Vs. xvi. 10), as expounded of Christ by 
fet. Peter (Acta ii. 27. 31). See Pearson on the Creed. (2) That 
He visited the deep, not Gehenna, but that region of Hades, ou 
the iiether side of the ^rcat gulf (Luke xvi. 23), in which the lost 
awuit tlin judgment of the great day. appears most i)rohnhle from 
such Scriptures as the following: " Let not the watertlood over- 
whelm me, neither let the deq) swallow mo up, and let not the 
pit shut her mouth upon mo" (Ps. Ixix. 15): and again, "Free 
among the dead, .... tiicy are cut otf from Thy hand : Thou 
hast laid me iu the lowest pit, in darkness and in the deeps" 
(Ps. Ixxxviii. 4-7) : see also I's. xviii. 5-15. quoted below : and 
trom the significant type of Jonah, who was cast into the deep 
before he was swallowed by the great fish. (3) That He gained 
the region of the Blessed Dead in Hades, betwixt the ninth hour, 
when He yielded up the Ghost, and the close of that Jewish day 
three hours after, may be regarded as certain from His words to 
the dy'ng thief, "To-day shalt thou be with Me in Paradise" 
(Luke xxiii. 43). Thus while His atoning sacrifice was completed 
for ever on Calvary, it ajij-ears that His self-abasement was not 
ended on the cross, nor indeed until His resurrection. 

Lines 860—901. 
The Eighteenth Psnlm seems expressed in language too mnjestio 
and august to bear the burden of a less mystery than that of the 
death and resurrection of David's Son aiid David's Lord. The 
close of the Psalm is quoted by St. Paul (Horn. xv. 9), as fulfilled 
iu Christ : and this appears to justify a similar application of the 
magnificent proem. 

Line 914. Jle came not to the dead, &c. 
All the Scriptures which bear upon our Lord's going down to 
Hades, such as Ps. xvi. 9—11. Eph. iv. 9. 1 Pet. iii. 18, 19, 
represent it as an unprecedented act of Redeeming love and'con' 
desccnsion. Kor are there wanting intimations in the Word of 
God that the accomplishment of Christ's work on earth was a 
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miglity promotion in tho bli n „f fi „ • ^ , 
«'Ilfn asleep in HIm, n, ' ''"*"' ''""^'' ^^'^ ''"'^ •'"■•™'ly 

"tl.e spirits of , ",'"' '"" ^'" ^■'"•'"' »••« thoy ca-lecl 

Alford in Heb , ' ",'" """'' '''''''''" ^"'-'''- --• 23). So 
WHter seen. ; ^^ T :; ^l^^'^f" ^ "« J^ --s. says! " Th! 
el'.."ged the estate for/^ ""'^ "•-•'^- "f ^'hrist havo 

greater and perfect Wi a ' """" '"''^"'■^ "'"' «'""'« "'^o 

'""ny other pa all "s ■;"'"'7;™/''="'' '^ ''"'•^-1 on us by 

o... whole «nuiiy in L.riLitwh'u;;^;;;:';?^' "'""'•'^' ^^ 

Linc-i 9211— <):)7 
See notes on Bool, i., n,.e on. and i;,:^.. linos 900-92a 



Ps. xxiv. 



Lines lOGG— 108G. 



See Eph. i. 20, 21. ^^""^^ ^^''^-HOS. 

Lino nil. Cleansed ^oia the virtue of His hlood th 

Compare '• It nk.,,cd tb,. V fi .. °*' '"'"'''^' •'^•°- 

dwell ; Ld. havii;^;: ;^t" ^b r fM^-^ "" ^""- 

to reconcile all things „„t, III m Jit h ' V^'' ''■°^'^' ^^ "'"' 
bo things in earth. I x.u^a ;^^ ,t.v "rc T'- ' lo"'"^ ^'"^^ 
•• It was necessary that the p^tte^s of tl • '• '' '°^' ^"'^^ 
^^honld bo purified with thei b fc ^^''Z^:'''' '^'^^^"^ 
THEMSELVES with . better s.^rifi. " , ^"^ n^^^E.VLy tjiings 

On «„«, p„.„,,.. i'v.t *'«,:':;';■ <"-*• "• ^»'- 
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Lino 80. Scal/er'il for a week of years. 
See r.oto on Hook vii. 822—837. Tho discomflture of tne hosts 
of darkness by tho death and vosurroction of Christ, sync'lironizinj,' 
with the Pentecostal eilusioii of tlio Spirit, may afVord anotlier 
due to tho marvellous triuin^ilis of the Gospel betwixt the 
ascension of our Lord, and tiio martyrdom of St. Stephen .'Acts 
ii. 46, 47, and v).7). 

Lhie 108. Aafore':hadow'd, kc. 
See John xii. 32. 

Lino 103. The Great High Priest of God. 
Can this saec; dotal office explain wliy our Lord is here repro« 
sented as standing at God's right hand ? (Acts vii. 55.) 

Lino 172. For n ne long months of years. 
See below, note on lines 270-287. 

Lines 185—202. 
For the historical interpretation of these symbolic horses, I 
must refer the reader to IClliott's Hurva Apoealyptiea), of which I 
have given a brief resume in my Commentary. I here only add 
my opening words : — 

" As the four successive empires of Babylon, Persia, Greece, mid 
Kome were prefigured in vision to the prophet Daniel by the 
emblems of a lion, a boar, a leopard, and a fourth beast, dreadful 
and strong exceedingly, and as in another vision tho kingdoms of 
Persia and of Greece had been respectively foretold by the symbols 
of a ram and a goat, so here the Roman empire is depicted under 
the emblem of a war-horse, an animal sacred to Mars, the reputed 
father of their nation, and as such emblazoned on their coins and 
standards. Tlie compound symbol of the horse and its rider 
signifies the empire and its imperial government. Tliis was the 
great antagonistic pow?r to Christ and His kingdom in the 
Apostle's days. And as in this prophecy wo have two cities set 
before us in vivid contrast—Babylon and Jerusalem ; two women 
—one the mother of harlots, the other the Bride, the Lamb's 
wife; two armies— those of hell and of heaven; two thrones— 
that of Satan and that of God, so at the close we read of another 
white horse and its rider, the true King of kings and Lord of 
lords. But here, as is evident, whatever this composite emblem 
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"iffuiflcH under the first ««„! :*. ^ . 

third, and fourth." ' '* "'""^ ^'^"''V ""^^r "'e .econd. 

<5„ ^., ^'"'' 220. Perpefua. 

^«M.,„...c„„,u.i„„,,v„,l„„.3„._3^, 

m, .. , ^'"cs 253-2r,(). 

of the Church of Christ wl .,, T , "' ^^"S"inury persecutions 

t'- reign of Dioel.,iar i "L' u , f' '""'''" •^""'« '» 
I'^'athendom to crush Christiauitt I "'"^'"'-^'^'O elibrt of 

-'ves of fiery trial rolle;;:;,;:;:;",^^^^^^^ ^'^'"^ *"" 

Roman empire. Every nrovinn„ • , , • ° P'^ovnces of tl-e 
noble .nny of witneZ ^ U^t S f \'Vh"'"^'^'"^ '^ ^''" 
t-g"i.hed in history as " the era SmttyW' '""' '^ ''" 

. , Lilies 2G0-2G9. 

ihe sixth seal (Rev. vi IO-it^ „ ,. 
overthrow of Paennism f„ /^{ P''«''fe'"''es. as I believe, the 
ti.ne of Constant^"; ;' ;;t''r; ." ^^^ ^"'P'- "t the 
not too strong to foreshadow ,t Si" T^' ''''''"''''' '« 
from con,paring with 11.0 f ^ '''"'"*'°°' "''" «PP«-'"«- 

Scripture of other n.tiol Z 7''^^''^' P''efigurements i„ 
Jor.iv.23. E.ek'x;xr7.^^"*^°P'^^«- «- ^«- ^"i- 9-13. 

Lines 270—287 

my Commentary :_ "^ ^^^"owmg extracts from 

fi-tel/tXS:^^^^^^^^^ '•« ^— the Eoman 

"'i^A M. .„„. |,. This woman f""'"'^'"'^-'^ ""''««'» ^^oaed 

of .those wh2 keeJ'^:ri;:^'?J^^- "'^' ™^^^"- 

without doubt the true visible ClmZ If nl ^ ^^'"'- ^^^' '^ 
clothing with the sun i ipo -ts hi """' °" "'''^- ^^^ 

favour; the moon, wh ch fuie J*; , '"r^.ture with imperial 
1-xix. 37), reflects the t, t '? tte T •'"" ''^ '"^-^" (?- 
signifies her ocelesiastiea s^rema 1"°' cT'""/'^'" ^'^' ^-*' 
coronal of twelve stars may well r prel't , "t"" ""^'^^ = ''^' 
a faithful pastorate, the "Umt? o H f.t''^" "P''°''^'°^' 

- 01 .,i,o,e who cleave to the 
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doctrine of the twelve apoHtk-s j and licr prcgnnncy and trnvnil 
tli'uote u period of ojipresstion and u^nny before n crisis of deliver- 
ance, mikI fniilfiilti.sH, Hiid j(iy. S> it is caid of Jerusalem, 
' Kefore slu' traviiilfd, she brought forth; before her puin euine, 
she was d. livered of u man child. . . . Slmll a nation be born at 
onee?' (Isa. Ixvi. 7, N. Cf. ^fie. v. 3.) 

"Such was the state of the Clmreh when the Emperor Con- 
stautiiie first emiirae.'d the fuilli of Christ, and throw over Ler 
the mantle of his imiieriul protection. Purified in the fiirnaeo of 
the I)io"letian perseetiticm. 'who hioked forth as the morninj,', fair 
us the moon, clear m the Hun, and terrible as an anny with 
banners ' (Song vi. 10). .Moreover, it has been observed that ' as 
the time of gestation from the conception to the birth in women 
witli child is known to ho forty weeks, or two hundred and eighty 
days, MO, from the tirst rise of our Saviour's kingdom, at ilia 
resurrection and ascension, a.d. 33, till the famous edict for tho 
universal liberty and advancement of Christianity by Constantino 
nnd Lieinius, a.D. 313, which put an end to tho pangs of birth in 
tho Jicaviest jiersecution that ever was then known, was exactly 
two hunilrcd and eighty years.' Whiston. 

"And there appeared anoiher wonder in heaven— [. o,, aa 
before, in the firmament of the Koman empire— ami be/iold a 
(/reat drar/on, fieri/ red, .^"v. Tho gnat dragon is the devil (see 
ver. 9), the god of this world. In the Old Ti^tament the power 
of Egypt, as tho enei y of God and of His Church, is thua 
described (Isa. xxvii. .1; li. 9. Ezek. .\\i\. 3). But here tho 
devil is represented ns animating tho pagan empire of Rome ; for 
the seven heads of the dragon aignifv the seven hills on which 
Ilome was built, and the seven form^ of government which suc- 
cessively prtiVttiled there. (See Rev. xvii. 9—18.) The ten liorns 
denote the ten kingdoms into which the western empire was at 
length divided (Dan. vii. 23—27), which had as yet received no 
sovereignty." 

In the rapture of the woman's new-born child to God and His 
throne, we may not only trace the political ascendancy of Chris- 
tianity, but, followed as it is by her own flight into tho wilderness 
for 1260 years, we are reminded that during the time of tho 
Church's warlUre, her kingdom is not of this world. 

Lines 292—594. 
The following extract will show the terrestrial meaning I 
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nttnch in the pcWhl „.„.r . 

;'''''-'-'^^-n.d:i;i.:f;? nt'',f^-"-^-'2- ono 

"■«" " '""l .-■ounterpart to tie "',,'"'''•'' ''""'•"'^■"' <''"'•" lui, 
'"- on earth i„ the' heav , "C [^ °',"" '^''""•'''' ""''■'"" 
;;-Hna.led. ,ook plaee. not ^^7^1^^'"'''''''' "'''^ -"•■ ' "-i 
tl.o creatioi. of ,„,„. but aRer t e S" .•^""^.''-''n'-o. it. before 

'•^>'d there rva, toar in Lll "'^ "'^""' '*« ""r Lord. 
;"';"^ of t'.o Roman ", ro Te:' t" ^ ^"^ '» ^"•' «-- 
botwoon heathenism nn.lChrsianif %'■":" "" ""^ '"'""'■'■ts 
A.D 311--,,;3. f,„,n Const n in"; J ^ ^'"^'''"■''^ "-ondancy. 
Chnst to the death of J,,,;, ? ." ^ "''■^^ "^owal of ,1,, Caitli 5 
•■'"•'<"o.ss and the angels o,''"^".'*-'-, ""- ''"■ 'Ih^ hosts o 
0- of those deep -nysteH^ ^ ';; IhII;"' '" '"'- -"'i"t^ i^ 
•""";" '^"t 'li""y. We know In SI '",'''''" '^ ■'^•'•'1'' »'•«-' 
^■•fare of the saint., m.v.s, • u';' ^\ ""'■ ^^'^-i'-inf,' the daily 
•''-d. ''..t against prindp.lit „ rV "^""'''^^ "^■^•' '""' 
Idlers of the darkneis of tlorlT^'' '"^^■^^"' "f-"""-^^ the 
-.«,- 1-venly Phices' l;:';f'';!!!-;;.«Pf "al wickedness 
■^'haliu was in danger Ul.J ''• ^^^ "^^ow that wh.>„ 

e>.ariotsoftlrero::i-;',„.„"T;:?""^;"." -"« ''-l of horl:':;; 
nro the foes and sn.l, , ' ' j, '^'"rf ^'- ^7). Xo,, if «„,,. 

«o.l, is it unlikely that the eve, t? "'T '' ''''>' -""■""t "f 

annies of the archangel Michael a ,d.^ •'''™^'"'^' '"'^--^t the 
he power of the air (K,,}, ; 2 ' 1 *: "'°"' "^' ^^^ i»-''"^o of 
13- 21, xii. 1, and Judo y p,,?;, ^ '".'^ ^onfinned by l,„, ,. 
glimpses into , be world of'spS ti?^ "'t^''^"«ti"fi: as are these 
IVanism and Christianity' If 'J"?''''"^ ^""""^•'- '-'-■''t 
^ynibolic language. The wa.rre waT'l "^ '"''''''''^ '" """^ 
ended in ti,e total defeat of!?! "" ""'^ ^''•'"l'. hut it 

i'ioiaters from all rule and „ tSr'?!' ""' '" """ ''''°""^' •^' 
supremacy. The saints of God tb n' 1 . ? """"'' ''^''"''<^ their 
^."Pl^ or Messiah's kinS t^ttS^^ S^ ''] '''^''^' 
jet. But It was in itself a true nnrl „T • ""' ^^^^^ "«* 

P«;^ns of the Church on earth 1" ^ T "'''"'y' '^"'^ '''e 
liallelnjahs of exulting angeLamUfl "''"°"' "^^ *^'^' loftier 
perfect in heaven. Th!y Z ,! ? '^''''' ^^ ^^^^ i^t rua.lo 

dethronement of Satan ThvTein";":/ ^'"'^^ '' ^''« ^''-i 
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liHbitimts of lienvcn to swell the tide of (rrntitnde and joy. WIillc 
a deeper note of warning, perhaps issuinj,' from tiie tlirone of 
God, predicted the yet bitterer iind more deadly wrath of tlie 
ejeeted spirit of evil, during the short time of his permitted 
devastations. Tlie time mitrht seem long to the weary and 
waiting Church, but it was short as recorded in the unuals of 
heaven, and iu prospect of the eternity to come." 

Line 597. A strange refro'n of woe. 
See Eev. xii. 12. 



Rev. xii. 15. 



Line 659. First let us loose, &c. 



Line 670. Now let us counterfeit Himself, Triune. 
Such a threefold conspiracy, the master-piece of hell, is 
described in the Apocalypse, where St. John says, " 1 saw a wild 
beast rising np out of the sea, having seven liea<'ls and ten horns, 
... and upon his heads the name of hlasplicmy : . . . and the 
dragon gave him his power, and his throne, and gieat autliority. 
. . . And I saw another wild beast coming np out of the earth, 
and he had two horr. like a lamb, and he spake as a dragon, and 
lie exerciseth all the power of the first boast in his presence 
{ivtinrtov avrov), and causeth the earth and them that dwell 
therein to worship the first beast " (Rev. xiii. 1, 2. 11, 12). Here 
tlie dragon, as appears from ch. xii. 3, represents Pagan Rome ; 
the first wild beast, Rome Papal j the second wild beast, who is 
described as "the false prophet who wrought miracles in the 
beast's presence" (ch. xix. 20), the Papal hierarchy. The 
Paganism of ancient Rome was merged in the great Antichristian 
apostasy, and this was supported to the utmost by the hierarchy 
of that corrupt Church. 

But not only did the dragon represent the persecuting power 
of Pagan Rome, but we are expressly told that the dragon is 
"that old serpent, called the devil and Satan" (Rev. xii. 9). 
There was a spiritual agent animating Paganism, none other 
than the prince of hell. Hence by analogy we may infer there 
was another spiritual agent animating Papal Rome, to whom tlie 
dragon tendered his power, and yet a third spiritual agent 
animating the Pap.al hierarchy. Such an hypothesis is strongly 
eonfirmed by the intense personolity which breathes in the words 
" These both (the beast and the false prophet) were cast alive into 
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xJ"im°'l" ^••'^">^ -ith brimstone" (Rev .iv on. „ , 
^^- 10). Such an association of evil , v ' ""'^ ''^^' 

l^rallel, as appuars fron. the vorf V '" °"* ''''^^^^^ 

45). and migh't be wd .nticnaM ""^" ^"''^ f'^^='". xii. 43- 

powers of darkness in the rSfrf ■ '" '"""^"''^^ '' '^^' 
m tut.r la.t conspiracies again.t the truth 

wHtteif :ri^;::,^^,, J-;i^;;^- ^reliead was a nam. 

none other than the I'miv.) r'l it (^'^^- ^^'''- 5) is 

Archdeacon Word "orth' L^ rf' ' "'""''' ''"'' ''^^ '-"I- to 
Home the Babylon of t Amoral? 7-^' " '' """^ "''^ ^'^"^^ -*' 
view altogether unauswltl" '^ ' "' '""^' "^''^^ '^ '^ '"/ 

Lines 751—793. 

■^u.s.^;i:;;:rJ::i;2:::^^^"-^""^--^'^e^i-o:,ofthe 

See Rev'"'- T """"'"' '''''' "-^''^ ---'^. &c. 

See Rev. xiu. 1. and xvii. 8. where we re-.d " Th. . , 
thousawest wasandisnot- ..n,i i ,, "^ "^■'"' -llie beast that 
loss pit. and shall go i it" pi-rd Lf' ' "?' ""' "' '""^ ^°"-"- 
earth shall wonde.t who^n "' '^7 ^''"^ *1-'^" «" the 

life from the foMiulatiorof ti r ? T ''"'''" '" *''« ^'^^^ of 
tl.at was, and is no;, l.y/e ""t t: ''"; '''' '''"'' "^ ^^-^ 
power was slain by the sword oVr- . I "' "" ""i'°''ial Pagan 

o^ the abyss, . p^,.;;::^ : h :r:ia tf ~^^ "- 

sinking empire of Rome and sb..li • teammate the 

destined reign of 1,,^;:;^. l^tZT^-""^'''' '''''' '^^ 

counu.feitoftheresurix;tionoftltLtdofnJ:; " '^'^ "'"'^'^^ 

Lines 830—852 

.i..«f.:- lu:;:^:';^ 'vrr;-" "'"•™"" -f-'-n-.™ i, 

Po„»,. i,. the «■»., „,, „„ „,•.! ;";f I't "■"""' »"".v, 

'• ^- 1 7, « h,d, <l„o,,Lc. tW b wa fe,b„„„ti„„. 
i: e 2 
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Liue 914. According to His word. 
Matt. X. 23. 

Lines 933—954. 
Sec Rev. xv. and xvi., uliidi I believe delineate i\mm prepara- 
hvc judgments of the h.st and present century, that usher in the 
Advent of the Prince of Peace. 

Line 979. As he had open'd tUvgs unhiown ly me, &c. 
See Paradise Lost, Boole viii. lines 203—205. 

Line 1019. The ft rst portends our tryst. 
See Num. x. 1—10. 



BOOK IX. 

Line 67. Not spouse, lut what is symlolized ly spouse. 
The words of our Lord are express, "The children of this world 
marry and are given in marriage; hut they which shall be accounted 
worthy to obtain that world, and the resurrection from the dead 
neither marry nor are given in marriage; neither can they die any 
more; for they are equal unto the angels, and are the cliildren of 
God, being tlie children of the resurrection" (Luke xx. 34-3G) 
and for ever close the door against any theories of a Mohammedan 
Paradise. 

Line 71. A reflex glory' and image ofmyielf. 
1 Cor. xi. 7. 

Lines 120—148. 
There are many intimations in Holy Scripture that the latest 
conflicts of the Church will l)e the worst, her last birth-pangs the 
most severe. (Isa. lix. 19. '^ Dan. xii. 1. Luke xviii. 8. Kom 
viii. 19—22.) 

Lines 15G — 205. 
If the Paradise of the Blessed Dead is Mow (see note on Book i., 
Hue 671), it follows that there must be an ascent of the disembodied 
saints to earth before, at the voice of God, they are raised from the 
grave and before their spirits, reunited to their glorified bodies 
rise to meet the Lord in the air. ' 

Lines 216—246. 
See Ezek. i. 1—28. These lines are transicrred, with some modi. 
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which .„, „;t„ ,„,j ,2°l°'J',f^ " "•' "lo-o source fr„,„ 

Mat!: ^.n?.'''' """"""' ""J--'" ^"' " T.... 

Lines 367—391. 
-■ -'.-Bars that the fa^\ r.e r> i. , 

>^'-. x-24) takes p L "t tL f f''" ^^°" '^'- ^^ -■'■ 19 = 
co>nes/o.^,,,,,,P;;;^ f° ^Ivent of our Lord, when Ho 

Christ and the binding oVsatlo!^;"'^"- f ^'^ ^^^'Pal Anti- 
imerval may be, until Ho returl f "T' '°^^'^^'^'- ^'""•^ ^'"-■ 
^^tk His saints. See Rev. xt Sl^If ;J:'r. 2"'"™"° ^"^'^"•' 

«!po7 1, .. Lines 392-414. 

feee Zech. xii. 10— 14 . ,;;; 1 i,, , . 

Baptist came in the .^vC;LZf'7vy: f' ^'"^°"^'' J^'"' 
«re express, that Elijah LimseJf-sh 1, ''"''' °"'" ^"'''^'^ ^^'^"''^ 

(Matt.xvii.ll). '^"" '^°'"'^a"d restore aU things" 

Ezek. xvi. 1-14. ^'°^«^-462. 

Line 621. ^a// « ,„,,^ „^ ^^^^ 

fiery tS,":!„Tel,t;.ef!f *'^V"? '''-''^"^ "'' ^--''^ i'- 
other Scriptures! " '""'' '^°*^ " ^''''' ^^'-^ I^an. Lx. 27 a^d 

. Lines 634— 685. 

Kev. xu. 11-16, and Ps. xlv. 2-17. 
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BOOK X. 

Line 43. Therp remains a Sahha'h, &c. 

" There rcmaincth, tlicrcfore, a rest " (ira0PaTi(rn6s, a sabbath 
rest) " ibr the people of God " (Heb. iv. 9). 

Line 45. Bjif. not, as many thought. 
So Cowpcr in his exquisite lines — 

" Six thousand years of sorrow have well nigh 
Fulfill'd their tardy and disastrous course 
Over a sinfid world j and what remains 
Of tliis tempestuous state of human things 
Is merely as the working of a sea 
Before a calm, that rocks itself to rest." 

Winter Walk at Noon. 

Lines 59—103. 
See Ezek. xxxviii. 1—16. Dan. xii. 1. Zech. xiv. 1—3. 

Lines 106—110. 
The last form of the abomination of desolation (Matt. xxiv. 15): 
liic Vist usurpation of the Papal Antichrist who "exalteth himself 
above all that is called God, or that is worshipped; so that he as 
God sittcth in the temple of God, showing himself that he is God" 
(2 Thess. ii. 4): the last development of the mystery of iniquity, 
the triple conspiracy of hell (Rev. xix. 19). See note on Book viii., 
line 670. 

Lines 121—133. 
The solemn words of our Lord, "How can Satan cast out Satan ? 
And if a kingdom he divided against itself, that kingdom cannot 
stand And if a house be divided against itself, that house cannot 
stand. And if Satan rise up against himself, and he divided, he 
cannot stand, but hath an end" (IMark iii. 23 — 26), suggest that 
at the time of the end there will be such a dissolution of the 
conspiracy of hell, such a rupture in the empire of darkness, such 
a suicidal strife amid the principalities of evil. 

Lino 161. Behind Elijah's mantle. 
See note. Book ix., lines 392—414. 
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Lines 103—182. 
The last clause of Zech. xiv. 5. 2 Thess. I. 7_9. 



See Ps. 1. 3 
Rev. i. 7. 

Linos 187—201. 
"These both ftlie heasf 'inrl fi,« p ^ ' , 

into. w. .f .i ,„.:::::;rLi:t„r:.TS rc •"" 

Lines 201-215. 
Rev. XX. 1—3. 

Lines 219—247 

"i« rebuke with ,:^:^^Zl ""C Z\7 'T '''''' ""' 
the Lord plead with all flesl. nnlti , ^^ "" ''^^'''^ ^^■'» 

On the ken-nin^ti.'' ^rJ^'JJirT "'^f '^"" ^'^•^ ''• 
earlier prophecy in tr.e Apo^^se (it: xtVl^r' " "" 

. Lines 218— 259. < 

bee Isa. XIV. 9 — 20. 

Line 281. His feet rested on Olivet. 
^ech. XIV, 4. 

Lines 288—298. 
Isa. 11. 2. Micah iv. 1. 



Zech. xiv. 4. 



Line 308. Olivet was cleft. 



Line 319. A river of perennial waters flow'd. 
Ezek. xlvii, 1--12. Zech. xiv. 8. 



Isn. It 1 



Lino 336. Zionrote. 
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Line 338. Entering His temple courts, 
Conii)are Ezek. xliii. 1—5. 

^•mma. Wc,d,ofgralef,lrr.l„. 
And tl,en .hall over, man l.ave prai» of God" (1 Cor. iv. 5). 

Lino 415. .fbr>«/„.«„„ „^a, „^^, „__^ 

perl.,,,, infon.,, f,.om tLe reLvrt„„ ti"!':'^,"';"'' T'- "" 

Lines 418—438. 
Ph. Ixvii. 1, 2. Isa.xxxii.l5;lii.7. Matt. xi. 11. 

Lines 439—464. 
Isa. XXXV. 1-10; xH. 18-20; iv. 12. 13. 



Isa. xi. 6-9 J Ixv. 25 



Lines 465 — 189. 



Lines 490—505. 
Joel ii. 21-27. Isa. xxx. 26. 

Line 505. War was vnJcnoion, &c. 
Line 510. ^aieZ'^ confusion was unlearn'd, &c 

feee Ps. Ixxii. Isa. Ix. 
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E.ek.«xvii.25"'''-''"^''''"''^^^^^«''*- 

Mutt. xix. 28. ^'"' ^^^- ^'"' ^'"'^''' &o. 

Isa. Ixi. 6. ^'"' ^'^* ^ '■"•^'^^'•5' "/i"-'-^*^*. 
^^ . Line 546. Hoil lurh'd unseen &c 

old, but the sinner beiZan 1 , '^'"" '''" "" ^'""dred yea,f 

(I;a. hv. 20). Here :« fr, ^^t' ^ "' ^""" '^'^ «-"-" " 
after the Millennium and 1 '""■'" ""^ '''^'^^h ; whereas 



d, &c. 

)i-d," but It is 
Tongues shall 
T creature on 



BOOK XI. 

„ m Lines 1 — n. 

"The Son of man shall sen<1 fm-tj, tr- 
gather out of His kingdom a 1 thit .w 1"^''^' ''^ '^'y '^^^^ 
do iniquity, and shall lrtlLr«/ °^'^"'' """^ "'^^ ^■^^''^h 
be waUing and gnashing ^ t^h "'(^^^^^^^^ %^^^^re shall 

* Line 19. O^^m^.Ve silence. &c. 

The w.kedshaU be silent in darkness" a sLii 9) 



4,20 

Exod, ix. 27. 



NOTES. 
Lino 41. The Lord is righteous. 
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Line 80. Shall we humhly sue, &o. 
Seo Paradise Lost, liook iv., lines 80—104. 

Lines US— 157, 
"That ho should deceive the nations no more till tho thousand 
years should be fulfilled: and after that ho must bo loosed a little 
season" (Rev. xx. 3). 

Lines 191—195. 
"And when tho thousand years are expired, Satan shall bo 
loosed out of his prison, and shall go out to deceive the nations 
wiueh are in tho four quarters of the earth, Gog and Magog, to 
gather them together to battle: the number of whom is as the 
sand of the sea " (Rev. xx. 7, 8). 

Linos 198, 199. 
Seo Paradise Lost, Book x., lines 410—414. 

Lines 20fi— 215. 
See Paradise Lost, Boolv ix., lines 58—68. 

Line 220. The sparse and rare remains of ill. 
Seo note, Book x., line 5 JG. 

Line 233. JPenuel. 
See Book Iv., lines 456— '169. 

Lines 334—314. 
See Isa. Ixvi. 23, and Zech. xiv. 16. 

Lines 432—458. 
"And they went upon the breadth of tho earth, and compassed 
tho camp of the saints about, and the beloved city " (Rev. xx. 9). 

Lino 460. Which shook the first fell council of the damn'd. 
Seo Book vi., lines 420—424. 

Line 469. The dreadful storm of fire, &c. 

H»?^'"1r'"' ''™"„:^°"" f'-"'^ ^°^ «"t of heaven, and devoured 
tnem (Kev.xx.9). 
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Lino 171. A whiiper ran, &o. 
See Exod. xiv. 25. 

Lines 492—518. 

them " nf'""' ".";\ "'"'" ''''''''""^ "P ^''° '1«"^ ««>* were in 
them (I ev xx. 13). «• All tlmt are in the grave., shall hear His 

pLphecv f. r ; ' ""'"^'' "'"'"""'' "• the perspective of 

propheey they are often presented sin.ultancously to our view. 

Lines 519—5,39. 
x."rn^ ",?"' ""'! ^f": ''■''' '■'^'^ '"to «'o Inke of fire " (Rev. 
s'"aking. " ' °* "" ""'^^ "' *'"^ '°^t «t- J°>'" « h«re 

Linos L40— 55S. 

befoved'cS'' -n ?"''• '''"'' '''" "'""" '^'' *^- -'"t« "-1 the 
belo^ed city will he exempted fro,,, this fi„al fi,-e. having been 

Lines 559—594. 
"And I saw a great ..hite throne, and Him that sate on it 

great, stand before God: and tbe h„„ks w,,.e opened- and 
another book was opened, which is tho book of life '> (it. ,,' 
11. 12). And compure Dan. vii. 9, 10. 

Lines 595—623. 

M.S'"" 4rl'p ''•• ^°'"- ^'" '°-12. lCor.iv.5. See also 
M.Ut.x.42. 2Cor.ix.G. 2 Tim. iv. 8. Rev. xxii. 12. 

Lines G37— 645. 
Matt. XXV. 34. 

Lines 646—672. 

(1 cJ'r°w!2T ''°°'' *^''' "'° '''"*' '^"" ^""'^°° *^' ^°'"''^'"' 
Lines 673—705. 

tha7!f!Tl-"'?*° J"''S™<^"t" (2 Pet. ii. 4). "Know ye not 
that wo shad judge angels P" (1 Cor. vi. 3.) 
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Liii.;s 706— 7 15. 
"It slmll bruise thy head" (Oen. iii. 15). "An. 
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the devil 



U.at deceived the... w. ^^^^ int::;;;: i^^n. ' ^ . 1^ 
where the beast and the false p.ophet are " (Rev. xx. ioj,""''""'' 

iiines 787—794. 
Matt. xxvi. 24. 

Lines 800—800. 
See Book viii., lines 220-252. 

Lines 832-810. 
tZ^l7 ^«tcl>/oryour souls as they thnt must give account, 
that they .nay do it with joy. an.l uot with grief": for that is 
unprohtublo for you " (Heb. xiii. 17). 

Lines 855-867. 
Matt. XXV. 41. Rev. ii. 26, 27. 

Lines 8G8— 880. 

xxv.'^er'''" '^''" ^° '""'^^"*° overlastingpunishment" (Matt. 

Lino 881. All shook except the Throne of Judgment. 
See Paradise Lost, Book vi., lines 831-831. 

Lino 890. Re was in tears. 
Compare Gen. vi. 6. Exek. xviii. 32. Luke xix. 41-44. 
Line 901. And Judgment u, His strange and dreadful work. 

Tv,r« tI'"' ^l S-^ ?° ^'' ^'''^' "'^ ^^'"""^'^ ^°^k; and bring to 
ptiss His act, His strange net " (Isa. xxviii. 21). 

Lines 909—919. 
Rev. xiv. 10, 11, and xix. 3. 

Lines 919—927. 
Heb. X. 31 ; xii. 29. 

Lines 928—957. 
See note. Book iii.. line 875. On this most solemn and awful 
«.e.ne. I would only add that Holy Scripture supplies us with the 
most express assurances that the powers of evil shall be for ever 
Bubjugated under the feet of the Son of God. His enemies shall 
be made His footstool (Ps ex. 1). .« He must reign till He ha h 
put all enem.es under His feet" (1 Cor. xv. 25). "For this 
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ttr r rsrr, - ""■ -^''-i -«"- s;';:;: 

Lines 970—1020 
Ood the l-„lhon (J |,il ii V '" '■»"'• '" "«' »'™T »f 

..« ■■! wiii »l ^^^^ r^^^^^^^ '«« • ~». o..; 

46. 2 Thess m 1 'h ''"""^^""'"'"t i« ^'ekxal (Mutt, vxv 

wiiibectc:^;;^;^ A:;ri,:;;'^^'-- --^ -^^^^ 

the P.„l,nist bo ackuowlocl 1 by „ ^ P VrT''*'"" ^^'-''-'f 
twice have I heard thUitl ^ '. °'^ ''""' 'l^""^'™ o»'-e. 

ever^ niau according to his work" oS^{j![^^^ ''''''^'''''' ''' 



I^OOK XII. 

Lino 47. ne eaH,, e>ner,>„,fror,. nerfloo, off.re, &. 

^^crz:i z :.r r^" «i » -- --^^^ ^^ the 

Our first impressiou fr , t io Zl' "T-1 """^' " ^'^^'^'- -^-- D" 
of tho eternal ages beyond ,1' " "'' '"'"'"^"''^ *^'« ^""'"io^ 
present heavens Si eSlTw IT '':■;'";"', '"'^''* ''^ "'''* ^"« 
Other scriptures. hoJev ,2 o . ? ' ^'""^'''* *° """^^t. 
the renoya^o. of o.;;::^^ '^ o^t;!^ Z'^T ^^ 
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fothor. Diivid, will reign over tho lio.i«o of Jncob for over j and of 
H.8 l<tn-(lo,n tli.Tc sliall 1„, ,k, ml " (L„ko i. 33). Uod will not 
"un-cmit,." hut "ro-nvato" that whi,.), IIo has made for Ilig 
plory. That tho terms here ii^.d do not co.nixjl us to interpret 
thou, ns 8.^'nifyiu- " ni.nll,ilMtion." apprars frou. n companion of 
tho language u.e.l l,y St. Potor iu doHrribiug tho dclugo, " tho 
world that thon was p.rishod" (2 Pot. ill. 6. 13i, and fn,.n tho 
yet n.ovo striking parallel of tho new hirth ..f tho soul to God 
"If any niun ho in Christ, he is a new ercution ; old thin-s nro 
paHsed nway ; behold all things aro hoeonio in . " (2 Cor v" 17) 
The world, though it " p^rish.-.l " in the delu,.,.. wa.s n(,( aniii- 
lidatod; and tlu- houI, that is l,„rn of (»od, though renewed, does 
not lose Its identity with its former self. This will bo the per- 
fected "regeneration," of which our Lord spoko (JIatt. xix. 28) 
lUo renewal, which counnen.vs at tho .cond advent, and eon- 
tinues during tU6 n.illonnium. will ho consummated after tho 
filial judgment. The niillemiial heavens and eartJi will bo new. 
compared with those which aro now (So.; Isa. Ixv. 17—25) • but 
this rcnovaHon will only be completed in those which' are to lust 
for ever and can never be shaken or removed. 

Lino 60. Her late apparel was not found. 
Pa. cii. 25, 2G. 

Linos 65—75. 
See Rev. xix. 3. 

Lines 91—102. 
See Isa. liv. 1—10. 

Lines 103—127. 
" God is gone up with a shout, the Lord with tho sound of n 
trumpet " (Ps. xlvii. 5). See the whole of this exultant Psahu. 

Line 128. Before us now it rose, builded aloft, &c. 
The question has been keenly controverted whether the new 
Jerusalem (Rev. xxi. xxii.) is actually the abode of tho heavenly 
citizens, or only a representation of tho Church Triumphant 
under the emblem of a city. Tho advocates of a purely symboli- 
cal meaning maintain, " Tho bride is a city, and the city is u 
bride: both expressions are therefoie figures to describe the 
glorious community of ransomed souls, the mystical body of 
Christ, and blessed company of all faithful people." But to this 
it may be sufficient to reply that, in the contrasted case of 
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Babvlon (Ucv, xvii 1 n lo^ «i 

i" u wonu „. Uothoxml o ' n'"""" ^' " '■"^' ""^ *''« ''l^y 

"'••tuul dfy „/h"^ ' , 7, '"'t I'-v-.t tlu. exist.„..e of tl.e 

of very He.,ou.Iu,,. ,,;,,, ::,"" ?"" ^'^ '"'"'•!".- ".v. in.U..l. 
who occnple. the.. , ^'"-' ,'-' 7;"^'t'"- "f the Imrlot Clunrh 

"11 their .li^u^tn.::,^; /:,;:;'^v:m '^"T "'"'•" ^'^'"' """" 

crowned with .HHeeJ^ou u;";!. 1 ^.^^j 7 ^: ^r' ''^"^ 
JcruHiilein : the city it if • ' "^ ^""^^r. ho of Uio new 
compacted of livintr H*t„,,„, i i"- " "'"" "'' " '''"'"""' ''"'1^1"'K 
the Lord (K,,„. if .!•,,'";': ^••■"^'"^' "" '-Iv te..,ple unto 
-bUity of an actu.d ii.l. He. . tli:; ''"V-l";'" the poK. 
which «hall never be .le.tn e ""'■^' "'"^'^^''"''' 

structure ore of iur,lvu I ""'"• '""' t''" »''« ""'I the 

canoe to her pala.^ o.ne T hi' ' "r'"''' '''"' ''' ''' ^'^""«- 

ti-. whose acsii:r^^:i ; :-:;;'^^7"i;;' i-th ....da. 

For as the^ Jed C- n,T"''H "' '"""'" "'■ "^""^ ^^'■"-• 
perfectly .^..eni;: '^Jjitr; J^i.^irr^^;';""'^^"^;- "'" '"" 
"'"Jo with hands, eto,;.al in tL b l"s rrn' "" ',""" "^'^ 
celestial city will bo the inp..f i n , ^ ^°^- "• ^^""^ the 
ever and tLr sp^uJlT i:!;;:^? ^ H.^'iLtif f 

always desirable onL ret .rT^ "'^^ ""^ P^"''"l^« '" ^^ 
They awaken conceptl^^'^^ac ^b r::;!':'"'^ "^'•'^ ^'^•'■"• 
define or describe, liut let us tu ;. ™°"°' "'""•^'' 

to float through our mind, ud tl ^ ^1 ",""''" "' ^""'^ 
exclaim— '^'^'* *" "">• l^^^urt, uutU we 

"Jerusalem! Jerusalem ' wniibl n„i T • , 

J™.-„ u. t. L« r " """""'' "• <■■»"' "'■'-1'. i> h- 
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Line 144. The agate once Chalcedon's peerless hoast. 
The cLalcedony was a striped agate found at Chalcedon. 

Lines 160—164. 
See Heb. viii. 5; ix. 23, and tlie important words regarding 
Solomon's temple, which are often forgotten when those regard- 
ing the Mosaic tabernacle are remembored, 1 Chron. xxviii. 11, 12. 
19. Regarding the temple likewise we are there iissured "the 
pattern of all was BT the Spirit," and was, we cannot doubt, 
only a more elaborate revelation of the heaventy sanctuary. 

Line 166. Some high toatch among the lasting hills. 
Rev. xxi. 10. 

Lines 168—189. 
See Rev. iv. 1—11, and note on Book iv., lines 295 — 301. 

Lines 194—236. 

See note, Book x., line 415, and compare Col. i. 22 with 
Jude 24. 

Lines 237—252. 
Matt. xi. 27. Heb. i. 3. Rev. xix. 12 

Lines 253-269. 
Ps. xcvii. 7, as unfolded Heb. i. 6. Eph. i. 20—22. Phil. ii. 
9—11. 

Lines 270—292. 

In these lines I have attempted to express thoughts contained 
in the following notes from my Commentary on 1 Cor. xv. 
24-28:— 

"And then, when the whole creation is thus subjected to the 
Son, who is the Creator and Heir of all things, then shall the Son 
also Himself be manifestly subordinate, by His own willing and 
holy self-presentation of Himself and the ransomed universe to 
the Eternal Father. And so God will be all in all— not the 
Father without tue Son, nor the Father and the Son without the 
co-eternal Spirit; but Father, Son, and Spirit in the unity of the 
Godhead, being worshipped and adored by things in heaven, and 
things in earth, and things under the earth. 

"Of this profound mystery, when in the future glory the 
clouds of sin and sorrow shall be for ever swept away, perhaps 
the experience of saints in their access to, and communion with, 
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God on earth', may afford some faint adumbration. Wi.on in 
prayer tliey are most conscious of the struggle with unbelief and 
am how v,VKlly they reali^e the mediatorship of the man CmI 
Jesus! they seem to come first to Jesus, and. througl, Him, l/ev 
have aeeoss by One Spirit unto the Father. But Ihen Go I iu 
Chns hfts up the light of His countenance in clearest .^Z 
upon them, as they kneel at the footstool of the throne of gracT 
then I ,s often rather the Unity of Essence in the Godhead han 
he Tnmty of Persons which fills and absorbs their sol t le^ 
are m the presence of Him who is Love; they dwell in God an J 
God m them. And at such an hour God to them is • dl in all ' » 

Line 327. His priestly' abode within ^s House of God 

Lord"'^. JuT V^: ''I P"""^ '""'•'^'"^ '' *^^ --'« °f "^ur 
2 L 1 ^ 1' ^°"'' "'° ""^°y mansions" (John .xiv. 

2). for He had already consecrated this name "My Father' 
ouse to describe the temple at Jerusalem (John ii. 1.)' H 1 „ 
18 thus revealed under the similitude of a temple, conTan in 
mansions for all the members of the royal priesthood ' 



See Eph. iii. 10. 



Lines 358—368. 



Lines 369—393. 
"That in the ages to come He may show the exceeding riches 
(Ep": ii^'r " '''' """'^"^ "' '^™"S^ Christ^Jesus " 

Lines 393—410. 
St- Paul's words (1 Cor. xiii. 13) are express. -'And now" 

r; «iS .Itt'.*' 'T »"* ^° -«%' "- tJ^^ case Zy 
Lh -^ 1 • ^°P'' ^'"'"- '^^^'^ tl'^'ce Divine graces are 

no hke our nnperfect knowledge, and imperfect utterance which 
W.I vamsh away. These are imperishable and eterna Th se 
abule for evermore. It is true that those things, which are now 

fruton then! but to a finite being, however wide the expanse 

and all hat hes beyond the limit of his intuition will exercise 
faith and hope. These graces then abide. But love w H ev 
have a supremacy over faith and hope, for it is the immediate 
reflection of Him who is love. ""'"cuiaie 

F f 
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Lines 411—454. • 

Compare the prophetic Psalm, "I will docliire Tliy name unto 
My brethren : in the midst of the congregation will I praiso 
Thee" (interpreted of our Lord, Heb. ii. 12). also His own 
words, "The time cometh when I shall no more speak unto vou 
m parables; but I shall show yon plainly of the Fntlier" (.lohn 
XVI. 25): and the apocalyptic vision of the wliite-rol)0(l multi- 
tudes whom no man could number, "who are before the throne 
of God, and serve Him day and night in His temple" (Kev. vii. 
15). 

Lines 455—482. 
See Rev. xxi. 2. 

Lines 482—490. 
If the earthly Zion is "an eternal excellencv " (Isa. Ix. 14, 15) 
and the holy h^d of promise is "an everlasting possession"' 
secured by an everlasting covenant to Abraham and his seed 
(Gen. xvii. 7, 8), may we not humbly from analogy infer that 
other terrestrial localities likewise will be recognized ? 

Lines 491—500. 
See Isa. xlix. 19, 20. 

Lines 501—513. 
" The earth shall be filled with the knowledge of the glory of 
the Lord, as the waters cover the sea " (Hab. ii. 14). 

Lines 514—525. 
See Rev, xxi. 3, 

Lines 520—545. 
"And the nations" ["of them which are saved." these words 
are omitted in the best MSS.] "shall walk in the light of it" 
(Rev. xxi. 24). 

Lines 546—569. 
Compare Isa. Ixvi. 24 with the solemn revelations of the end of 
the ungodly introduced onaj and again amid the glories of tho 
eternal kingdom (Rev. xxi. 8. 27; xxii. 15). 

Lines 570—598. 
"Ye shall know that I iiave r-ot done without cause all that I 
have done in it, saith tho Lord God " (Ezek. xiv. 23). 
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Lines 599—633. 
_ For the proof from Holy Scri,,ture that the human family, when 
B n and death are for ever overcon.e, shall go on nuiltipl, „g Us 
bksscd generahons without end, these not^s are too 1 u ite! to 
aflord space. I xnust refer to the abundant evidence collated, u 
B rk. mn^el, vol. i . eh. xvl.. and in his Outlines of Unfuhin c" 
Prophecy, eh xv.; and also to a most thoughtful and su J -e 
work recently published, Shepheard's Tree of Life. Tl isf e m v 

nlnbt e^ isf , T«w/' "''' ''^ ""•^' ''' f°""^'l '^ to be 
mlab.tcd (Lsa. xly. 18), the same untiring Goodness will i„ Hi. 

ofL'hir'^Of"; '"''f'r'--^'-^^^^^ the countli: oh! 
ot the ea ens Of the whole ransomed Church we are assured it 
but • a kmd of fl;stfruits of His creature " (James i. 18 The 
dlumtable harvest is yet to be gathered in. May our hear s on Iv 
be m umson with the inspired doxology (Eph iii 20 21 »v^ 
unto Him that is able to do exeeeding^IbLdanlyl e'^Ln IZ 
we eun ask or think, according to the power that worketh n t 
"..to H,m be glory in the Church by Christ Jesul unto ' 1 lo' 
generations of the age of tlie ages ! Aiucn." 
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OPINIONS OF THE PRESS 

and the ,nost l^S—tZJill ^ ,' • ^'^ ^""l'''^' ^''^ richest, 

and will ensure for it r 'ult V ' '.''''^* '^ ^'■°'" '^'ediocrity, 

fii-stbook. ' S Seer's dein,,"";* "''""f'^''^ The whole 

high merit ^''^ ^ '''^•1"' ""I jlesceut into Hades/ is really of 

vans iitl ; 'sJc^nd book "'Th T °^',^^"''^''i°- ^--Ption ^r" 
The descriptions of thf^n ' J-"''"'' °^ *''"^ "'^^^^ed Dead.' 

with the Kllnuih;?'"''"!^ T'"' ^''^ '°^t l^''''^'^ ""<! 
Tke ConLportlTZo^ '" "°'^ **•■" ''"'^ beautiful."- 

same^g'nnd oir^cttonrnZ '^^"'']'^-\ ^^^ff-ent views of the 
tion. and sah" on Bu ' M Z i '"'^ '"^r^*--"- ''edemp. 
depths of his own inSt and hpn- '''?'.''' ''?^^ """^ "^ ^^^« 
of his own genius neitlp^L.' V '"*.' ""'^ ^''°'" ^'"^ in., Irntion 

substantially the ..une the n'el' fio'^'Shr^^.'^'"!'''"^ 
pearance of treading in his steps am n^Wvo" ^ °, ^'''''^ "P" 
and f..esh. He bas^oneeiveSTLi^uteirSlS^SfiSS 




OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 

it nfto" a fiislii u of liis own; nnd, wliilo cmboJ.vh,,.- ;„ it th" 
type of ivliifiou.s tlioii^Wit and fueling wl;;-]! belongs distiiiotivelv 
to iiis time, lias impressed on tlio whole w.irk liis own iiitelloctuiil 
and moral iinag- as conipli'tely as cither i;f his illustrious pre- 
decessors did on hi^. 

"Ue;,nnnin<r with t!ie death -..f i)-,- Seer, and his entrance into 
Paradise, the pociu recounts tho a hole drama of earti.'s moral 
history, in the form of a narrativ.' from the liv<;. of Oriel, iiis 
pnardian angel. Our limits will i-ut ai!ow us to go into any 
analysis of the action represented. Wi- can orly say tiuji It 
exhibits u rich and creative imagination, an s'vquisitr purity oi 
!:iste, and a power of delineation that leaves Utile to bo iiesired. 
In a poem of such length, here and there a feeble lino or a ques- 
tiouivi.Ifi exprpssi^!, must almost necessarily occur. But nothing 
is vay tie and half conceived, or indistinctly "told. The language is 
simrl'i and precise, rarely turgid, or strained, or marred with 
R.SV.;t:t)i)ns . f any sort. In the mode of •■ .nceiving and de- 
fcv.ribiiig the scenery and life of the invisible .rorld, there is a 
fV'iiritous medium ;between the grossness of she;' materialism ou 
the one hand, and the shadowy tenuity of an iii; eal spiritualism 
01, the other. Aside from the brief and simple sii.teraents of the 
iScri)itures themselves, we have read nothing, to (,nr thought, at 
all comparable to these pictures of the intermediate state of 
departed souls. In the progress of the dramatic development of 
the plan, the interest is well sustained, and holds thi; unflaggiu"- 
attention of the reader to the last. ° 

" If, along with a power to appreciate the charming language 
and the harmonies of verse, one has also a heart warm with 
devout affection and in quick sympathy with what is truly spiri- 
tual and divine, he cannot but find pleasure, absorbing and 
intense, yet altogether healthful, in this noble contribution to 
English sacred literature. No Christian heart, it would seem, 
can fail to be refreshed and made permanently better by finding 
itself borne up, as on mighty wings, into the highest regions of 
religious thouglit, and enabled to study, in one comprehensive 
view, the great scheme of eternal Providence for the recovery of 
the human race to holiness and life. We have felt, on laying 
down this volume, as if we had been for son.e time wandering 
through the bewildering loveliness of Paradise, breathing its 
vital air, communing with angels and the spirits of the just made 
perfect, and beholding the face and hearing the voice of the 
Blessed One whom the holy in all worlds adore. Such, we eau 
hardly doubt, will be the experience of many who will read and 
re-read its quickening and insj)iriug pages."— JVf)/» a Eevieiv by 
the Eev, Euy Fainter, D.B., New York. 
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poetical so ,on^ a. hl^f Le..^^ :;;; l^^; -" /'"^^ -^ a,e 
so long as creation teems wit Lf "''•''' ''"' '''^^'"' ""^1 

«toro of beauty, ofw L h th . "7^"°"^ '""' inexhaustible 

ti^e ^-aiiestpokii: iu , :t ;:t "'^r'T '"'^'^"'''"^ '-^ 

Victorian age by the vot riL t.'' " ' '"l"'"'"^ "' "- 

as an age of poetry, and we lul « h i ; " ""?^' *« --^ it 
during the last twentv-five ,1 ,!. "^'"" "^ '"''''^^'"••"'fe' that 

larger amount of i 1 as le. 07", '■"''"' ''°^^'->'' ""^ a 
produced during the whole oTi 7 '" ^'"^''""^^ *'"»^ -as 
is already l.no.; to fi e L tl '"u P'' '''•• ''^'^''^^'^^ 
^l-utiful epic poem on U^ ^TZ^: T-^r''''"^ ""'^ 
day. and For Ever." His verses L th'' ° ^''^'^'^^^y- To- 
ancl his touch is often alZZZS^rT' ""' '''''''' 
arid tasteful. The more rceenf "'"■^ .^''-'.V, "Iways truthful 

-^tinct with the spii,:; r po ^u ,?"•■ ''''r'''' ^'^ 
conception, and are often imbueH .' a lo ?'"""' ^"'''''' '^"'^ 
truth of feeling „,1 their own Li Keb,f,f !;-""'"""' 
e-ont ally a Christian poet, and t ^r t ^^ ^^^ - 

arpcal, and with success to tl„. ,^ , P"f* of these poems 

s^-pathiesof the sou in nnJ'T ""' ""^ '"■°^'°"«' 

lu many of the more recent poems 
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find much that reminds us of Tennyson, nnd much tliat does not. 
Many of tUo blank verse lines are modelled after the marvellous 
music of Tennyson, while a few of the metaphors remind us of 
the Laureate, as for example, in 'My heart was going out 
towards them,' and 'Fragile as the foam on slippery waves,' 
we are reminded of the Tennysonian, ' My heart went forth to 
meet him coming ere he came;' 'As tremulously as foam upon 
the beach, ready to break.' In these poems, however, we have 
.ore heat than in Tennyson, who has more light ; we have more 
feeling, and less passion ; more grandeur, and less grace of 
diction. In Tennyson we admire the workmanship, which there 
absorbs our attention} but in those delightful breathings of Mr. 
Bickersteth's muse we admire the work rather than the work- 
manship. ' The Two Brothers ' is a very touching tale of mingled 
sweetness and sadness, and pointed with a fine moral. ' Things 
that are,' ' Samson/ ' Nineveh,' and ' Ezekiel,' are all poems 
which will be read with interest and pleasure from their 
masterly treatment and the graphic power which pervades them. 
They abound in such fine touches, for example, as the follow- 
ing:— 

" ' What of the dews 
And summer rivulets of life, its fresh 
And fond afitctions have been withered up 
Untimely in thy spirit's inmost depths. 
Unseen the springs of heavenly love gush forth. 
And make low music in the ear of God.' 

" ' Samson ' is written in a strain of unwonted vigour and 
beauty, and, though gleaning in the same field with Milton, our 
poet in passages appears not far behind the author of ' Samson 
Agonistes.' "Standard, March 29, 1871. 
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